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PREFACE 


No other book on the French Revolution of 1848 has stood 
the test of time so well as Tocqueville’s Recollections. In this 
classic, Tocqueville has woven together an historical and soci- 
ological approach, and it is this synthesis that gives these pages 
their unique power and contemporary significance—a significance 
that found its unmistakable echo in France as recently as 
1968. Such eminent French analysts as Raymond Aron and 
Bertrand de Jouvenel have testified to it. Their publications on 
the events of 1968 are given in our bibliography. The bibliogra- 
phy of my 1959 American edition has been brought up to date to 
include those books, apart from a few exceptions, that have 
appeared since then which may help the reader to pursue 
further the wide ramifications of Tocqueville’s text. We have not 
aimed at completeness—the subject is too large—but have tried 
to mention those works that seem to us essential for a deeper 
understanding of the problems raised by the Revolution of 
1848. The present English edition, translated by George Law- 
rence, is published here for the first time. The help of my 
colleague, Miss A. P. Kerr, in preparing the text for print, was 
as painstaking as it was invaluable. For the notes marked (Ed.) 
we both share responsibility. We also wish to record our grati- 
tude to our editor at Doubleday, Anne Freedgood, who went 
over the text and indicated where further footnotes might be 
added. 


J. P. Mayer 
University of Reading 
April 1969. 


FOREWORD (1986) 


I am profoundly grateful to Irving Louis Horowitz for having 
suggested to me the reprinting of my edition of Alexis de Tocque- 
ville’s Recollections which I published with Doubleday in 1970. 

In the meantime, I published in 1978, a new French edition of 
this work, for which my friend and colleague, Fernand Braudel, 
has contributed an important preface in which he discusses the 
significance of Tocqueville's work. He has kindly given per- 
mission for a translation of this preface to be incorporated into 
this volume. No one is better qualified to put Tocqueville’s 
Souvenirs into the European context of 1848 and after. My own 
preface to this French edition is a slightly condensed version of 
my introduction to the 1970 volume. 

For the present edition I have also added a short additional 
bibliography taken from the 1978 French edition and listing those 
works which were not mentioned in the 1970 edition. 


J.P. Mayer 


INTRODUCTION TO THE TRANSACTION EDITION 


Fernand Braudel 


To enhance your enjoyment in reading or rereading Alexis de 
Tocqueville’s Recollections: The French Revolution of 1848, I 
propose a relatively easy game: Imagine that this prestigious 
author is unknown to you, that you are about to discover him 
from this reading alone. Imagine that you are not acquainted 
with either Democracy in America or The Old Régime and the 
French Revolution; that you are unaware of the stages and details 
of his biography and that, while perusing this book, you will not 
reach into your bookshelf for the admirable edition of Tocque- 
ville’s complete works which we owe to the perseverance and 
erudition of J.P. Mayer. 

You will thus approach, as if it were a first reading, this vivid 
work written by a man suddenly at leisure in the wake of a 
revolutionary storm that rocked the whole nation. This is a man 
who is attempting to organize his impressions to understand his 
own itinerary and to try to disengage himself from an obsessive 
past. You will follow him through a brief period: from January- 
February 1848, on the eve of the Revolution which would 
dethrone Louis-Philippe, until the resignation of the Odilon Bar- 
rot regime (31 October 1849) which ended his brief governmental 
career. 

Hopefully, this all too quick itinerary will enable us to judge 
objectively Tocqueville’s exceptional talent, his rare human 
qualities, and the worth of his testimony. This is our first pro- 
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blem. Yet we are dealing with a whole period no less than with a 
man, a writer, and a thinker. Even with its speed, this social 
storm uncovers, both contemporaneously and historically, un- 
foreseen horizons on the face of France. Can we compare this am- 
biguously drawn France, from which we are not removed by 
more than a century, to the France of today? Is it possible to read 
this book through our experiences, knowledge, apprehensions, 
and language? That is our second problem. We must read or 
reread Tocqueville in present-day terms, without fearing anach- 
ronism. Classics are only classics at that price: the capacity to 
speak to us about ourselves, to force us to think about ourselves, 
regardless of the distance in time and events. 

After four or five pages of reading, our doubts—if any— 
vanish. The writing is perfect and it is a pleasure to lose oneself in 
the text. The sentence follows its course, then often sharply turns 
on itself at the end. The rhythm might risk monotony in the long 
run, but the movement is expertly broken: verbs, nouns, and 
epithets joust in a learned war. This art of stating and counter- 
stating is not only a style. It is also a perspective, where the 
pleasures of hearing and understanding blend into each other, 
particularly in the course of the frequent character sketches that 
enliven the narrative. 

Are these portraits cruel? I do not think so. Besides, Tocque- 
ville also makes fun of himself. He is more likely to judge himself 
critically than be critical of others. His gaze is that of a historian 
who wants to place his characters in proper perspective: he is 
critical even when he loves them and may praise them even when 
he does not like them. His purpose is not to affect them: this text 
was not to be—and indeed was not—published in Tocqueville’s 
lifetime nor in that of his contemporaries. Let us also say that the 
politicians he deals with are no giants, even those who attempt, 
unsuccessfully, to repeat the gestures of the Revolution of 1789. 
Tocqueville wrote: “I have sometimes come to believe that while 
social mores vary, politicians’ morals are everywhere the same. 
All the party leaders I met in France seemed equally unworthy of 
leadership. Some, due to character flaws or lack of intelligence; 
most, due to a lack of commonplace virtues.” Reread these lines: 
has France changed that much? 
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Our research will be limited, for now, to a way of writing, a 
way of being. Tocqueville reveals himself in the very act of des- 
cribing others. Let us watch him, then, beginning with Louis- 
Philippe. Two lines will suffice to reveal Tocqueville in his blen- 
ding of benevolent light and harsh shadows. Here is the king: 
“His wordy conversation, loose, original, trivial, anecodotal, full 
of little facts, of salt and sense, provided all the amenities one can 
find in the pleasures of the mind when refinement and loftiness 
are absent.” The future Napoleon III, President of the Republic 
since the election of December 1848, received the same treat- 
ment: “A benevolent and easy disposition, a humane personality, 
a sweet and even tender soul, without being delicate.” Then Toc- 
queville adds: “His dissimulation, deep as that of a man who has 
spent his life plotting, was singularly complemented by the im- 
mobility of his features and the insignificance of his gaze: his eyes 
were dull and opaque, like thick glass designed to allow light to 
enter a room but through which one cannot see.” Time and 
again, malice and smiles coexist: “This Portalis had neither the 
rare intelligence, the exemplary behavior, nor the pitiful 
platitude of his uncle.” This time, two birds with one stone. 
Rémusat, his friend and colleague at the Académie Frangaise, 
“sees always so clearly what one might do and so obscurely what 
one should do.” Duchatel, secretary of the interior, was, in 1848, 
“a man one could neither love nor hate.” Odilon Barrot, “who 
adds some foolishness to both his weaknesses and his virtues . . . 
had all it takes to act upon [crowds]: a loud voice, a swollen elo- 
quence, and an intrepid heart.” About Lamartine, whose 
courage and eloquence he admires, Tocqueville has this harsh 
judgment: “I do not recall ever having encountered, in this world 
of selfish ambition in whose midst I have lived, a spirit more 
devoid of concern for public welfare than his.” And so it goes. 
What is surprising is that despite the ferocity of his words, the 
prevailing impression is one of serene judgment without personal 
bias. This may be because, for Tocqueville, all these actors do not 
determine events as much as they are determined by them— 
victims rather than responsible for their roles. We shall return to 
this. 

We must not demand of Tocqueville a complete explanation of 
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the Revolution of February 1848 nor of the ensuring counter-Rev- 
olution—if only because today we are more exacting at the 
economic and sociological levels of analysis. Tocqueville’s ac- 
count and thought become more meaningful if, following the 
works of Ernest Labrousse, we study the economic crisis un- 
leashed in 1846, becoming violent in 1847, which shook the coun- 
try to its foundations. Economic factors had, under similar cir- 
cumstances, prepared if not caused the explosions of 1789 and 
1830. The grain harvest of 1846 was poor; food prices rose 100 to 
150 percent, and the crisis soon expanded to the textile, mining, 
and metallurgic sectors. Workers’ salaries fell by 30 percent and 
unemployment spread. “The wave of inflation rushed over the 
country like a flood, and, like receding waters, left in its wake a 
wrecked and economically annihilated population. Very often, as 
pawnshops bear witness, furniture itself had to be pledged.” The 
crisis unhinged credit, and the railroad construction program was 
suspended. “Close to a million francs of public works were thus 
postponed, equivalent to about 500 million labor days at a rate of 
two francs per day.” 

This multiple crisis was both old and new, and it preceded the 
Revolution. It was old insofar as it was born in the past, in the 
agricultural economic sector, and new insofar as it reached into 
industry, textiles, metallurgy, and credit. But does historical 
precedence absolve the government from responsibility? Should 
we place the crisis itself and its universality on the stand? The 
question may be asked in the same terms in 1977, both in France 
and elsewhere. 

Tocqueville, doubtless comfortable in terms of his own 
material resources, was rather inattentive to underlying 
economic realities. He barely formulates a couple of remarks in 
this regard, on the eve of the violence of June 1848: “For thirty 
years the industrial revolution [the term was not common at the 
time, and Tocqueville should be credited for its use] had made 
Paris the leading manufacturing city in France. It had attracted a 
whole new population of workers, to which the fortification 
works [in the capital about 1840] had added another population 
of unemployed farmers.” Or these strong and true words, also on 
the eve of June: “Money [seemed to] . . . sink under the ground.” 
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Complementing this shortcoming, Tocqueville has a sharp 
sense of social realities, which he observes and endeavors to ex- 
plain. His is a sharp sociological perception guided by historical 
experiences. Sociology and history are, in Tocqueville, but one 
way of focusing on society. The enjoyment we derive from his 
works is due to the blending of a mind close to our own and an old 
language, removed from the clichés of our time. His expression 
“class war [or combat]” has a curious ring. Note too how a short 
trip to Germany and the correspondence he receives at the 
Department of Foreign Affairs allows him to gauge the reflux of 
revolutionary events in Germany: “From one end of Germany to 
the other, the perpetuity of land revenues, seigneurial levies, 
rights of property transfer, hunting, and justice, which con- 
stituted a sizable portion of the wealth of nobility, were abolish- 
ed. The kings were reestablished, but the aristocracy was unable 
to regroup.” These comments summarized a political situation, 
but Tocqueville is far less interested in politics than in society as a 
whole, which he perceives as underlying the political structure, 
like “the seat of political life.” When revolutionaries aim at socie- 
ty, they direct their attacks “lower than the government.” This 
tiered organization would have delighted Georges Gurvitch. As 
would any sociologist, Tocqueville ponders over the existence of 
“immutable laws of society.” He arrives at no conclusions on the 
matter, but who today would answer such an embarrassing ques- 
tion? 

In any event, that underlying social reality determines, for 
Tocqueville, the phenomena on the surface. Thus, how might one 
explain the aftermath of the Revolution of 1830 if not through the 
advent and “victory of the middle class,” of “its dynamic, in- 
dustrious, often dishonest spirit”? “Not only was the middle class 
the sole leader of society, but it became its manager. It settled 
itself into all positions, prodigiously increased their number, and 
increasingly lived off the public treasury almost as much as off its 
own industry.” Whence an abusive exploitation which eventually 
destroyed society’s equilibrium and the middle class’s own 
privilege. “These flaws derived from the natural instincts of the 
dominant class . . . [to which] King Louis-Philippe had greatly 
contributed. He was the accident that rendered the disease fatal.” 
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Tocqueville links the responsibility of the king to that of the 
bourgeoisie. In this profound sense he sketches a theory of the ex- 
plosion of revolutions (a social, not economic theory, such as 
Labrousse’s). “In France, a government would always be wrong 
to support itself exclusively on the interests and passions of one 
class alone.” This privileged class exercises criticism too freely, 
preferring “the pleasure of slandering [the government] along 
with everyone else, to assure privileges.” The abuses, irrespon- 
sibility, and moral bankruptcy of the privileged class would pave 
the way to catastrophe. Such was the behavior of the old French 
aristocracy, and such would be that of a certain bourgeoisie at the 
time of the Banquets campaign. Would it be the permanent 
French malaise? Said Tocqueville: this “thought often crossed my 
mind.” Hurrah for England, “the only [country] in the world 
where aristrocracy still governs.” 

We might say that Tocqueville betrays himself in this instance, 
were it not obvious that his heart and instincts favor the status 
quo. He feels no need to explain himself on this point (nor do the 
times favor this kind of exercise), to specify his social and 
economic parameters. He states just as simply his antipathy 
toward Thiers and Blanqui, and feels no need to justify these 
judgments ideologically. Besides, he is far more interested in 
understanding than in judging. 

Tocqueville’s rationale for thinking and acting is explanation: 
to perceive the world as lucidly as his intelligence and passion for 
observation will allow. This passion leads him, almost in spite of 
himself, to a definition of history. It is here, beyond the 
boundaries of his finite experience, that he compels our interest the 
most. Here he is drawn to the center of gravity of his thoughts, 
toward a deep history, slow in unfolding, which he distinguishes 
from the incidental: “I perceived—more clearly, I believe, than 
others—the general causes that were leading the July monarchy 
to its downfall. I did not see the precipitant accidents.” More 
characteristic yet is his speech of 27 January 1848 (note the date) 
to the Chamber of Representatives: “They say that since there are 
no riots there is no peril; that since there is no conflict on the 
surface of society, revolution is far away. Gentlemen, permit me 
to tell you that I believe you are wrong. . . . Observe what is 
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taking place in the bosom of the working classes, which, I admit, 
are quiet today. It is true that they are not moved by political 
passions as such, to the same degree that they were in the past. 
But do you not see that their passions have shifted from the 
political to the social realm?. . . . I told you earlier that this 
malaise would eventually bring . . . the gravest revolutions to this 
country; be assured of it.” Tocqueville seeks the “chain of 
history” and perforce encounters the long run of all deep history 
and its very dynamics. This dynamics is repetition: “What we call 
events, are, most of the time, only forgotten events,” therefore 
repeated. “Behold the French Revolution starting over again, 
since it is always the same one.” “One passion alone remains alive 
in France: hatred for the Ancien Régime and defiance against the 
old privileged classes that represent it in the eyes of the people. 
This feeling works its way through revolutions without changing 
or dissolving, like the water of those marvelous fountains which, 
according to the ancients, flowed through the sea without 
merging nor disappearing.” 

Certainly, Tocqueville sometimes hesitates, introduces 
nuances, and skips a beat. Events take place; he recounts them. If 
he is forced in all conscience to limit the role of great personages, 
they slip to the first rew in his observation. He will not get rid of 
the former nor the latter. “I clearly see that event, that accidental 
or superficial cause. . . . It is not that I believe that accidents have 
played no part in the February revolution. Quite the contrary, 
they have played a very large role, but they have not done it all.” 
He would even say of Guizot’s fall that “one must see it as more 
than an incident, rather as a great event that would change the 
face of things.” This time he does not wonder about process or 
sum of forces; the incident is carried beyond itself to the dignity of 
a “great event.” 

As cautious a historian as any, Tocqueville is wary of easy 
comparisons: “One period never fits exactly into another.” He is 
aware of revolutionary continuity, but adds: Are we not “busier 
performing the French Revolution rather than continuing it?” He 
does see a potential social revolution on the horizon, but does not 
explicitly connect it to the revolutionary process. “Will we arrive, 
as we are told by other prophets . . . at a social transformation 
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more complete and profound than our ancestors had anticipated, 
and than we ourselves are yet able to fathom? . . . . I do not know 
when this long journey will end.” That long journey has not 
ended yet. As in the past, it proceeds from order to disorder, from 
freedom to constraint, from the real to the ideal, from equili- 
brium to revolution, from revolution to equilibrium: the brief, 
tumultuous revolution that burns in a huge blaze; the lasting 
equilibrium with the fire carefully burning beneath the ashes. 
These are not Tocqueville’s textual words, but he is so close to us 
in his questions without answers that one finds oneself speaking in 
his behalf. 

Tocqueville’s wavering between the incidental and the pro- 
found, event and structure, is worth following, day by day, 
during the revolutionary times he witnesses as a tireless journalist, 
alert to the incident, the encounter, the experience—driven by a 
“piercing curiosity” rather than by intrepidness. His lucidity and 
passion for observation are matched by a boundless quest un- 
touched by fears or base feelings. Those of us who witnessed, in 
May and June 1968, the revealing sketch of a revolution, can 
readily comprehend Tocqueville’s insatiable curiosity. On 22 and 
23 February, he was in the House of Representatives. On 24 
February “I went out, and no sooner had I stepped into the street 
that I felt for the first time a revolutionary atmopshere: the 
center of the street was empty, shops were closed, there were 
neither carriages nor strollers, one did not hear the usual calls of 
street vendors. . . . All faces were distorted by anxiety or anger.” 
The only carriage appearing in Tocqueville’s account is a cabriolet 
which Mr. Thiers, in his frantic flight, managed to take from the 
bois de Boulogne to the Porte de Clichy, then taking several side 
streets to return home. 

Despite a carriageless Paris (their return would signify the 
return of order) Tocqueville takes to the streets—to go to the 
House, visit a friend, attend a political meeting. More often than 
not, he probes the city with boundless curiosity: on 25 February, 
“as soon as it was day, I set out to take a look at the city.” That 
same day, “I spent the afternoon strolling through Paris.” on 23 
June 1848, at the first sign of the June insurrection: “[It is] the 
largest and most significant in our (and maybe in any other) 
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history. The largest because, for four days, more than 100,000 
men were engaged in it.” On that eventful day Tocqueville does 
not cease to cover Paris: the House, then from the Bourbon palace 
off to pick up his nephews, whose safety he would ensure. Next he 
would be at the Royal Palace, as a delegate to the National 
Assembly, and then at City Hall. In the barricaded streets “men 
were in shirt sleeves, which for them is the dress for combat as 
well as work... was [often] stopped. . . along the way and made 
to show my badge [as representative to the National Assembly]. 
More than once I was amused by these novices who spoke all 
manner of patois. Paris was full of countrymen arrived from 
every province, many of whom were in Paris for the first time.” 


Owing to the railroads, they came from fifty leagues away, 
although the fighting had only begun the previous evening. 
During the following days they came from 100 and 200 
leagues away. These men belonged to every social class. 
There were many peasants, many bourgeois, many big 
landholders and aristocrats—all merging within the same 
ranks. Their weapons were makeshift and insufficient, but 
they converged on Paris. 


This convergence tipped the scales on the side of Cavaignac— 
the side of order and reaction. Tocqueville was right in believing 
that if the June uprising “had been less radical and wild, most 
bourgeois probably would have stayed at home, France would 
not have come to our aid, and the National Assembly itself might 
have yielded.” But what is the purpose of repeating history if not 
better to explain it a contrario? If the insurrection failed, it was 
because it did not have revolutionary chiefs “leading the 
insurgents.” Those potential leaders “were taken prematurely like 
fools on 15 May [the day for Poland], and only saw combat 
through the walls of the donjon of Vincennes.” 

The words “like fools” betray Tocqueville. He is on the side of 
order, too quick to underestimate the true revolutionaries of the 
time: Blanqui, “ill, evil, and disgusting’; Barbés, “the most sense- 
less, disinterested, and resolute of all.” “I kept a constant eye on 
him” during the 15 May event. As to Ledru-Rollin (is he a true 
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revolutionary?), the target is too good: “A fat guy, very sensual 
and very temperamental, lacking principles no less than ideas, 
with no real audacity of heart or soul, and even without evil.” 
Obviously Tocqueville is not on their side, yet calling them “anti- 
revolutionary” would not be either fair or appropriate, since 
neither is he on the other side. His attitude is that of the 
unpenitent and honest observer, troubled by “the fearful speed 
[with which] the most peace-loving souls . . . rally behind civil 
wars’ and allow “the taste for violence and contempt for human 
life to take over.” He is no less troubled by his own reaction to this 
sight and “the promptness with which I became familiar with 
these inexorably rigid ideas which would normally have been 
foreign to me,” accepting repression as a necessity. 

On 3 June 1849, Tocqueville became head of the Department 
of Foreign Affairs in the short-lived Odilon Barrot cabinet. He 
would remain in this post only for a few months, until the govern- 
ment’s resignation on 31 October 1849. This passage through 
power is the other strain in the book, of far lesser interest than its 
preceding pages. The counter-Revolution dramatically begun in 
June 1848 was established in December through the election of 
Louis Napoleon Bonaparte, was pursued through the elections in 
the Legislature in May 1849, and continued until the coup d’état 
of 2 December 1851 and the reestablishment of the Empire. 

The formation, duration, and vicissitudes of the Odilon Barrot 
administration—so unstable that Tocqueville behaved “each day 
as if I were to cease being Minister the next day” —are only of 
passing interest. If this latter part of Recollections holds our 
attention, it is because it sheds light on the witness become actor, 
now forced to take a stand. He does not shy away. Yet his writings 
represent a clarification rather than a justification. He wants to 
see himself as he was during those few months of apparent power, 
during which he observed Europe at a distance while under his 
gaze, the astonishing and sad events in France wove its fate. 
Tocqueville weathers the challenge with flying colors. 

From the outset he establishes a code of conduct and holds to it 
throughout: to serve the national interest to the best of his ability 
and in accord with the possibilities and demands of a changing 
political situation of which he is evidently not the master. There 
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is an internal and external challenge, but the two are 
interdependent. 

In France as in Europe, the revolutionary tide was ebbing. The 
winter 1848 revolutions had curiously sprung together; the 
reactions that followed were equally synchronized. It was a 
cosmic phenomenon of directional shift. While the first 
movement belonged to rebellious peoples, the second re- 
established the authority of yesterday’s jostled princes. At one end 
of Europe was the tsar, masterminding and promoting reaction; 
at the other end was England, “more lukewarm” than ever, with 
only a “sterile goodwill.” Seeking support from the latter was out 
of the question. For France it was a matter of “reducing itself to a 
modest living, day to day . . . but even that was difficult,” since 
French public opinion “resisted this requirement of the times.” 
What else could be done? To bet on the retreating Revolution 
would not rescue it for Europe, and it would certainly rekindle it 
in France. To bet on the counterrevolution would be tantamount 
to placing oneself under the patronage of tsarist Russia, causing 
France to lose “the liberal air that characterized its natural 
physiognomy among peoples.” For Tocqueville, it would have to 
be a code of conduct of French leaders “not to let themselves be 
drawn into denying the principles of our Revolution—of liberty, 
equality, and clemency . . . [nor] play up to the passions of the old 
powers.” Richelieu had both cut down the Protestants within and 
“helped them rise again in Germany.” But such a choice was not 
available in 1849. Said Tocqueville to our ambassadors: “I know 
that France is not in a position either to be dominant in Europe or 
to prevail in terms of events taking place far away.” All that could 
be done was save face and wait, navigate the best course, and 
avoid compromising a fragile France. 

Internal politics, too, afforded only limited room for 
maneuver. Prince Napoleon at the Elysée represented the risk of a 
“bastard” monarchy, favored by the need for security, order, 
requital, and external glory of a peasant, working-class, and 
reactionary France. In the legislative elections of May 1849, the 
reactionary victory had been massive (450 representatives). But 
they were not content. Their goal was to eliminate the adversary. 
The “Montagnards” numbered 180, to their own surprise. Every- 
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thing would fall into place on June 13, following a day of rioting 
that ended in failure. The “Montagnards” were completely 
finished. According to the president prince: “It is time for the 
good to feel reassured and for the evil to tremble.” 

What could be more “essential” for Tocqueville than to work 
toward the fragile preservation of the Republic? In September 
1851 Tocqueville wrote: “I did not believe then any more than I 
do now that the republican government was better suited to the 
needs of France. By ‘republican government’ I mean elective 
executive power. . . . I have always believed that the Republic 
was a government without checks and balances. . . . [Yet] I 
wished to preserve it because there was nothing either good or 
ready to replace it. The old dynasty was profoundly revolting to 
the majority of the people. . . . Louis Napoleon alone was pre- 
pared to take the place of the Republic.” 

The political situation was thus triangular. The monarchist 
legislators were divided into two groups: the Legitimist minority 
and the Orleanists who knew that they could not seize power 
quickly, that they must compromise. Across from them was the 
president’s clan, still lacking an established party. Between the 
two blocs there were a few men determined to save the Republic. 
Tocqueville bent over backward to show goodwill and concilia- 
tion. Being on easier terms with the Legitimists by reason of his 
family origins, he accepted the presence—even the friendship— 
of Falloux, who would soon bring to a vote the educational bill 
bearing his name (15 March 1850). Regarding the Orleanists he 
was cautious and skillful, having ties with the five-dozen or so 
moderates in the group. Finally, he was more than obliging 
toward the forbidding president prince. Tocqueville came to 
terms with the fact that governing was a day-to-day endeavor, 
and that the price of wisdom or weakness was often “dirty hands” 
(an expression he would have hated). For instance, upon 
assuming his post in the Department of Foreign Affairs, he 
learned that the French expedition sent against the Roman 
Republic with strict orders not to attack the city, was now about 
to do so. “The first thing I learned upon entering the cabinet was 
that three days hence our army had been ordered to attack Rome. 
During those two days [12-13 June] I was in an agonizing 
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situation, I entirely disapproved . . . the manner in which the 
Roman expedition had been undertaken and conducted.” Yet 
departmental solidarity tied his hands and he swallowed the 
bitter pill. 

Compromise and conciliation will not go very far for a man 
who, like Tocqueville, is profoundly honest. Being a moderate, 
he was sure to lose, whether victory went to the president prince 
or to the Orleanists. Is it not often the fate of honest intellectuals 
to be forced to choose opposition? Tocqueville, always dis- 
appointed, would have to stand against the July monarchy, the 
Banquets campaign, the February Revolution, the days of June, 
the socialist hope, the Orleanist reaction, and the all- 
encompassing and underhanded ambition of Louis Napoleon 
Bonaparte. His self-respect forbade any other attitude. When all 
is said and done, it is fortunate that his political career was not 
too long—such as that of historians Thiers and Guizot—and that 
he devoted the remaining years of his life to writing The Ancien 
Régime and the Révolution. 

Yet we would have loved more complete disclosures as a result 
of his sojourn through power. He did not try to define his own 
terms with power, or answer the kind of questions a psycho- 
analyst might ask of him today. The book is obviously unfinished. 
But an unfinished book can have great worth. Did not Tocque- 
ville shed more light than many on the break of the European 
mid-nineteenth century? J.P. Mayer, admirably versed on Marx 
(he rediscovered and published the manuscript of youthful 
writings and Tocqueville, prefers Recollections to Marx’s 
Eighteenth Brumaire. In his view Tocqueville is more scientific 
and objective than Marx. This is possible. Yet without seeking to 
reconcile all things: Is it not true that what fires our imagination 
in both works is to place Marx’s or Tocqueville’s thought? 

George Lefebvre and I had the pleasure of talking about and 
singing the praises of Michelet. Lefebvre reminded me about 
Tocqueville. At the time his words surprised me. Must a historian 
always prefer a model that is not a mirror image of his passions? 
Georges Lefebvre represents the Revolution. Lucien Lefebvre 
should have leaned toward Tocqueville, who, as you have seen, 
belongs without difficulty on the side of the Annales school. Yet 
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he chose Michelet. Must one choose between Tocqueville and 
Michelet? The latter is more romantic, more revolutionary. The 
former is more obstinate in weighing both sides and carefully 
analyzing the issues. If Michelet had presented the France of 
1848—which he did not do—he would have chosen as his hero, 
either Blanqui or Barbés. Then, leaning over this hero’s shoulder, 
he would have witnessed the unfolding of events. France, with its 
changing colors, would have revolved around a center chosen in 
advance, just as the France of our religious wars revolves, in 
Michelet’s pathetic account, around Admiral de Coligny. In this 
game, a reconstituted history takes on dramatic and troubling 
facets. And the game of revolution has its risks: the historian 
engages in it with no interference. Tocqueville refused such 
engagement. Whether witness or participant, he stepped back 
from the arena. He could not entertain the thought, even for an 
instant, of seeing the history of France revolve around his person. 
“How hard is it to speak well of oneself!” he cried. “One is too 
close to see oneself clearly . . . I am naturally in great defiance of 
myself.” Let us not regret this caution; it enables Tocqueville to 
give us an incomparable lesson in lucidity. 

Let us imagine how these two ways of perceiving history, 
Tocqueville’s and Michelet’s, might put our politicians to the test 
in today’s France. A la Michelet— What politician would be at 
the center of French lifeP A la Tocqueville—What would be the 
portraits of those who presumably govern us? What underlying 
phenomena could be perceived beneath the veneer of actuality? 
Do we have a tired and abusive dominant class, and, with the 
economic recession begun at least since 1974, do we have an 
opening for the emergence of turmoil and change, in short, signs 
(to use an unreasonable expression of the reasonable Tocqueville) 
“for he who can scent Revolutions from afar’? This is surely a 
question which the cautious will wait a few years to answer. 
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INTRODUCTION (1969) 


Tocqueville’s Recollections were first published in France in 
1893; the editor, Alexis de Tocqueville’s grandnephew, the 
Count de Tocqueville, following his great-uncle’s testamentary 
instructions, omitted certain important passages which were re- 
stored in the 1942 French edition published in Paris and edited 
by M. Luc Monnier. An English edition of the Recollections, 
translated by Alexander Teixeira de Mattos appeared in 1896, 
based on the French edition of 1893. This edition was for 
many years out of print. In 1949 I published another English 
edition of the Recollections, inserting and indicating the omitted 
passages in de Mattos’ text. This edition was published in the 
United Kingdom by the Harvill Press and in the United States 
by the Columbia University Press. In 1959 I revised this edition 
and gave the reprint rights to Meridian Books. It ran through 
four printings and established itself as a college text in French 
studies, political science, history and sociology on both sides 
of the Atlantic. 

In the meantime the definitive edition of Tocqueville’s 
Oeuvres Completes, which I am directing, included in 1964 
another French edition of the Recollections, which presents the 
definitive text of Tocqueville’s manuscript; the editor was again 
M. Monnier. It is this edition that forms the basis of the present 
book, whose text differs in various aspects from the 1942 edition: 
it includes Tocqueville’s own comments, which he wrote into 
the manuscript, including his footnotes or marginal comments; 
moreover, a number of passages that appeared in the 1942 
edition in the main text, had in this edition to be separated 
from it, because of evidence that Tocqueville wanted to remove 
or revise them. Thus the present edition gives a faithful image 
of the state of the manuscript and shows Tocqueville’s historical 
and sociological thought in statu nascendi. 
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The French edition within the context of the Oeuvres Com- 
plètes gives all the variants; in this English edition we have 
inserted only those that give the text an additional meaning 
(purely verbal or stylistic variants have not been included). 
Since the publication of my 1959 Meridian edition, the complete 
correspondence between Tocqueville and Beaumont (3 vols., 
Paris, 1967) has become available as part of the Oeuvres Com- 
plètes, together with Tocqueville’s correspondence with Gobineau 
(Oeuvres Completes, vol. XI, 1959), both of which throw new 
light on the pages of the Recollections. 

But there was also another reason why a new edition became 
necessary. The de Mattos translation did not stand the test 
of time. My slight revisions of 1949 did not satisfy me. I therefore 
asked George Lawrence, who has so firmly established himself 
as a Tocqueville translator, to prepare an entirely new English 
version. 

Our notes and bibliographical indications attempt to help 
the reader set this great work in the context of its time. (Obvious 
or less important facts and names have not been annotated; 
our aim was to prepare a readable book, not overburdened by 
superfluous annotation or vain show of learning easily available 
elsewhere. ) 

So much for the text. 

As to content, Tocqueville’s Recollections should not be re- 
garded as a work on the history of the 1848 Revolution. He 
deliberately wrote political memoirs, nothing else. Simpson’s 
severe judgement in Louis Napoleon and the Recovery of France 
(p. 387) is wholly beside the point. The first three para- 
graphs of the Recollections make Tocqueville’s autobiographical 
intention quite plain. In another passage (p. 80) he compares 
his intention in writing his Recollections with Cardinal de Retz 
when the latter was writing his Mémoires. Tocqueville’s Rec- 
ollections do for politics or political affairs what Pascal’s Pensées 
or Montaigne’s Essais had previously achieved in the realm of 
philosophy. Tocqueville writes in the same tradition. 

The reader of the Recollections would do well, before he 
begins their study, to familiarise himself with a reliable history 
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of the French Revolution of 1848. He might, for instance, 
profitably read Seignobos’ La Révolution de 1848—Le Second 
Empire (1848-1859), published as the sixth volume of Lavisse’s 
Histoire de France contemporaine; or if he chooses to look more 
to the right, he might consult Pierre de la Gorce’s Histoire de 
la Seconde République and the same author’s Histoire du Sec- 
ond Empire. These works (and many others) provide us with 
the historical background of the Recollections. 

Tocqueville writes as a sociologist or political scientist. He 
observes events, ideas or men, he observes himself, his own 
actions, and attempts to analyse them in the perspective of 
French and European politics. He does not act like most of 
our contemporary politicians in the vacuum of the present. He 
knows that today is the result of many yesterdays, and that 
past and present make the future. Tocqueville’s power of his- 
torical and sociological analysis is unsurpassed. His prediction 
of the 1848 Revolution, a few weeks before its beginning, is 
too well-known to be quoted here. There are other equally 
enduring passages. 

Perhaps I should illustrate only how Tocqueville viewed the 
one revolutionary process that began in 1789 and that to this 
very hour—I am writing in 1969—is still not complete: 

It is no part of the plan of these Recollections to inquire into what 
gave the February Revolution this socialist character. I shall only say 
that it should not have surprised the world as much as it did. Had no 
one noticed that for a long time the people had been continually 
gaining ground and improvihg their condition, and that their importance, 
education, desires and power were all constantly growing? Their pros- 
perity had also increased, but not so fast, and it was getting close to 
that limit which, in old societies, cannot be passed, when there are 
many candidates but few places. How could it have failed to occur 
to the poor classes, who were inferior but nonetheless powerful, that 
they might use their power to escape from their poverty and inferiority? 
For sixty years they had been working towards this end... . 

This natural restlessness in the minds of the people, with the inevi- 
table ferment in the desires, thoughts, needs and instincts of the crowd, 
formed the fabric on which the innovators drew such monstrous and 
grotesque patterns. One may find their efforts ludicrous, but nothing 
merits the serious study of philosophers and statesmen more than the 


background on which they are working. 
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Will socialism remain buried in the contempt that so justly covers 
the socialists of 1848? I ask the question without answering it. I am 
sure that in the long run the constituent laws of our modern society 
will be drastically modified; many of the main parts of them have 
already been substantially modified. But will they ever be abolished 
and replaced by others? That seems impracticable to me. I say no 
more, for the more I study the former state of the world, and indeed 
even when I see the modern world in greater detail, when I consider 
the prodigious diversity found there, not just in the laws but in the 
principles of the laws and the different forms that the right of property 
has taken and, whatever anybody says, still takes on this earth, I am 
tempted to the belief that what are called necessary institutions are 
only institutions to which one is accustomed, and that in matters of 
social constitution the field of possibilities is much wider than people 
living with each society imagine (pp. 75-6). 


There are probably not many passages in Tocqueville’s work 
where he comes nearer to Karl Marx’s teachings. Yet in my 
opinion the Recollections are infinitely superior to Marx’s Eight- 
eenth Brumaire, and even more to the Class Struggles in 
France. Marx wrote with the understandable impatience of the 
social revolutionary, whereas Tocqueville writes, favoured by his 
aristocratic, conservative instincts, with a fairer appreciation of 
the inherent brakes within his contemporary society, All the 
same, both thinkers stated the fundamental problem that our 
generation and the next will have to solve. 

Both Marx and Tocqueville regarded the Revolution of 1848 
as a phase in one revolutionary process, but while Marx abused 
and ridiculed the revolutionaries of 1848 for having failed to 
establish a socialist society, Tocqueville did not measure his 
own time with norms that were not its own. Not that he did 
not see those new norms towards which French (and indeed 
European) society was moving, but he did not think that they 
could be realised then. 

Tocqueville’s understanding of the structure of the historic 
process was perhaps subtler than that of Marx: 


For my part [we read in the Recollections (p. 62)], I hate 
all those absolute systems that make all the events of history depend 
on great first causes linked together by the chain of fate and thus 
succeed, so to speak, in banishing men from the history of the human 
race. ... Antecedent facts, the nature of institutions, turns of mind 
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and the state of mores are the materials from which chance composes 
those impromptu events that surprise and terrify us. 


Tocqueville was a realistic sociologist; in comparison Marx 
was a Utopian. Yet there can be no doubt that the Utopianism 
of 1848 exerted a greater influence on later generations than 
the uncomfortable loneliness of the great Frenchman. 

Tocqueville stood for the maintenance of what he believed 
to be the structure of the French society of his time. His tradi- 
tions, his training as a lawyer and judge, in short his political 
philosophy, which he had formulated in the three volumes of 
Democracy in America, had led him to these conclusions: 


I did not then think, any more than I think now, that a Republican 
form of government was the one best suited to the needs of France, 
meaning by “Republican government” an elected executive branch. 
Where the habits, traditions and mores of a people have assured 
such a vast sphere of power for the executive, its instability will 
always, whenever troubled days come, lead to revolution, and even 
in peaceful times such instability will be uncomfortable. In any case, 
for me a republic is an ill-balanced form of government, promising 
more freedom and giving less than a constitutional monarchy. None- 
theless I sincerely desired to maintain the Republic; and, although 
there were, so to speak, no Republicans in France, I did not think 
maintaining it was an absolutely impracticable proposition (Recol- 
lections, pp. 200-201). 


With such convictions he accepted the high office of Minister 
of Foreign Affairs. His directives and policies are clearly in- 
dicated in the remarkable addition to the old text of the Rec- 
ollections (pp. 240-241) to which there is probably no parallel 
in French political literature since Richelieu’s Testament pol- 
itique. Nor should we forget to draw particular attention to 
Appendix VIII, Tocqueville’s speech on the Roman Question, 
which, according to his Chef du Cabinet, Arthur de Gobineau, 
is “undoubtedly the best, the most firm, clear and adroit [speech] 
that he has yet made.” (Cf. R. Pierre Marcel, Essai politique sur 
Alexis de Tocqueville, Paris, 1910, p. 426.) We have taken this 
speech from the Moniteur of 18 October 1849. 

Tocqueville’s account of the deliberations of the Committee of 
the Constitution of which he was a member is of special interest 
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to the student of politics. (Again his account is not that of 
the historian. Cf. H. Michel, Note sur la Constitution de 1848 in 
La Révolution de 1848, vol. I, pp. 41-58.) Here we see 
Tocqueville’s political sociology at work. He formulates with 
brilliant clarity: “In France there is only one thing that we 
cannot make: a free govemment; and only one that we cannot 
destroy: centralization” (p. 170). In these sentences the funda- 
mental tenets of his Ancien Régime and the Revolution are 
already made clear. 

He relates with distress his and his friends’ defeat on the 
question of whether the Second Republic ought to have a dual- 
Chamber system or not. Tocqueville was in favour of the dual 
system, though “public opinion in almost all the departments 
as well as in Paris had come out strongly in favour of a single 
Chamber” (p. 173). Moreover, he was not in doubt about the 
danger of having the President of the Republic elected directly 
by the people: “, .. we had lost our taste for monarchy but 
had preserved the spirit of it. In such conditions who could 
be the president elected by the people, unless he were a pre- 
tender to the throne?” Louis Napoleon’s plebiscitarian dictator- 
ship was the answer to Tocqueville’s question. 

In summing up the work of the Committee of the Constitution, 
Tocqueville believed that “the only part of our work that was 
handled with superior intelligence ... was the part dealing 
with justice.” The Committee maintained the irremovability of 
judges. Here, the example of the British constitution was evi- 
dent, and it was not without satisfaction that Tocqueville wrote: 
“What we did there is a great improvement on all the at- 
tempts at the same task during the last sixty years. Probably 
it is the only part of the Constitution of 1848 that will survive” 
(Recollections, pp. 180-181). 

Again Tocqueville was thinking in the perspective of the one 
revolution of which the ’48 period was only a phase. 

His judgements on his contemporaries are not always just. 
He is severe, if not unfair, to Louis Blanc and Blanqui. Perhaps 
he has given us an explanation of this part of his character 
in the extraordinary example of self-analysis (p. 84) of which 
only a few lines need be quoted: 
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Does this extreme distrust of my own powers and this continual 
need to find some sort of test of myself in the thought of others 
spring from true modesty? I am more inclined to believe that their 
origin is a great pride as nervous and restless as the mind itself. 


Indeed neither in Blanc nor in Blanqui could Tocqueville 
find the confirmation of his own thoughts. 

The Revolution of 1848 and its surprising and terrifying re- 
sults—Napoleon IIs plebiscitarian dictatorship—mark a water- 
shed in European political thought. In order to understand the 
shock the French revolutionary development exerted on its con- 
temporaries, one must bear in mind that until 1848 there were 
less than 250,000 voters in France; the elections for the Con- 
stituent Assembly, however, had given voting rights to more than 
9,000,000 voters “almost all of them,” as Seignobos writes, 
“without any political idea, without any experience of voting, 
and most of them even illiterate.” It was this sudden jump into 
universal manhood franchise that created such a confused polit- 
ical situation. Although “universal franchise” was severely re- 
stricted by the electoral law of 1850, the voting population 
was still more than twenty times as large as it had been before 
the Revolution. Such a confused mass electorate fell an easy 
prey to a plebiscitarian leader. 

A comparison with English electoral history is perhaps re- 
vealing. British parliamentary representation, although no doubt 
feudal and corporative in its beginnings, began its development 
towards a democratic electoral system in 1832. Yet after 1832 
not more than 250,000 voters were added to the 435,000 voters 
existing in England and Wales before the first Reform Bill. 
Even considering the difference in population figures—France in 
1840, 32,000,000; England and Wales in 1840, 16,000,000—the 
English additional voting figures do not imply such a strain on 
the political organisation as must have been the case in France. 

The French Republic, based on universal franchise, produced 
its dialectical antithesis—to use, for once, the Hegelian term. 
Donoso Cortés, the great Spanish political philosopher, proph- 
esied to the liberal bourgeoisie, which he despised: “Behind the 
sophists the hangman will appear”!; Bismarck sent the young 


1 Donoso Cortés, Ensayo sobre el Catolicismo, el Liberalismo y el Social- 
ismo, Madrid, 1851. 
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German lawyer Constantin Frantz to Paris, where he duly 
fabricated the first “coherent” philosophy of the plebiscitarian 
principle?; Bagehot? demonstrated his later brilliance by his 
early reports from the Paris of 1851; Jacob Burckhardt, the 
great Swiss historian, writing and teaching from Basle, whence 
he could contemplate the policies of three European powers, 
summed up the ‘48 period in his Reflections on History: 


At the same time, the events of 1848 had given the ruling classes 
a deeper insight into the people. Louis Napoleon had risked universal 
suffrage in the elections, and others followed his lead. The conservative 
strain in the rural populations had been recognised, though no attempt 
had been made to assess precisely how far it might be extended from 
the elections to everything and everybody. ... With all business 
swelling into big business, the views of the businessman took the 
following line: on the one hand, the State should be no more than 
the protective guarantor of his interests and of his type of intelligence, 
henceforth assumed to be the main purpose of the world. Indeed, 
it was his desire that his type of intelligence should obtain possession 
of the State by means of constitutional adjustments. On the other 
hand, there prevailed a profound distrust of constitutional liberty in 
practice, since it was more likely to be used by destructive forces 
(London, 1943, p. 165). 


Alexander Herzen fled from France to London to write his 
equally disillusioned memoirs on the breakdown of the revolu- 
tionary hopes.* Yet in spite of his melancholic scepticism with 
regard to European politics, Herzen believed firmly in the politi- 
cal future of the Russian people. 

Moreover, there was Proudhon” who transmitted the con- 
viction that the 1848-51 period was a watershed in European 
political thought to Georges Sorel, who became the involuntary 
teacher of Fascism. Similarly, through Marx’s Eighteenth Brum- 
aire and other historical writings, the powerful dynamics of the 


2 Cf. my edition, Potsdam, 1933, edited under pseudonym Franz Kemper. 

3 CF. Walter Bagehot, Literary Studies, London, 1906, Vol. III, p. 1 sqq. 
4Cf. The Memoirs of Alexander Herzen, 6 vols., London, 1924. See 
particularly vol. IV, p. 167 sqq. 

5 Proudhon’s La Révolution sociale démontrée par le Coup d’État du 
Deux Décembre (Oeuvres Completes de P. J. Proudhon, Nouvelle Edition, 
Paris, 1936) may serve as an illuminating corrective to Tocqueville’s 
Recollections. Cf. particularly the suggestive introduction by MM. Dol- 
léans and Duveau. See also the important book by Edouard Dolléans: 
Proudhon, Paris, 1948. 
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1848 period made the deepest impression on Lenin. But it 
was the myth of the Revolution, not its history, that was in 
Lenin’s mind during the Russian revolutionary struggles in 1917. 
In Lenin’s State and Revolution, the classic study of revolutionary 
Marxism, the simplified and more virulent form of Marxist in- 
terpretation prevails. When Lenin formulated the theoretical 
foundations of the Soviet State in Switzerland, he thought the 
knowledge of reading and writing and a little arithmetic was 
enough to qualify the proletarian revolutionary for the task of 
State administration, When the Russian State was conquered, 
he soon learned a different lesson. 

Perhaps it is significant to remember that Marx himself to 
some extent corrected the simplified and, as it were, mythical 
picture he had drawn of the ’48 period. When, as a political 
refugee in London, he re-edited The Eighteenth Brumaire in 
1869, he had lived long enough in England to understand the 
slow and evolutionary progress towards universal franchise. The 
following sentences were omitted from the second edition: 


. in those momentous days the French nation committed a 
deadly crime against democracy, which, on its knees, now utters the 
daily prayer: “Holy Universal Suffrage, pray for us!” Naturally 
enough, the believers in universal suffrage will not renounce their 
faith in a wonder-working power which has transformed the second 
Bonaparte into a Napoleon, Saul into Paul, and Simon into Peter. 
The folk-spirit speaks to them through the ballot boxes as the god of 
the prophet spoke to the dry bones: “Haec dicit dominus deus 
ossibus suis: Ecce ego intromittam in vos Spiritum et vivetis.”8 


8 Cf. my edition, Berlin, 1932, p. 10 sqq. In 1965, I had the opportu- 
nity of discussing these text variants with a Chinese Marx-scholar in Peking. 
When I asked my Chinese interlocutor why Chinese Communists have 
never printed the second edition of The Eighteenth Brumaire, he replied 
that the second edition did not exist. When I pointed out to him that I 
had published an edition in which these variants were indicated, he simply 
replied, “We have always regarded you as an incorrigible revisionist.” It 
is evident that the myth of the European 1848 revolutions extends even to 
China. 

This denial of the existence of the second edition, made in a tone of 
perfect Confucian courtesy, together with other facts which I observed 
when in China, indicates that ancient customs and traditions are partly, if 
imperfectly, integrated into the new socio-cultural framework of the modern 
Chinese State. Cf. J. P. Mayer, Aufzeichnungen in Peking, in Geist und 
Tat, 21, Jahrgang, April 1966. 
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In this respect, too, Tocqueville was the greater realist, for 
we read in the Recollections: 


Universal suffrage had shaken the land from top to bottom without 
bringing into prominence any new man deserving of attention. I have 
always thought that, no matter what procedure is followed in a 
general election, most of the exceptional men in the country will 
surely succeed in getting elected. The electoral system chosen in- 
fluences only the type of ordinary individuals included in an assembly, 
who are bound to be at the base of any political body. The classes 
from which these ordinary members are drawn and their attitudes 
vary widely according to the electoral system used. The appearance 
of the Constituent Assembly confirmed me in this opinion. I knew 
almost all the men who played leading parts in it, but the crowd 
of other members was like nothing I had seen previously (p. 104). 


Here, Tocqueville’s subtle mind penetrates the forms of elec- 
toral mechanisms and lays bare the substance of the organisa- 
tional structure of politics. Yet, ultimately, myth, not reason, is 
the driving force in history. 

Thus, as long as Europeans choose to and are allowed to 
think freely, the Recollections remain the document of a man 
who, though ready to compromise as a politician, fully antici- 
pated as a sociologist the trends of future societies whose princi- 
pal difficulty was to be the synthesis of equality and freedom. 

Tocqueville’s free and independent mind drove him into 
melancholy isolation, an attitude with which we sympathise and 
which indeed we share. 

Our own time has underlined the political and sociological 
significance of the 1848 Revolution. Everywhere, in France, in 
the United Kingdom, in the United States, plebiscitarian trends 
have become more distinct and more dangerous. The power of 
the mass media, in particular of television, has become a vital 
factor in shaping election results. The democratic processes are 
in danger of becoming undermined; hence everywhere new 
tendencies towards active local and regional participation are 
coming into being. Whether they will be able to dam the 
plebiscitarian waves remains to be seen. At the moment when 
these pages were being sent to the printers, General de Gaulle 
lost his referendum and subsequently resigned as President of 
the Fifth French Republic (27-28 April 1969). A fateful 
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phase of French history came to its close. De Gaulle’s last 
plebiscite combined an intended constitutional and institutional 
reform with an appeal for further confidence in his “charismatic” 
leadership. “One must seek support from the people rather than 
from the elites which tend to interpose themselves between the 
people and myself,’ wrote Charles de Gaulle in his Mémoires. 
But new French generations grew into men and women, for 
whom the power of the Gaullist myth—a strange mixture of 
romanticism and realism—faded. The plebiscitarian appeal was 
rejected by the assertion of the unfulfilled rational demands 
made by the present and the near future. The lesson is, perhaps, 
telling: the plebiscitarian trend of which I have written, can be 
checked, controlled and perhaps guided into the realm of ra- 
tional politics. The lesson is important, not only for France. 

Today as in 1848 the challenge of democracy by various kinds 
of plebiscitarian totalitarianisms remains a vital problem re- 
quiring the utmost vigilance: in consequence a profound study of 
Alexis de Tocqueville’s Recollections may provide the younger 
generation with an indispensable guide. 


J. P. Mayer 
University of Reading 
April 1969. 


PART CINE 


Written in July 1850, at Tocqueville 


CHAPTER ONE 


Origin and Character of these Recollections - General 
aspects of the period preceding the Revolution of 
1848 — First symptoms of the Revolution 


Now that for the moment I am out of the stream of public life, 
and the uncertain state of my health does not even allow me 
to follow any consecutive study, I have in my solitude for a time 
turned my thoughts to myself, or rather to those events of the 
recent past in which I played a part or stood as witness. The 
best use for my leisure seems to be to go back over these 
events, to describe the men I saw taking part in them, and 
in this way, if I can, to catch and engrave on my memory 
those confused features that make up the uncertain physiognomy 
of my time. 

Along with this decision of mine goes another to which I 
shall be equally faithful: these recollections are to be a mental 
relaxation for myself and not a work of literature. They are 
written for myself alone. These pages are to be a mirror,’ in 
which I can enjoy seeing my contemporaries and myself, not a 
painting for the public to view. My best friends are not to know 
about them, for I wish to keep my freedom to describe myself 


1 Marginal Note (Tocqueville): Such memoirs cannot be a mirror where 
no fault was found. These memoirs could not be read or shown except to a 
friend in whom I would have no weakness to forgive (?) and before whom 
I would agree to display my own weakness. Does such a one exist? 
All pictures of one’s friends which are painted in front of them, or 
pictures of oneself shown to everyone, are inaccurate. The only true 
pictures are those which are not intended to be shown. 
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and them without flattery. I want to uncover the secret motives 
that made us act, them and myself as well as other men, and, 
when I have understood these, to state them. In a word, I 
want to express myself honestly in these memoirs, and it is 
therefore necessary that they be completely secret.? 

I do not intend to start my recollections further back than the 
Revolution of 1848, nor to carry them beyond the date when 
I left office, that is, 30 October 1849. It is only within this span 
that the events I want to describe had something of greatness 
in them, or that my position enabled me to see them clearly. 

Although I was somewhat out of the stream of events, I did 
live in the parliamentary world of the last years of the July 
Monarchy,’ but I would find it difficult to give a clear account 
of that time, which is so close, but which has left so confused 
an impression on my memory.‘ I lose the thread of my recollec- 
tions amid the labyrinth of petty incidents, petty ideas, petty 
passions, personal viewpoints and contradictory projects in 
which the life of public men in that period was frittered away. 
Only the general physiognomy of that time comes readily to 
my mind. For that was something I often contemplated with 
mingled curiosity and fear, and I clearly discerned the particular 
features that gave it its character. 

Seen as a whole from a distance, our history from 1789 to 
1830 appears to be forty-one years of deadly struggle between 
the Ancien Régime with its traditions, memories, hopes and 
men (i.e. the aristocrats), and the new France led by the 


2 Variant: My only purpose in writing them is to give me a solitary 
pleasure, the pleasure of looking at a true picture of human affairs, of 
seeing man in the reality of his virtues and vices, his nature, of under- 
standing and judging. 

Beginning of a variant: Which would be experienced in the depths of the 
desert. 
3 This régime, called the July Monarchy from the month of its establishment 
in 1830, is particularly notable for the complete social and political ascend- 
ancy of the middle classes. The Duke of Orleans was declared king -by the 
Chamber of Deputies, and took the title of Louis-Philippe I, King of the 
French. The régime lasted until February 1848. (Editors’ Note.) 
4To this Tocqueville added the marginal note: I confess that I am honest 
by instinct rather than from principle. But I have always found that instinct 
very useful, and it has continually struck me that I should have found it very 
difficult to live as a rascal, had I wished to do so. 
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middle class. 1830 would seem to have ended the first period 
of our revolutions, or rather, of our revolution, for it was always 
one and the same, through its various fortunes and passions, 
whose beginning our fathers saw and whose end we shall in 
all probability not see. All that remained of the Ancien Régime 
was destroyed forever. In 1830 the triumph of the middle 
class was decisive and so complete that the narrow limits 
of the bourgeoisie encompassed all political powers, franchises, 
prerogatives, indeed the whole government, to the exclusion, in 
law, of all beneath it and, in fact, of all that had once been 
above it. Thus the bourgeoisie became not only the sole director 
of society, but also, one might say, its cultivator. It settled into 
every office, prodigiously increased the number of offices, and 
made a habit of living off the public Treasury almost as much 
as from its own industry. 

No sooner had this occurred than a marked lull ensued in 
every political passion, a sort of universal shrinkage, and at the 
same time a rapid growth in public wealth, The spirit peculiar 
to the middle class became the general spirit of the government; 
it dominated foreign policy as well as home affairs. This spirit 
was active and industrious, often dishonest, generally orderly, 
but sometimes rash because of vanity and selfishness, timid by 
temperament, moderate in all things except a taste for well- 
being, and mediocre; a spirit that, combined with that of the 
people or of the aristocracy, could work wonders, but that by 
itself never produces anything but a government without either 
virtues or greatness. Mistress of all, as no aristocracy ever has 
been or perhaps ever will be, the middle class, which must 
be called the ruling class, entrenched in its power and, shortly 
afterwards, in its selfishness, treated government like a private 
business, each member thinking of public affairs only in so far 
as they could be tumed to his private profit, and in his petty 
prosperity easily forgetting the people. 

Posterity, which sees only striking crimes and generally fails 
to notice smaller vices, will perhaps never know how far the 
government of that time towards the end took on the features 
of a trading company whose every operation is directed to the 
benefit that its members may derive therefrom. These vices were 
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linked to the natural instincts of the dominant class, to its 
absolute power, and to the enervation and corruption of the 
age. King Louis-Philippe did much to make them grow. He 
was the accident that made the illness fatal.5 

Although this prince sprang from the noblest family in Europe 
and had, buried in the depths of his soul, a full measure of 
hereditary pride, certainly not considering himself like any other 
man, he nevertheless shared most of the good and bad qualities 
associated primarily with the lower ranks of society. He had 
regular mores and wanted those around him to have the same. 
He was orderly in his behaviour, simple in his habits, and 
moderate in his tastes; he was naturally on the side of law 
and hostile to any excess; sober in all his acts if not in his 
desires; kind, although without sensitivity; greedy and soft. 
He had no raging passions, or ruinous weaknesses, or striking 
vices, and only one kingly virtue, courage. His politeness was 
extreme, but without discrimination or dignitv—the politeness 
of a tradesman rather than of a prince. He had no taste for 
letters or the fine arts, but cared passionately for business. He 
had a prodigious memory which was capable of relentlessly 
recalling the smallest details. His conversation was prolix, diffuse, 
original, anecdotal, full of little facts and wit and meaning, in 
short of all the pleasures of the mind that are possible in the 
absence of delicacy and elevation of spirit. His mind was dis- 
tinguished, but restricted and clogged by the meanness and 
narrowness of his soul. He was enlightened, subtle and tenacious, 
but all his thoughts turned to the useful, and he was filled with 
such a deep contempt for truth and such a profound disbelief 
in virtue that they clouded his vision, not only making it im- 
possible for him to see the beauty that always goes with truth 
and honesty, but also preventing him from understanding their 
frequent usefulness. He had a profound understanding of men, 
but only in respect to their vices; in matters of religion he had the 
5 The following passage appears in the two first editions, but since 
Tocqueville circled it in pen in the manuscript, he apparently intended it to 
be omitted: That prince was a strange mixture and, to describe him in 
detail, one should have seen him much longer and closer than I ever 


did. But his | cg characteristics were apparent even from a distance 
to any passer-by. 
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disbelief of the eighteenth century, and in politics, the scepticism 
of the nineteenth. Having no belief himself, he had no faith 
in the belief of others. He was by nature fond of power and 
of dishonest? courtiers, as if he really had been born on a 
throne. His ambition, which was limited only by prudence, never 
either satisfied or carried him away, but always remained close 
to the ground. 

There have been many princes who resemble this portrait, but 
what was peculiar to Louis-Philippe was the analogy, or rather 
the kinship and consanguinity between his defects and those of 
his age; it was this that made him an attractive prince, but one 
who was singularly dangerous and corrupting for his contem- 
poraries, and particularly for the class that held the power. 
Placed at the head of an aristocracy, he might perhaps have 
had a happy influence on it. At the head of the bourgeoisie, he 
pushed it down the slope that it was by nature only too inclined 
to go. It was a marriage of vices, and this union, which first 
provided the strength of the one and then brought about the 
demoralization of the other, ended by bringing both to destruc- 
tion. 

Though I was never admitted to that prince’s councils, I had 
occasion to approach him fairly frequently. The last time I saw 
him at close quarters was shortly before the February catastro- 
phe.” At that time I was director of the French Academy and 
I had to bring to the King’s notice some matter or other con- 
cerning that body. Having dealt with the question that brought 
me, I was about to withdraw, but the King detained me, taking 
a chair and motioning me to another, saying affably, “As you are 
here, Monsieur de Tocqueville, let us chat; I would like you to 
tell me a little about America.” I knew him well enough to 
realize that that meant: I want to talk about America. And so 
he talked tellingly at great length, without my having a chance 
or even the desire to put in a word, for he really did interest 
me. He described places as if he could see them; he recalled 
the distinguished men he had met forty years before as if he 
had left them yesterday; he remembered their names and Chris- 
8 The following words are Xed out: mediocre, facile, dull. 


7 The revolution of February 1848 which ended the July Monarchy and 
brought about the Second Republic. (Ed. ) 
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tian names; mentioned their age at that time; and recounted 
their life stories, genealogies and descent with wonderful ac- 
curacy and infinite detail and without ever becoming boring. 
Without taking breath he came back from America to Europe 
and talked about all our affairs, foreign and domestic, with an 
incredible lack of restraint (for I had no right to his confidence), 
telling me much ill about the Emperor of Russia, whom he 
called Monsieur Nicolas, mentioning Lord Palmerston in passing 
as a scapegrace, and finally talking at length about the Spanish 
marriages, which had just taken place, and the trouble they 
had caused him from the point of view of England: “The 
Queen is at me about it,” he said, “and gets very upset. But 
after all,” he added, “all their outcry won't stop me driving my 
own cab.” Although that turn of phrase dated back to the 
Ancien Régime, I thought it was doubtful that Louis XIV had 
ever used it after he accepted the Spanish succession. I think 
too that Louis-Philippe was mistaken, and, to borrow his lan- 
guage, the Spanish marriages® played an important part in up- 
setting his cab. 

After three quarters of an hour the King got up, thanked me 
for the pleasure our conversation had given him (I had not 
said four words) and dismissed me, clearly delighted with me, 
as one usually is by anyone in whose presence one feels one 
has talked well. This was the last time he received me. 


8 This was the name given to the culmination of French attempts to gain 
a preponderant influence in Spanish affairs, and as such was one of Guizot’s 
more energetic efforts in re between 1840 and 1848. It consisted 
of a double marriage, which ingle place on 10 October 1846 between 
Queen Isabella of Spain and her cousin the Duke of Cadiz, and between 
her sister the Infanta and the Duke of Montpensier, youngest son of 
Louis-Philippe, thereby ensuring the continuance of the Bourbon dynasty 
in Spain. The success in achieving these dynastic matches caused a com- 
plete rupture of the entente cordiale between France and Great Britain 
and may be seen as a contributory cause of the 1848 revolution. Tocque- 
ville is here drawing an analogy between the dynastic preoccupations of 
ities a and those of Louis XIV who, in accepting the Spanish 
throne for his grandson, the Duke of Anjou (later Philip V of Spain), in 
1700 brought upon himself the war of the Spanish Succession. Both these 
events show the continuing desire of the French Government to maintain 
its influence in Spain and the equally strong determination of other powers 
—notably Great Britain—to prevent it. For Tocqueville’s comments on the 
Spanish marriages at the time, see Le Moniteur of 3 February 1847. (Ed.) 
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This prince really did improvise the answers he made, even 
at the most critical moments, to the great State bodies; he was 
as fluent on these occasions as in his conversation, but he spoke 
with less felicity and spice. Generally in such cases his utterances 
were a deluge of commonplaces weighed down by false and 
exaggerated gestures, a great effort to seem touched, and great 
thumps on his chest. At such times he was often obscure, for 
he would start off boldly, headfirst, so to speak, on long sentences 
whose duration he had not measured and whose end he had 
not foreseen, from which he would finally break his way out, 
smashing the grammar and leaving his meaning unfinished. 
Usually his style on these solemn occasions reminded one of the 
sentimental jargon of the late eighteenth century, copied with 
facile fluency and a singular lack of accuracy; Jean-Jacques 
refurbished by a vulgar nineteenth-century kitchenmaid. This 
reminds me of a day when the Chamber of Deputies was 
visiting the Tuileries; I was well in front and so in full view, 
and I nearly caused a scandal by bursting out laughing, because 
Rémusat,” my colleague in the Academy as well as in the Legis- 
lature, took it into his head, while the King was speaking, to 
whisper maliciously in my ear in a serious and melancholy tone 
of voice: “At this moment the good citizen should be agreeably 
moved, but the Academician suffers.” 

In a political world thus composed and led, what was most 


®Charles de Rémusat (1797-1875), journalist, man of letters, politician, 
and member of the Académie Frangaise, succeeding Royer-Collard in 
1846. He was a deputy of the Haute-Garonne throughout the July 
Monarchy and represented the same department at the two assemblies of 
the Second Republic. From 1830 onwards he was a supporter of conservative 
policies, but in 1840 he joined the second Thiers cabinet as Minister of the 
Interior and remained in Thiers’ left-centre group thereafter. Although by 
no means active in the reformist movement, he made frequent attempts 
between 1841 and 1848 to bring in measures of parliamentary reform, to 
curb the increasing number of public officials in the Chamber of Deputies. 
His writings include memoirs which begin with his childhood under the 
Directory and end with the first few years of the Third Republic. These 
Mémoires de ma vie have now received their first publication in five 
volumes, Paris, 1958-67. The fourth volume (1841-51) covers the period 
described by Tocqueville in these Recollections, and it is perhaps in- 
structive to compare the two viewpoints. In view of its importance, it is 
regrettable that the editor, M. Charles Pouthas, did not see fit to publish 
this work in its entirety. (Ed.) 
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lacking, especially at the end, was political life itself. Such life 
could hardly emerge or survive within the sphere delineated 
for it by the constitution: the old aristocracy had been defeated, 
and the people were excluded. As every matter was settled by 
the members of one class, in accordance with their interests and 
point of view, no battlefield could be found on which great 
parties might wage war. This peculiar homogeneity of position, 
interest, and consequently of point of view which prevailed in 
what M. Guizot had called the legal country,!° deprived par- 
liamentary debates of all originality, all reality, and so of all true 
passion. I have spent ten years of my life in the company of 
truly great minds who were in a constant state of agitation 
without ever really becoming heated, and who expended all 
their perspicacity in the vain search for subjects on which they 
could seriously disagree. 

On the other hand the preponderant influence Louis-Philippe 
acquired by taking advantage of the mistakes and, especially, 
the vices of his adversaries prevented anybody from straying 
very far from that prince’s ideas, lest by doing so they lose all 
hope of success, and so reduced the differences between the 
parties to slight nuances, and the contest, to a quarrel over 
words. I doubt if ever a parliament (and I do not except even 
the Constituent Assembly of 1789) has ever contained more 
varied and brilliant talents than ours of the closing years of the 
July Monarchy. But I can assert that these great orators were 
very bored with listening to each other, and, what was worse, 
the whole nation was bored with hearing them. Gradually the 
nation became accustomed to regarding the debates in Parlia- 
ment as exercises of wit rather than serious discussions, and to 
thinking of the differences between the parliamentary parties— 
majority, left-centre and dynastic opposition—as quarrels be- 
tween the children of one family over the distribution of their 


10 Pays légal was the phrase by which Guizot was wont to describe 
those who had the right to vote under the 1831 electoral law. Under this 
law, voters had to show that they paid at least 200 francs in direct 
taxation. Such a condition ensured that political power remained in the 
hands of the propertied classes, and throughout the July Monarchy, the 
electorate never numbered more than 241,000 out of a total population of 
well over 30,000,000. ( Ed.) 
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inheritance. Some glaring instances of corruption, accidentally 
discovered, suggested that other scandals lay hidden every- 
where and convinced the nation that the entire governing class 
was corrupt. So the nation conceived a quiet contempt for that 
class, which was generally interpreted as a trusting and satisfied 
submission. 

The country was at that time divided into two parts, or 
rather into two unequal zones: in the upper one, which was 
meant to contain the entire political life of the nation, languor, 
impotence, immobility and boredom reigned; but in the lower 
one an attentive observer could easily see from certain feverish 
and irregular symptoms that political life was beginning to find 
expression. 

I was one of those observers, and although I was far from 
supposing that the catastrophe was so close and would prove 
so terrible, I felt an uneasiness forming and gradually growing 
in my mind; more and more the idea took root that we were 
marching towards a new revolution. This marked a great change 
in my thought. The universal calming down and levelling off 
that followed the July revolution made me suppose, for a long 
time, that I was destined to live my life in an enervated, 
tranquil society. Indeed anyone who looked only inside the 
structure of government would have been convinced of that. 
Provided with all the machinery of liberty, everything seemed 
to combine to produce an immense royal power, a power so 
absolute that it bordered on despotism, and that was effortlessly 
produced by the regular, peaceful movement of the machine. 
Proud of the advantage he derived from this ingenious mech- 
anism, Louis-Philippe was convinced that, so long as he did not 
interfere with this beautiful instrument as Louis XVIII had 
done, but allowed it to work according to its rules, he was 
protected from every danger. He was concerned only with 
keeping it in order and using it in accordance with his own 
views, forgetting the society upon which the ingenious mech- 
anism was poised; he was like a man refusing to believe that 
his house had been on fire because he had the key in his pocket. 
I did not have the same interests or cares, and this allowed me 
to penetrate the mechanism of institutions and the mass of 
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petty daily occurrences and to consider the state of mores and 
opinions in the country. There I clearly noted the appearance 
of several of the signs that usually announce the approach of 
revolutions. And I began to think that in 1830 I had mistaken 
the end of an act for the end of the play.” 

A short piece I wrote then, which has remained unpublished, 
and a speech I made at the beginning of 1848 bear witness to 
these preoccupations. 

Several of my parliamentary friends had met in October 
1847 to try to come to an agreement about the line to take 
during the next legislative session. We decided that we should 
publish a programme in the form of a manifesto, and this task 
was entrusted to me. Afterwards, the idea of such a publication 
was abandoned, but I had composed the required piece. I have 
found it among my papers, and I quote the following sen- 
tences.!? After describing the languor of parliamentary life, I 
add'#: 


The time is coming when the country will again be divided be- 
tween two great parties. The French Revolution, which abolished all 
privileges and destroyed all exclusive rights, did leave one, that of 
property. Property holders must not delude themselves about the 
strength of their position, or suppose that, because it has so far no- 
where been surmounted, the right to property is an insurmountable 
barrier; for our age is not like any other. When the right to property 
was merely the basis of many other rights, it could be easily defended, 
or rather, it was not attacked: it was like the encircling wall of a 
society whose other rights were the advance defence posts; the shots 
did not reach it; there was not even a serious intention to reach 
it. But now that the right to property is the last remnant of a destroyed 
aristocratic world, and it alone still stands, an isolated privilege in a 
levelled society; when it no longer has the cover of other more 
doubtful and more hated rights, it is in great danger; it alone now 
has to face the direct and incessant impact of democratic opinions . . 

Soon!4 the political struggle will be between the Haves and the 


11 Tocqueville added the marginal note: Insert here a very brief summary 
of these symptoms if they do not come in later on. 

12 This manifesto was published by Beaumont in vol. IX (pp. 514-19) of 
his edition of Tocqueville’s complete works, and was entitled De la classe 
moyenne et du peuple. (Ed.) 

13 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Instead of quoting the whole of this big 
extract which drags, a few words. 

14 Marginal Note (Tocqueville): Perhaps begin here. 
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Have-nots; property will be the great battlefield; and the main po- 
litical questions will tum on the more or less profound modifications 
of the rights of property owners that are to be made. Then we shall 
again see great public agitations and great political parties. 

Why is everybody not struck by the signs that are the harbingers 
of this future? Do you think it is by chance, or by some passing 
caprice of the human spirit, that on every side we see strange doctrines 
appearing, which have different names, but which all deny the right 
of property, or, at least, tend to limit, diminish or weaken the exercise 
of that right? Who can fail to recognize in this the last symptom of 
the old democratic disease of the times, whose crisis is perhaps ap- 


proaching? 


I was even more explicit and urgent in the speech I made to 
the Chamber of Deputies on 29 January 1848, which can be 
read in the Moniteur for the 3oth.15 Here are the main passages: 


It is said that there is no danger because there is no riot, and 
that because there is no visible disorder on the surface of society, we 
are far from revolution. 

Gentlemen, allow me to say that I think you are mistaken. True, 
there is no actual disorder, but disorder has penetrated far into men’s 
minds. See what is happening among the working classes who are, 
I realize, quiet now. It is true that they are not now tormented by 
what may properly be called political passions to the extent they 
once were; but do you not see that their passions have changed 
from political to social? Do you not see that opinions and ideas are 
gradually spreading among them that tend not simply to the over- 
throw of such-and-such laws, such-and-such a minister, or even such- 
and-such a government, but rather to the overthrow of society, 
breaking down the bases on which it now rests? Do you not hear 
what is being said every day among them? Do you not hear them 
constantly repeating that all the people above them are incapable 
and unworthy to rule them? That the division of property in the 
world up to now is unjust? That property rests on bases of inequity? 
And do you not realize that when such opinions take root and 
spread, sinking deeply into the masses, they must sooner or later (I 
do not know when, I do not know how) bring in their train the most 
terrifying of revolutions? 


15 This speech was delivered in the debate on the Address in reply to the 
Speech from the Throne. Le Moniteur was, as it had been before and was 
after, the official organ of the régime, and all the debates of the two 
Chambers were reported in full in its columns. Tocqueville is slightly in- 
accurate here as to the date of his speech. He in fact delivered it on 
27 January 1848, and the text is to be found in Le Moniteur of the 
28th. (Ed.) 
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Gentlemen, my profound conviction is that we are lulling ourselves 
to sleep over an active volcano. .. 

... I was saying just now that sooner or later (I do not know 
when or whence) this ill will bring into the land revolutions of the 
utmost seriousness: be assured that that is so. 

When I come to study what has been, at different times and 
epochs of history among different peoples, the effective reason why 
ruling classes have been ruined, I note the various events and men 
and accidental or superficial causes, but believe me, the real cause, 
the effective one, that makes men lose power is that they have be- 
come unworthy to exercise it. 

Consider the old Monarchy, gentlemen. It was stronger than you, 
stronger because of its origin; it was better supported than you are 
by ancient customs, old mores and old beliefs; it was stronger than 
you, and yet it has fallen in the dust. And why did it fall? Do you 
think that it was because of some particular accident? Do you think 
it was due to one particular man, the deficit, the Tennis Court Oath,16 
La Fayette or Mirabeau? No, gentlemen, there is another cause: the 
class that was ruling then had, through its indifference, selfishness 
and vices, become incapable and unworthy of ruling. 

That is the real reason. 

Gentlemen, feelings of patriotism should preoccupy us at all times, 
but now more than ever. Have you no intuitive instinct, incapable 
of being analyzed but certain, that tells you the ground is trembling 
once more in Europe? Do you not feel—how should I say it—a revo- 
lutionary wind in the air? We do not know whence it comes, or 
whither it goes, or what it will carry away; and at such a time you 
remain calm in face of the degradation of public mores—for the ex- 
pression is not too strong. 

I am speaking here without bitterness, and I even trust that I am 
speaking without party feeling; I am attacking men against whom 
I feel no anger, but I am bound to disclose to my country my deep 
and firm conviction. And that profound and fixed conviction is that 
public mores are becoming degraded, and that this degradation will 
lead you shortly, very shortly perhaps, into new revolutions. Are the 
lives of kings supported by stronger threads, which are harder to 
snap, than the lives of other men? Have you at this very moment 
any certainty of the morrow? Do you know what may happen in 


16 The so-called Tennis Court Oath was that taken on 20 June 1789 
by every member of the newly constituted National Assembly, to unite and 
to remain united until a constitution had been aaa. Working on 
this project over the next two years, the Constituent Assembly, as it came 
to be called, produced the Constitution of 1791, France’s first attempt to 
establish a constitutional monarchy, which lasted only a few months. The 
Jeu de Paume, where the oath was taken, was a covered tennis court at 
the château of Versailles. (Ed.) 
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France a year, a month, or perhaps a day from now? You do not 
know that, but you do know there is a tempest on the horizon, 
and it is moving towards you. Will you let it take you by surprise? 

Gentlemen, I implore you not to do so; I do not ask, I implore. 
I would gladly go down on my knees before you, so real and serious 
do I think the danger, and so persuaded am I that it is no idle 
rhetorical flourish to point it out. Yes, the danger is great. Avert it 
while there is yet time; cure the ill with effective remedies, attacking 
the thing itself and not its symptoms. 

There has been talk of legislative changes. I am very much in- 
clined to believe that such changes are not only useful, but necessary: 
hence I consider electoral reform useful, and parliamentary reform 
necessary; but, gentlemen, I am not so mad as to be unaware that 
the destinies of people are not shaped by laws alone. No, gentlemen, 
great events do not spring from the mechanism of the laws, but 
from the very spirit of the government. Keep those laws if you like— 
keep them, though I think you would be making a great mistake— 
even keep the same men if that gives you any pleasure; but for 
God’s sake change the spirit of the government, for, I repeat, it is 
the spirit that is leading you to the abyss.17 


These sombre prophecies were received with insulting laughter 
by the majority. The opposition applauded energetically, but 
from party spirit rather than conviction. The truth is that no 
one yet seriously believed in the danger I foretold, although we 


17 It is significant that the complete text of this speech was i to 
the thirteenth edition of Democracy in America by Tocqueville himself. 
This was the last edition to appear in his lifetime (Paris, 1850). It can be 
found appended to this work in the Oeuvres Completes I. 2, pp. 368-79 
(ed. J. P. Mayer, Paris, 1961). It may also be found in the George 
Lawrence padite pp. 722-30 (ed. J. P. Mayer and Max Lerner, New 
York, 1966). The passages quoted here have been added by the first 
editor of the Recollections, Count de Tocqueville in 1893. The manuscript 
of the Recollections gives at this point only a dotted line. 

Since Tocqueville is critical of Thiers throughout these Recollections, it is 
worth noting Thiers’ reaction to this speech, described by Rémusat in 
volume IV of his memoirs, p. 181, and his own view of relations between 
the two men—a view in part borne out in the Recollections: “I remember 
that this speech of Tocqueville upset Thiers. Being a fair and generous 
man, Thiers could not stomach overmuch talk of corruption. He remembered 
having been grossly slandered himself and suspected that those who took 
up the cause of offended morality were hypocrites. While Tocqueville was 
speaking, Thiers said to me ‘He’s a nasty man,’ and, to back up his 
statement, pointed to the pallor of poor Tocqueville’s complexion—and in- 
deed he looked painfully sick. Thiers’ mistake was great, and he has now 
changed his tune. At that time, however, he and Tocqueville had little to 
do with each other, and were not, I think, each without prejudice against 
the other.” (Ed.) 
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were so near the brink.!® Every politician had, during the long 
parliamentary comedy, contracted an inveterate habit of colour- 
ing the expression of his feelings outrageously and exaggerating 
his thoughts out of all proportion, and in this way they had be- 
come unable to appreciate the real and the true. For several years 
the majority had been saying that the opposition was endanger- 
ing society, and the opposition had been constantly repeating 
that the Ministers were ruining the Monarchy. Both sides had 
asserted these things so often, without believing them very much, 
that in the end they came not to believe them at all, just at 
the moment when events were about to prove them both right. 
Even my personal friends thought that a bit of rhetoric was 
mixed with my facts.1° 

I recall that as I came down from the tribune, Dufaure?’ 
took me to one side and said with the parliamentary intuition 
that was his sole claim to genius: “You succeeded. But you 
would have succeeded even better if you had not overshot the 
feeling of the Assembly so much and tried to make us so 
frightened.” And now that I am here face to face with myself 
and inquisitively searching my memory to see if I was as afraid 
as I seemed to be, I find that I was not; and I clearly see that 
the event justified me more promptly and completely than I 
had foreseen.?! No, I did not expect such a revolution as we 


18 Tocqueville was not the only one to foresee dangers for the régime in 
the climate of opinion prevalent among the underprivileged classes of 
French society. For a similar, although not identical opinion, see Rémusat’s 
memoirs, vol. IV, pp. 164-66. ( Ed.) 

19 That I had overshot the mark and: words marked for omission. 

20 Jules Dufaure (1798-1881), a lawyer from Bordeaux, he was deputy 
of the Charente-Inférieure from 1834 to 1848, and was Minister of Public 
Works in the Soult cabinet of May 1839 to March 1840. He belonged, as 
did Tocqueville, to the small independent group of deputies who politically 
were situated between Thiers’ eian group and the dynastic left led 
by Odilon Barrot. He rallied to the Second Republic and was a representa- 
tive in both assemblies. He became Minister of the Interior in Cavai- 
gnac’s provisional govemment, and supported Cavaignac’s bid to become 
President of the Republic. He, however, accepted n again as Minister 
of the Interior, in the second Barrot cabinet which was formed after the 
election of Louis Napoleon Bonaparte as President. For a complete account 
of Dufaure’s political career, see G. Picot, M. Dufaure, sa vie et ses discours, 
Paris, 1883. (Ed.) 

21 Which has perhaps happened to other political prophets with better 
credentials than I for hreag the future: sentence marked for omission. 
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were going to have; who could have expected it? I think I did 
see clearer than the next man the general causes that tilted the 
July Monarchy towards its ruin. But I did not see the accidents 
that were to topple it over. However, the days that still sep- 
arated us from the catastrophe slipped away fast. 


CHAPTER TWO 


The Banquets-Sense of security entertained by the 
Government - Anxiety of the Leaders of the Opposition 
- Arraignment of Ministers 


I did not want to get involved in the excitement about the 
banquets. I had both trivial and serious reasons for keeping 
away; some of these trivial reasons I frankly admit were bad, 
though honourable, and, if it had been a private matter, excellent 
—I mean my irritation at and distaste for the character and 
manoeuvres of those conducting the business; for I admit that 
one’s private feelings about men are a bad guide in politics. 

At that time M. Thiers? and M. Barrot® had just formed a 


1 This was the name given to the pie for electoral and parliamentary 
reform of 1847-48. The campaign took the form of banquets, in order to 
avoid suppression by the authorities as an infringement of the law limiting 
public assembly. The campaign opened with a banquet in Paris on g July 
1847; subsequently, banquets were held in some of the larger provincial 
towns, ae campaign was to have culminated in the Paris banquet of 
22 February 1848, The campaign was organized by members of all the 
opposition nuances, but a preponderant influence was exercised by Ledru- 
Rollin and the radical opposition. This led to the campaign’s adopting an 
ner dé radical and republican tone, which the various groups of con- 
stitutional opposition were powerless to prevent. (Ed.) 

2 Louis Adolphe Thiers (1797-1877), journalist, historian and politician, he 
began his career as a journalist under the Restoration. He contributed 
largely to Le National, established as a weapon against the reactionary 
policies of Charles X in 1830, and it was in this organ that his well-known 
aphorism “Le roi régne et ne gouverne pas” (The king reigns and does not 
govern) was first stated. He was instrumental in gaining the consent of the 
Duke of Orleans (later King Louis-Philippe) to take advantage of the 
situation created by the July revolution of 1830. He headed the cabinet 


ALEXIS DE TOCQUEVILLE 19 


close alliance, that brought about a fusion between the two 
fragments of the opposition that in our political jargon we call 
the left centre and the left. Almost all of the many stubborn, 
intractable spirits in the latter party had been tamed, soothed 
and made pliable; each in turn was softened by M. Thiers’ lavish 
promises of offices. I even believe that, for the first time, M. Bar- 
rot allowed himself not exactly to be captured, but to be taken 
off his guard by arguments of this type. At any rate, whatever 
the reason, the closest intimacy linked the two great leaders 
of the opposition, and M. Barrot, who is pleased to mix a touch of 
silliness with his weaknesses and his virtues, did his best to secure 
his ally’s triumph even at his own expense. M. Thiers had allowed 
him to get involved in the business of the banquets (I think he 
may even have pushed him into it without getting entangled 
himself) because he was eager to have the result of this danger- 


of October 1832, together with Guizot and Broglie. He subsequently 
formed two cabinets, one in 1836, the other in 1840, but in each case was 
forced to resign after disagreement with the King, who disapproved of 
Thiers’ energetic handling of foreign affairs. From 1840 onwards, Thiers 
led his own left-centre group in opposition to Guizot and was not called 
upon by Louis-Philippe to form a cabinet until the monarchy was in 
extremis. During the Second Republic, he adopted a more conservative 
attitude, and supported the candidature of Louis Napoleon Bonaparte to 
the presidency of the Republic, but he was one of those imprisoned and 
then exiled after the coup d’état of December 1851. His writings include 
two monumental histories—Histoire de la Révolution (Paris, 1823-27), and 
Histoire du Consulat et de l'Empire (Paris, 1845-62). (Ed.) 

8 Odilon Barrot (1791-1873), a member of the Paris bar, he took a promi- 
nent part in the July revolution of 1830 as a member of the National 
Gerd, Throughout the July Monarchy he was a leading member of the 
dynastic left, supporting a policy that united a desire for reform, particular! 
a wider franchise, with a determination to remain within the Fark 
of the constitution, to maintain the constitutional monarchy. He played a 
leading part in the banquet campaign of 1847-48. When the 1848 revolu- 
tion broke out, he attempted to rally support for the regency of the 
Duchess of Orleans during the minority of the Count of Paris, her 
eldest son. This attempt proving fruitless, he rallied to the Second Republic. 
He formed his first ministry in December 1848, and his second, in which 
Tocqueville became Minister of Foreign Affairs, in June 1849. This second 
ministry lasted only until the 31st October of the same year. Barrot’s own 
view on his career may be found in his four volume Mémoires Posthumes, 
edited by Duvergier de Hauranne, Paris, 1875-76. See also C. Alméras, 
Odilon Barrot, Avocat et Homme Politique (1791-1873) Paris, 1951, which 
has an important bibliography. ( Ed.) 
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ous agitation, but not the responsibility for it. He himself stayed 
quietly in Paris surrounded by his friends, while Barrot spent 
three months going up and down the country alone, giving 
long speeches in every town he stopped at and, to my mind, 
acting like a beater who makes a great noise to drive the game 
within easy reach of the hunter in the covert. I felt little inclina- 
tion to join that shoot. But the main reason that held me back 
was the one that I kept expounding to all who tried to drag me to 
political meetings: 

“For the first time in eighteen years,” I used to say, “you are 
going out to speak to the people and to seek support outside the 
middle class; if you do not succeed in working up a popular 
agitation (which seems to me the most probable result), you 
will make yourselves even more odious than you already are in 
the eyes of the government and of the middle class, most of 
which supports the government, and thus you will reinforce the 
administration you wish to overthrow; if, however, you do start a 
popular agitation, you have no more idea than I have where it 
will take you.” 

As the campaign for the banquets dragged on, the second 
hypothesis, contrary to my expectation, became the more likely. 
Even the leaders began to feel some anxiety, but it was only a 
vague foreboding that crossed their minds without taking root. 
I was told by Beaumont,* who was then one of the main leaders, 
that the agitation in the country about the banquets surpassed 
4 Gustave de Beaumont (1802-66), Tocqueville’s close friend and his 
companion on the latter's journey to America in 1831. He was elected 
deputy for the Sarthe in 1839, and, like Tocqueville and Dufaure, was a 
member of the intermediary group of independent deputies between the 
left-centre and the dynastic left. Elected representative to both assemblies 
of the Second Republic, he was appointed ambassador to London by Cavai- 
gnac in August 1848—giving up the post on the election of Louis Napoleon 
Bonaparte as President of the ae He was appointed ambassador to 
Vienna in 1849, but resigned on the dismissal of the second Barrot cabinet 
on 29 October 1849. His diplomatic career was definitively cut short by 
the coup d'état of December 1851. On his return from America, he pub- 
lished two works, Le Systéme Pénitentiaire aux Etats-Unis, in collaboration 
with Tocqueville, in 1833, and Marie, ou l'Esclavage aux Etats-Unis, 
in 1835. He later published L’Irlande sociale, politique et religieuse, 
in 1839 and 1842, very probably his most important work. Beaumont’s 


complete correspondence with Tocqueville is now available in the Tocque- 
ville Oeuvres Completes (ed. J. P. Mayer) VIII, 1, 2, 3, Paris, 1966. (Ed.) 
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not only the expectations, but also the desires of those who had 
started it; they began to work more to calm than to increase it. 
They did not intend to have a banquet in Paris and did not 
want to have any anywhere after the Chambers had been con- 
vened. Actually they were trying to find some escape from the 
bad road down which they had started. Certainly the decision 
to hold the final banquet was against their wishes; they were 
associated with it only under constraint, because the matter was 
already in progress and, especially, because their vanity was 
compromised. The government, too, by its defiance, pushed the 
Opposition into this dangerous proceeding, hoping to lead it to 
destruction. Bravado and unwillingness to retreat carried the 
opposition forward, with the government urging and goading it 
on; in this way both sides pressed towards the common abyss 
and reached it without even then seeing where they were 
going.® 

Two days before the February revolution I recall meeting 
Duvergier de Hauranne® at a great ball given by the Turkish 
Ambassador, I had a real esteem and affection for him; al- 
though he had almost every defect that party spirit can inspire, 
he also had at least a kind of disinterestedness and sincerity 
such as one finds when passions are true, and these are rare 
advantages in our day when one hardly ever finds a true passion 
except for a man’s self. With a familiarity warranted by our 
friendship, I said to him: “Courage, dear friend, you are playing 
5 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Here some details about the simultaneous 
movement of government and opposition towards the abyss, each goading 
and pushing the other. Look up the Moniteur. 
6 Prosper Duvergier de Hauranne (1798-1881), political journalist, dis- 
tinguished historian, and politician. He was deputy for the Cher during 
the July Monarchy. Like his friend Rémusat, he ef on conservative poli- 
cies up to 1840 when he supported the formation of Thiers’ second cabinet 
and thereafter was an active member of the left-centre group until 1848. 
He proposed in 1847 a measure of electoral reform, which would have 
brought about a er increase in the franchise, and was one of the 
prime movers in the banquets campaign, unlike other prominent members 
of the left-centre. He was elected to both assemblies of the Second Republic, 
but his political career came to an end with the coup d'état of December 
1851. Apart from other works, he was the author of an Histoire du Gouv- 
ernement Parlementaire en France 1814-1848, 10 vols., Paris, 1857-72. A 
work of primary importance, it deals with the history of parliamentary 
government up to 1830. (Ed.) 
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a dangerous role.” To which he answered gravely, but without 
any trace of fear: “Believe me, all this will come out all right; 
besides one must risk something. No free government has es- 
caped such tests.” This answer gives an accurate impression of 
that resolute but limited man. For although he was very in- 
telligent, he was limited; his intellect could clearly see each 
detail on its horizon, but could not imagine that the horizon 
might change. He was learned, disinterested, ardent, bilious 
and vindictive, a member of that scholarly clique that regulates 
its politics by imitating past examples and by its historical 
memory, confining its thought to a single idea, which both 
warms and blinds it. 

Moreover, the government was even less uneasy than the 
opposition leaders. A few days before this conversation, I had 
bad another with Duchâtel, the Minister of the Interior. I was 
on good terms with him in spite of the fact that for eight years 
I had carried on lively warfare (even, I confess, too lively 
where foreign affairs were concerned) against the administra- 
tion of which he was one of the leaders. It could be that this 
error of mine helped me with him, for I think that in the 
depths of his heart he had a soft spot for those who attacked 
his colleague at the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, M. Guizot." 
Some years before M. Duchatel and I had made common 
cause supporting the penitentiary system, and that had brought 
us together and established a sort of bond between us. He bore 
no resemblance to the other man I just mentioned; his person 
and his manners were as eupeptic as those of the other were 
dyspeptic, angular, bitter and cutting. In him, ample scepti- 
cism took the place of the other’s ardent convictions, and soft 
indifference, the other’s feverish activity. Within his heavy body, 
his mind was supple, shrewd and subtle, and while he talked 
condescendingly about business, he actually understood it very 
well. He was well acquainted with the stuff of men’s evil pas- 
sions, especially those of his own party, and always knew how 
to play on them. He had no prejudices or spite and was warm 


7 For further details on Guizot see D. Johnson, Guizot. Aspects of French 
History 1787-1874, London, 1963—the standard work on Guizot, with a 
valuable bibliography. (Ed.) 
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and easy and ready to oblige when it was not against his own 
interest. He had the full measure of both contempt and good- 
will for his fellow men. In short, a man whom one could neither 
esteem nor hate. 

A few days before the catastrophe, I took M. Duchâtel to 
one side in a corner of the conference room and told him the 
government and the opposition seemed to be working together 
to push things to an extreme that might harm everyone; I 
asked him if he could find some good way out of such an 
annoying situation, some honourable arrangement that would 
allow each side to retreat. I added that my friends and I would 
be very happy to be shown such a path and would do our best 
to persuade our colleagues in the opposition to accept it. He 
listened attentively and assured me that he understood my 
meaning, but I could see that he had not got my point. Things, 
he said, had reached such a point that one could not find the 
expedient I was seeking—the government was within its rights 
and could not yield; if the opposition persisted in its course, 
there might be a fight in the streets, but such a fight 
had been long foreseen, and, if the government was animated 
by the evil passions attributed to it, it would desire rather than 
fear such a struggle, since it would be assured of success. He 
then went on complacently to tell me the details of all the mili- 
tary measures that had been taken, the extent of their resources, 
the number of the troops, the stores of munitions . . . I left him 
convinced that the government, without actually trying to stir 
up a rising, was far from fearing one, and that the administra- 
tion, assured of victory, saw the trouble brewing as perhaps its 
last chance to rally its scattered friends and reduce its enemies 
to impotence. I confess that I thought as he did: his unfeigned 
assurance had infected me. 

The only people in Paris who were really worried at that 
time were the radical leaders and those sufficiently near the 
people and the revolutionary party to know what was going on. 
I have reason to believe that most of them did fear the oncom- 
ing troubles, perhaps because for them the passions of the past 
were traditions, not feelings; or perhaps because they were 
getting accustomed to a state of affairs in which, after cursing 


24 RECOLLECTIONS OF 


it so often, they had taken a position; or perhaps because they 
doubted success; or, more probably, because, having a close view 
of their allies and knowing them well, they were afraid at this 
decisive moment of the victory, of what they would owe to 
them. On the very eve of the outbreak, Madame de Lamartine 
called on Madame de Tocqueville in such an extraordinary 
state of anxiety—excited and almost deranged by such sinister 
thoughts—that the latter became alarmed and told me of it the 
same evening. 

One of the oddest features of this singular revolution was 
that the incident that started it was brought about and almost 
desired by those who were to be ousted from power, and it 
was only the future victors who foresaw and feared it. 

At this point I had better recapitulate the historical sequence, 
so that I can more easily fit my personal memories around it. 

It will be remembered that in his speech from the throne at 
the opening of the session of 1848, King Louis-Philippe de- 
scribed the sponsors of the banquets as men animated by 
“blind” or “hostile” passions.® This put the Throne into direct 
conflict with more than a hundred members of the Chamber, 
Such an insult added anger to all the other ambitious passions 
seething in most of their hearts, and so made them lose their 
senses. A violent debate was expected, but it did not take 
place at once. The first speeches answering the Address were 
calm, both the government side and the opposition held them- 
selves back at first, like two men who know they have lost their 
tempers and so are afraid of doing or saying something silly. 

But in the end passion broke through, bursting out with un- 
usual violence. For anyone who could sniff the scent of revolu- 
tion from afar, the unaccustomed fire of the debate was already 
a foretaste of civil war. 

Speakers for the moderate opposition were led by the heat of 
the argument to assert that the right of assembly at the banquets 
was one of the most assured and necessary of rights®; that to 
8 Louis-Philippe’s last speech from the throne was delivered on 28 Decem- 
ber 1847. (Ed.) 


®See the speech of M. Duvergier de Hauranne, 7 February 1848. (Note 
of the Editor of the 1893 edition) 
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dispute it was to tread liberty itself under foot and to violate 
the Charter—not seeing that by talking in this manner they were 
unintentionally making an appeal not to argument but to arms. 
M. Duchâtel on his side, though usually very adroit, in these 
circumstances showed consummate clumsiness.!° He absolutely 
denied the right to assemble at any banquet, but did not at 
the same time state clearly that the government had decided 
to prevent any such demonstration; on the contrary, he seemed 
to invite the opposition to risk it again, so that the matter could 
be tested in the Courts. His colleague at the Ministry of Justice, 
M. Hébert, was even clumsier, but that was usual with him. I 
have always observed that magistrates can never become poli- 
ticians, but I have never met one who was less of a politician 
than M. Hébert; on becoming a minister he remained attorney 
general to the marrow of his bones, and he had the icy character 
and face for it. You must picture a narrow, shrunk, weasel face 
compressed at the temples; forehead, nose and chin all pointed; 
cold, bright eyes and narrow, drawn-in lips; add to this a long 
quill usually held across his mouth, which at a distance looked 
just like a cat’s bristling whiskers, and you have the portrait of 
a man more like a carnivorous animal than any other I have 
seen. Nevertheless he was not stupid or even spiteful, he simply 
had a stiff, ill-articulated mind, with no tact to bend or turn in 
time, so that he would tumble into violent acts without meaning 
to, because he did not grasp the nuances. M. Guizot cannot have 
cared much about conciliation if he put that speaker forward 
on such an occasion"; his language was so exaggerated and 
provocative that Barrot, beside himself and scarcely knowing 
what he did, cried in a voice stifled with rage that Charles X’s 
10 The Minister replied to M. Léon de Malleville. He invoked the laws of 
1790 and 1791, which empowered the authorities to oppose any public 
meetings that seemed to threaten pupils order; quoting precedents, he 
declared that the government in doing its duty would not give way 
before demonstrations of any description. At the end of his speech he 
again used the words “blind or hostile passions” and attempted to justify 
them. (Note of the Editor of the 1893 edition) 

11 Replying to M. Odilon Barrot, M. Hébert maintained that, since the 


right of pe meeting was not laid down in the Charter, it did not exist. 
(Note of the Editor of the 1893 edition) 
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ministers, Polignac and Peyronnet,!? had never dared to talk 
like that. I could not help shuddering as I sat there in my 
place, when I heard this normally moderate man exasperated 
into bringing back, for the first time, the terrible memories of 
the 1830 revolution, in a sense holding it up as an example 
and involuntarily suggesting it be imitated. 

We all know that this heated debate ended in a sort of 
challenge to a duel between the government and the opposition 
with the rendez-vous in the Courts. It was tacitly agreed that 
the opposition should hold one last banquet, and that the author- 
ities, without preventing its assembly, should prosecute the 
sponsors in the Courts, leaving them to decide. 

The debates on the Address ended, if I remember correctly, 
on the 12th February, and it was really from that moment that 
the revolutionary movement burst out. From that day on, the 
constitutional opposition, which had for some months past been 
pushed forward by the Radical party, was directed and led by 
that party. And the leaders were not so much the members of 
that party in the Chamber (most of whom had cooled off 
and become enervated in the atmosphere of Parliament), as 
younger, bolder and less responsible men writing for the dem- 
agogic press. The change affected two matters that influenced 
events predominantly: the programme for the banquet and the 
impeachment of ministers. 

On the 2oth February almost all the opposition newspapers 
published a programme for the forthcoming banquet, which was 
really a proclamation calling on the schools and the National 
Guard itself to attend the ceremony as a body. One might 
have taken it for a decree of the Provisional Government, which 
12 Jules de Polignac (1780-1847), and Charles de Peyronnet (1778- 
1854), respectively Prime Minister and Keeper of the Seals (Garde des 
Sceaux) in the last ministry of Charles X’s reign, were generally considered 
to represent reactionary ideas more forcibly than the other members of 
the cabinet who signed. with Charles X, the ordinances of 25 July 1830, 
which, in dissolving the newly elected Chamber of Deputies, reducing 
the franchise, and re-establishing press censorship, brought about the down- 
fall of the Restoration. (Ed.) 

13 Marginal note (Tocqueville): This should be checked. 


14 Marginal note (Tocqueville): (Is that the date? )—look all this up in 
the newspapers of the time. 
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was formed three days later. The administration, already under 
criticism from many of its supporters for tacitly allowing the 
banquet, now felt justified in changing course and officially 
announced that it forbade the banquet and would prevent it 
by force. 

It was this declaration by the government that provided the 
battlefield. I am in a position to state that, incredible though 
it may seem, this programme, which instantly turned the banquet 
into a rebellion, was composed, approved and published with- 
out the help and against the will of the parliamentarians who 
imagined that they still led the movement they had created. 
The programme was hastily drafted at night by a meeting of 
journalists and radicals, and the leaders of the dynastic opposi- 
tion, like the rest of the public, learned about it when they 
woke the next morning. 

See how human affairs are pushed forward on the rebound. 
M. Barrot, who was as critical of the programme as anyone, dared 
not disavow it for fear of offending those who, until then, had 
been marching with him; and when the government, frightened 
by the publication of this document, forbade the banquet, 
M. Barrot, finding himself faced by civil war, retreated. He with- 
drew from the dangerous demonstration; but while making this 
concession to moderate opinion, he allowed the extremists to 
impeach the Ministers. He accused the latter of violating the 
Constitution by forbidding the banquet, thus providing an ex- 
cuse for those who were ready to take up arms in defence of 
the violated Constitution. 

Consequently the leaders of the radical party, who considered 
a revolution premature and did not want one yet, felt obliged, 
in order to make some distinction between themselves and their 
allies of the dynastic opposition, to speak in revolutionary terms 
at the banquets and fan the flames of insurrection. The dynastic 
opposition on its part, though it wanted no more banquets, was 
also forced to follow this unfortunate path in order not to appear 
to retreat before the government'’s threats. Finally, the mass of 
Conservatives, who thought that great concessions must be made 
and were ready to make them, were led by the violence of their 
adversaries and the passions of some of their leaders to deny 
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even the right to assemble at private banquets, and to refuse 
the country any hope of reform whatsoever.15 

One has to have spent long years in the whirlwind of party 
politics to realize how far men drive each other from their in- 
tended courses, and how the world’s fate is moved by their 
efforts, but often in opposite directions from the wishes of those 
who produced the current, like a kite which flies by the oppos- 
ing action of the wind and the string. 


15 Marginal note (Tocqueville) at the head of this paragraph: Per- 
haps to be placed elsewhere. 


CHAPTER THREE 


Troubles of the 22nd February — The Sitting of the 23rd 
—The New Ministry—Opinions of M. Dufaure and 
M. de Beaumont 


There was nothing to cause me serious alarm on the morning 
of the 22nd. The streets were packed with people, but they 
seemed more prone to gape and jeer than to rebel. Soldier 
and civilian made good-natured quips when they met, and 
there were more jokes than outcries from the crowd. I know 
one must not trust appearances too far. It is the street urchins 
of Paris who generally start rebellions, and they usually do so 
gaily, like schoolboys off for the holidays. 

The Chamber, when I returned there, was apparently impas- 
sive, but under the surface one sensed the seething of a thousand 
repressed passions. It was the only place that morning where I 
heard no open talk about the things that then preoccupied the 
whole of France. There was a listless discussion about starting a 
bank at Bordeaux, but only the speaker and the member who 
was to reply were paying any attention to it. M. Duchatel told 
me that everything was going very well. His manner seemed 
simultaneously assured and worried, which struck me as suspi- 
cious. I observed that he was twisting his neck and shoulders, 
which was a nervous habit with him, much more violently 
and frequently than usual, and I remember that this small 
observation gave me more food for thought than anything else. 

I learned that there had been serious trouble in several places 
I had not visited; a certain number of men had been killed and 
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wounded. At that time, one was not used to such incidents, as 
one had been a few years before and was to be, even more, a 
few months later, and the excitement was great. 

I was invited to dine that evening at the house of a fellow 
member of the opposition in Parliament, M. Paulmier, the dep- 
uty for Calvados. I had some difficulty in reaching his house 
because of the troops who were still guarding the streets. I found 
the house in great disorder; Madame Paulmier, who was preg- 
nant and who had been frightened by a skirmish beneath her 
window, had gone to bed. It was a splendid meal, but the 
dinner table was deserted; only five of the twenty invited guests 
appeared; either physical obstacles or the day’s worries kept the 
rest away. And it was a pensive party that sat down to that 
pointless plenty. I felt we were living in strange times when one 
was never sure, between ordering and eating one’s dinner, 
whether a revolution might not intervene. Among the guests was 
M. Sallandrouze, the heir of the great business house of that 
name, which has grown so rich manufacturing textiles. M. Sal- 
landrouze was one of those young conservatives, more notable 
for their money than their distinction, who occasionally made 
some show of opposition, or rather criticism, chiefly, I think, to 
call attention to themselves. In the final debate on the Address, 
this man had proposed an amendment! which would have com- 
promised the cabinet if it had been adopted. Just when this in- 
cident was most in men’s minds, M. Sallandrouze went to a 
reception at the Tuileries, hoping that this time at least he would 
not be unnoticed in the crowd, And indeed, as soon as King 
Louis-Philippe saw him, he approached him with an air of ea- 
gerness, and, pointedly taking him aside, he at once started 
talking with warm interest about the branch of industry that 


1M. Sallandrouze de Lamornaix’ amendment proposed to modify the ex- 
pression “blind or hostile passions” by adding the words: “Amid these 
various demonstrations, your government will know how to recognize the 
real and lawful desires of the country; it will, we trust, take the initiative 
by introducing certain wise and moderate reforms called for by public 
opinion, among which we must place parliamentary reform. In a Constitu- 
tional Monarchy, the union of the great powers of the State removes all 
danger from a progressive policy, and allows every moral and material 
pica of the country to be satisfied.” (Note of the Editor of the 1893 
ition 
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brought the young deputy his fortune. The latter was not at 
first surprised, thinking that the King, who was clever at man- 
aging men, had chosen this private path to reach great affairs 
by a short detour, But he was mistaken, for after a quarter of 
an hour the King changed not the subject, but the person ad- 
dressed, leaving our friend all in a muddle with his woollen 
goods and carpets. Sallandrouze had still not got over the trick 
played on him, but he was beginning to be very much afraid 
that he would be too well avenged. He told us that the day 
before M. Emile Girardin had said to him: “In two days the 
July Monarchy will be no more.” We all took that for a journal- 
ists hyperbole, as perhaps it was, but events turned it into an 
oracle. 

The next day, the 23rd February, I heard when I got up that 
the agitation in Paris was not dying down, but growing worse. 
I went early to the Chamber. Silence reigned there; the ap- 
proaches were occupied and closed by battalions of infantry, 
while squadrons of cuirassiers were drawn up beside the palace 
walls. Inside there was a feeling of excitement without any clear 
cause. 

The sitting had opened at the ordinary time, but the Assembly, 
unwilling to repeat the parliamentary comedy of the day be- 
fore, had suspended its business; it listened to reports of inci- 
dents in the town, awaited events and counted the hours in 
feverish idleness. At one moment a loud blare of trumpets was 
heard outside. We soon learned that cuirassiers guarding the 
building had been amusing themselves by sounding fanfares. 
These joyful notes of triumph contrasted so bitterly with the se- 
cret thoughts of the deputies that a hasty stop was put to the 
unwelcome, tactless music, for it had the painful effect of mak- 
ing each man face himself. 

Eventually a decision was made to talk out loud about things 
everybody had been discussing in whispers for several hours. 
A Paris deputy, M. Vavin, began to question the Cabinet about 
the state of the city. It was three o’clock when M. Guizot ap- 
peared at the door of the House. He entered with his firmest 
step and haughtiest bearing, silently crossed the gangway and 
mounted the tribune, almost throwing his head over backwards 
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for fear of seeming to bow it; in two words he announced that 
the King had entrusted M. Molé with the formation of a new 
government. I have never seen such a piece of melodrama. 

The opposition remained seated, most of them uttering cries 
of victory and satisfied vengeance. Only the leaders kept silent, 
turning over in their minds what use they could make of this 
triumph and being careful not to insult a majority on whom 
they might soon have to rely. The majority, struck by such an 
unexpected blow, trembled like an oscillating weight which may 
fall on either side; then the members tumbled down tumultu- 
ously into the semicircle, some crowding round the ministers, 
seeking further information or paying their last respects, but 
most of them raising their voices to insult them. “To leave the 
government and abandon your political friends in such circum- 
stances is,” they said, “a piece of gross cowardice.” Others 
shouted that they must go in a body to the Tuileries and force 
the King to go back on such a fatal decision. There was nothing 
surprising in such despair when one remembers that, for most 
of these men, it was not only their political opinions but also 
the most sensitive of their private interests that were struck 
down. The overthrow of the Ministry put the whole of one 
man’s fortune in danger, another risked losing his daughter's 
dowry, and yet another feared for his son’s career. It was such 
considerations that held almost all of them. Most of them had 
not only bettered themselves by supporting the government, one 
might say they had lived by it; they still were living by it, and 
they hoped to go on doing so, for since the government had 
lasted eight years, people had become accustomed to the idea of 
its going on forever, and it inspired much the same honest, 
tranquil fondness one feels for one’s own lands. I watched this 
agitated crowd from my seat and saw the mixture of astonish- 
ment, anger, fear and greed that came and went over their 
frightened faces; in my private thoughts I compared them to a 
pack of hounds whose prey has been snatched from their half- 
full mouths. 

One must admit that a great many members of the opposition 
would, if put to a like test, have shown up as badly. While 
many Conservatives defended the Ministry only in order to 
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keep their salaries and positions, many of the opposition, I think, 
attacked only to gain these. The deplorable truth is that a taste 
for jobs and a life at the public expense is not, with us, confined 
to any single party, but is the great and permanent weakness of 
the nation itself; it is the combined effect of the democratic 
constitution of our civic society and the excessive centralization 
of our government. This is the hidden illness that has gnawed 
away every ancient authority, and will do the same to all others 
in the future.? 

In the end the riot calmed down. It became clearer what had 
happened: one battalion of the fifth legion had shown rebellious 
inclinations, and a direct appeal to the King by several high- 
ranking officers of that guard had started it. 

As soon as he knew what was happening, King Louis-Philippe, 
who could change his opinions less, but his conduct more easily 
than any man I have ever known, immediately came to a de- 
cision, and the Ministry, after eight years of complacency, found 
itself dismissed in two minutes without ceremony or polite 
phrases. 

The Assembly broke up without delay, each man thinking 
about the change of ministry, forgetting the revolution. 

I went out of the Chamber with M. Dufaure; I saw at once 
that he was constrained as well as preoccupied; clearly he was 
in the critical and complicated position of an opposition leader 
about to become a minister who, conscious of the help his friends 
have been to him in the past, begins to consider the embarrass- 
ment their pretensions may cause him in the future. 

There was a slightly sly turn to M. Dufaure’s mind which made 
it easy for him to entertain such thoughts, and a sort of natural 
homeliness combined with integrity that made it almost impos- 
sible for him to conceal them. Besides he was the most sincere 
and by far the worthiest of those who then stood a chance of 
becoming minister. But believing that power lay within his 
reach, he longed for it with a passion all the more intense be- 
cause it was suppressed and discreet. In his place, M. Molé 
2 Marginal note (Tocqueville)—Variant: it has gnawed away like an in- 


ternal illness . . . it had gnawed the government away from within .. . 
inside, while leaving it its outward form, Until was nothing but facade (sic) 
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would have felt much more egotism and ingratitude, but his 
manner would have been much more open and agreeable. 

I left him soon and went to M. de Beaumont’s, where I found 
every heart rejoicing. I was far from sharing their joy and, being 
with people to whom I could speak freely, gave my reasons. 
“The National Guard of Paris,” I said, “has just destroyed a 
cabinet; therefore the new ministers will conduct affairs subject 
to its good pleasure. You are delighted that the Ministry is over- 
thrown, but don’t you see that it is authority itself that lies on 
the ground?” Beaumont had no taste for this gloomy view.’ “You 
always see the black side of everything,” he told me. “Let us 
enjoy our victory first, and worry about the consequences later.” 

Madame de Beaumont,‘ who was present, seemed to share 
completely her husband’s elation, which was the clearest proof 
I have ever seen of the irresistible power of party spirit. For 
self-interest and hatred were foreign to the nature of this dis- 
tinguished and attractive lady who was one of the most truly 
and consistently virtuous people I have ever known, and one 
moreover who made virtue something touching and delightful.5 

I nonetheless continued to press my thesis against her, main- 
taining that, all in all, the incident was unfortunate, or rather 
that it was more than an incident, indeed something that would 
change the whole face of affairs. I felt free to philosophize in 
this manner, for I did not share my friend Dufaure’s illusions. 
I thought the political machine had been given too violent a 
jolt for power to remain in the hands of the intermediate party 
to which I belonged, and I foresaw that it would slip into hands 
almost as hostile to me as those who had lost it. 

I was dining with another friend, M. Lanjuinais, of whom I 
shall have much to say later on; it was a fairly large party and 
politically very mixed; several of the guests were delighted at 
3 The words “bitterness and ambition carried him away” follow here in 
the first edition. i do not occur in the manuscript, but two lines in the 
margin have been blocked out and cannot be read. (Ed.) 

4 Gustave de Beaumont had married Clémentine de Lafayette, the General’s 
Fagectughten, in June 1836. (Ed.) 
6 “With the La Fayettes’ nobility of heart, she had a mind that was acute, 


refined, kindly and fair”: those words in the manuscript have been marked 
for omission. Several lines have also been blocked out. (Ed.) 
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the day’s doings, while others were alarmed; but they all thought 
that the rebellious movement would stop of its own accord, to 
break out again elsewhere and in another form. All the rumours 
reaching us from town seemed to confirm this belief; shouts of 
joy were replacing war cries. Portalis, who was to become At- 
torney General of Paris a few days later, was one of the party, 
the nephew, not the son, of the first president of the Court of 
Appeal. This Portalis had neither his uncle’s brains and exem- 
plary mores, nor his platitudinous piety. His coarse, violent, cross- 
grained mind readily absorbed every false idea and extreme 
opinion current in our day. In spite of links with most of those 
who were later said to be the authors and leaders of the Revo- 
lution of 1848, I can testify that on that evening he did not 
expect the revolution any more than the rest of us. I am con- 
vinced that even at that supreme hour the same could be said 
of most of his friends. It is a waste of time to seek secret con- 
spiracies that bring about such events. Usually revolutions 
brought about by the emotions of the mob have been desired, 
but not premeditated. Those who boast of conspiracies have 
done no more than take advantage of them. They spring spon- 
taneously from some general malady of men’s minds suddenly 
brought to a crisis by an unforeseen chance incident. And those 
who claim to be the originators and leaders of these revolutions 
do not originate or lead anything; their sole merit is identical 
with that of the adventurers who have discovered most of the 
unknown lands, namely the courage to go straight ahead while 
the wind blows. 

I took my leave early and went straight to bed. Though my 
house was quite near the Foreign Office, I did not hear the 
firing which so greatly changed our fate, and I went to sleep 
unaware that I had seen the last day of the July Monarchy. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


The 24th February-The Ministers’ Plan of Resistance 
-The National Guard-General Bedeau 


As I left my bedroom the next day, the 24th February, I met 
the cook who had been out; the good woman was quite beside 
herself and poured out a sorrowful rigmarole from which I could 
understand nothing but that the government was having the 
poor people massacred. I went down at once, and as soon as 
I had set foot in the street I could for the first time scent revo- 
lution in the air: the middle of the street was empty; the shops 
were not open; there were no carriages, or people walking; one 
heard none of the usual street vendors’ cries; little frightened 
groups of neighbours talked by the doors in lowered voices; 
anxiety or anger disfigured every face. I met one of the National 
Guard hurrying along, rifle in hand, with an air of tragedy. I 
spoke to him but could learn nothing save that the government 
was massacring the people (to which he added that the National 
Guard would know how to put that right). It was always the 
same refrain which, of course, explained nothing to me. I knew 
the vices of the July government all too well, and cruelty was 
not among them. I consider it to have been one of the most 
corrupt, but least bloodthirsty, that has ever existed, and I re- 
peat that rumour only to show how such rumours help revolutions 
along. 

I hurried to M. de Beaumont’s house in the next street and 
learned that the King had summoned him during the night. I 
was told the same at M. de Rémusat’s where I called next. Fi- 
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nally I met M. de Corcelle who gave me an account of what 
was happening; but it was a confused account, for in a city dur- 
ing a revolution, as on a battlefield, each man tends to accept 
what he has seen himself as the event of the day. I heard about 
the firing on the Boulevard des Capucines and the rapid spread 
of the insurrection for which that senseless act of violence was 
cause or pretext; of M. Molé’s refusal to take office in these cir- 
cumstances; and finally how MM. Thiers, Barrot and their 
friends were summoned to the palace with definite instructions 
to form a cabinet—all well-known facts that I need not dwell 
on. I asked M. de Corcelle how the ministers thought they 
would set about calming people down. “I have it from M. de 
Rémusat,” he told me, “that the plan adopted is to withdraw 
all the troops and flood Paris with national guards.” Those were 
his actual words. I have always noticed in politics how often 
men are ruined by having too good a memory. 

The men charged with suppressing the Revolution of 1848 
were the same men who had made the Revolution of 1830. They 
remembered that then the army’s resistance had failed to stop 
them, whereas the National Guard, so imprudently disbanded by 
Charles X, might have caused them great embarrassment and 
prevented their success. They took the opposite course to that 
of the government of the elder branch, and reached the same 
result. For it is very true that, although humanity is always the 
same, people’s outlooks and the incidents that make history vary 
constantly.! One time will never fit neatly into another, and the 
old pictures we force into new frames always look out of place. 

After discussing the dangerous state of affairs for a few mo- 
ments, M. de Corcelle and I went on together to look for 
M. Lanjuinais, and then we all three went to M. Dufaure’s house 
in the rue Le Peletier. The boulevard along which we passed 
presented a strange sight. There was hardly anyone to be seen, 
although it was nearly nine o’clock in the morning; no sound of a 
human voice could be heard; but all the little sentry boxes the 
whole way along that great street seemed on the move, oscillating 
on their bases and occasionally falling with a crash, while the 


1 Variant: All historical events differ, that the past teaches one little about 
the present... 
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great trees along the edge came tumbling into the road as if of 
their own accord. These acts of destruction were the work of iso- 
lated individuals who set about it silently, methodically and fast, 
preparing materials for the barricades that others were to build. 
It looked exactly like some industrial undertaking, which is just 
what it was for most of those taking part; an instinct for dis- 
order had given them the taste for it, and experience of past 
revolutions had taught them the theory. Nothing that I saw later 
that day impressed me so much as that solitude in which one 
could, so to speak, see all the most evil passions of humanity at 
work, and none of the good ones. I would rather have encoun- 
tered a furious mob there. Calling Lanjuinais’ attention to the 
tottering buildings and falling trees, I remember for the first time 
saying what had long been on the tip of my tongue: “Believe me 
this time it is not another riot, but a revolution.” 

M. Dufaure told us all that concerned himself in the events of 
the previous evening and night.? First M. Molé had come to 
ask for his help in forming the new Cabinet; the increasing 
seriousness of the situation had soon made them both realize 
that the time for intervention by either was past. M. Molé told 
the King this about midnight, and the latter sent for M. Thiers 
who in turn refused to accept office without M. Barrot’s sup- 
port. After that time M. Dufaure knew no more than I. We 
dispersed without deciding anything about our future line of 
conduct beyond agreeing to meet at the Chamber as soon as it 
opened. 

M. Dufaure did not come there, and I have never known 
exactly why. Weakness was certainly not the reason, for I have 
subsequently seen him very calm and unmoved in much more 
dangerous circumstances. I think that in his concern for his fam- 
ily he must have wanted to put them in safety outside Paris 
first. His private and his public virtues, for he had both in great 
measure, did not march in step, for the former always came first; 
we saw things go that way more than once. In any case, I 
cannot count that as a great crime, Virtues of any sort are rare 
2 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Go over all this again with Dufaure. 
Id. with Beaumont. 


There are a great many small details which their conversation brings 
back almost as if I could see them. 
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enough, and we can ill afford to quibble about their type and 
relative importance. 

During the time we were at M. Dufaure’s, the rioters had 
been able to put up many barricades across the route we had 
traversed, and they were adding the last touches to them as we 
returned. These barricades were skilfully constructed by a small 
number of men who worked industriously—not like criminals 
fearful of being caught in flagrante delicto, but like good work- 
men who wanted to do their job expeditiously and well. The 
public watched them passively, without either disapproving or 
helping. Nowhere did I see the seething unrest I had witnessed 
in 1830, when the whole city reminded me of one vast, boiling 
cauldron. This time it was not a matter of overthrowing the 
government, but simply of letting it fall. 

On the boulevard we met a column of infantry falling back 
towards the Madeleine. No one said a word to the men, yet 
their retreat seemed a rout. Their ranks were broken and dis- 
orderly, and they marched with hanging heads, shamefaced and 
frightened. Whenever one of them left the main body for an 
instant, he was immediately surrounded, caught, clasped, dis- 
armed and sent back; all this in the twinkling of an eye. 

On my return home I found my brother Edouard with his 
wife and children there. They were living in the Faubourg de 
Montmartre. There had been rifleshots round their house all 
through the night. Frightened at the tumult they had decided 
towards morning to leave home. They reached ours on foot, pass- 
ing through the barricades. Characteristically, my sister-in-law 
had lost her head. She already saw her husband dead and her 
daughters raped. My brother, although one of the staunchest 
men alive, was at his wit’s end and did not know what to do, 
being no longer his normal self. Never before did I realize so 
vividly that, while a brave helpmate is a great support in times 
of revolution, a craven, even if she has the heart of a dove, 
is a cruel embarrassment. What made me most impatient was 
that my sister-in-law had no thought for the country’s fate in 
the lamentations she poured out concerning her dear ones. There 
was neither depth of feeling nor breadth of sympathy in her 
demonstrative sensibility. She was, after all, very kind and even 
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intelligent, but her mind had contracted and her heart frozen 
as both were restricted within the narrow limits of a pious ego- 
tism, so that both mind and heart were solely concerned with 
the good God, her husband, her children and especially her 
health, with no interest left over for other people. She was the 
most respectable woman and the worst citizen one could find. 

I was anxious to rescue her from this predicament and my- 
self from the embarrassment she caused me. I suggested taking 
her to the station for Versailles, which was not far away. She 
was terrified to stay in Paris, but also terrified to go away, and 
continued to fill my ears with her lamentations without deciding 
anything. In the end I took her almost by force and conducted 
her and her family to safety as far as the train platform at 
Versailles, where I left her to return to the town. 

Back in town, as I was crossing the Place du Havre, I en- 
countered for the first time a battalion of that National Guard 
which was to have flooded Paris: bewildered fellows marching 
uncertainly and surrounded by street urchins shouting “Reform 
forever!”—a slogan they echoed, but with hoarse constrained 
voices. This battalion came from my district, and most of the 
men in it knew me by sight, though I recognized hardly a single 
one. They crowded around me and greedily asked for news; I 
told them that we had gained all we could desire, for the gov- 
ernment was changed and all the abuses complained about 
would be corrected; that the only danger now was that we might 
let ourselves be carried too far, and that it was up to them to pre- 
vent that. It was obvious that they did not follow my last point. 
“That’s all very well, sir,” they said, “the government has got 
itself into this fix by its own fault; so let it get itself out as 
best it can . . .” “Poor fools,” I answered, “can you not see that 
now the brunt will fall, not so much on the government, but on 
you? Do you think that, if Paris is in anarchy and the whole 
kingdom in confusion, it is only the King who will suffer?” This 
cut no ice, and the only answer I could get was this prize non- 
sense: it is the government’s fault, and therefore its risk; we 
don’t want to get shot for people who have managed affairs so 
badly. And what was speaking was that very middle class whose 
greedy desires had been pampered for eighteen years; it, too, 
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had been carried away by the tide of public opinion in the end, 
and that tide threw it against those whose constant flattery had 
led to its corruption. 

This led me to a reflection that has often come to my mind 
since: in France a government is always wrong to base its sup- 
port on the exclusive interests and selfish passions of a single 
class. Such a policy could succeed only in a nation where self- 
interest counts for more and vanity for less than with us; with 
us, when a government so constituted becomes unpopular, the 
members of the very class for whose sake it becomes unpopular 
will prefer the pleasure of joining with everybody else in abus- 
ing it to the enjoyment of the privileges it preserves for them. 
The old French aristocracy, which was more enlightened than 
our contemporary middle class and had a much stauncher esprit 
de corps, had already illustrated that rule; in the end it found 
it clever to criticize its own prerogatives and thunder against 
the abuses on which it lived. So I think that, all things consid- 
ered, the best way for a government of ours to keep itself in 
power is to rule well and, especially, to govern in the interest 
of everybody. Nevertheless I must admit that, even if it does 
follow this path, it is still none too certain that it will last long. 

I soon set out for the Chamber although it was still too early 
for the time fixed for the sitting; I think it was about eleven 
o'clock. I found no civilians but several regiments of cavalry 
filling the Place Louis XV. When I saw so many troops in such 
good order, I began to think that the streets had been deserted 
in order to mass force around the Tuileries and the Chamber and 
hold out there. The staff was mounted and at the foot of the 
obelisk; at their head was a lieutenant general whom, as I came 
closer, I recognized as Bedeau, his unlucky star having brought 
him back from Africa in time to bury the July Monarchy. The 
year before, I had spent a few days with him at Constantine, 
and a sort of intimacy had sprung up between us, which has 
continued since. As soon as he saw me, Bedeau dismounted and 
came and shook my hand in a way that immediately betrayed 
his nervousness. His talk gave even stronger evidence of nerves, 
and this did not surprise me; for I have always noticed that 
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it is military men? who lose their heads first and show up as 
weakest in a revolutionary situation. Being accustomed to face 
an organized force of the enemy with an obedient army behind 
them, they are easily upset by the unruly shouts of a crowd of 
harmless, unarmed citizens, and by the sense that their own men 
are hesitating and sometimes conniving with the crowd, There 
is no doubt that Bedeau was nervous, and everybody knows the 
result of this: how the Chamber was invaded by a handful of 
men within pistolshot of the squadrons guarding it; and how, in 
consequence, the fall of the Monarchy was proclaimed and the 
Provisional Government elected. Unluckily for him, Bedeau’s 
part in that day’s events was of such major importance that I 
would like to stop for a moment to consider his character and 
the reasons for his behaviour. The links between us, both before 
and after that fatal day, were sufficiently close for me to be 
able to speak of him with understanding. It is certain that he 
had received an order not to fight. But why did he obey such 
an extraordinary order, and one that circumstances had ren- 
dered so impracticable? 

Bedeau certainly was not craven nor even, strictly speaking, 
undecided; once he had made up his mind, you would find 
him making for his goal with the calmest and staunchest courage. 
But his mind was exceedingly methodical, not at all self-reliant 
or adventurous, and as pliable as one could imagine. It was his 
way to consider anything he was to do in all its aspects first, 
beginning with the gloomiest, and to waste precious time dilut- 
ing his thought in a flow of words. For the rest, he was fair, 
reasonable, and liberal, with a kindness unaffected by eighteen 
years spent fighting in Africa, and also modest, moral, honest, 
even sensitive and religious; in short, the sort of worthy man 
that is very seldom found in uniform, or for that matter any- 
where else. It was certainly not cowardice that made him do 
things that had that colour, for his courage would stand any test; 
still less was treachery his motive, for, although he had no ties 
with the Orleans family, he was as incapable of betraying them 
as were any of their best friends, and much more so than their 


8 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Ask Bedeau for circumstantial details 
about this. 
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creatures turned out to be. His single misfortune was to be 
drawn into events beyond his powers, being a man of parts when 
a genius was needed, and not only a genius but one of the 
particular sort that can cope with revolutions, supremely gifted 
to fit actions to facts and knowing when to disobey opportunely. 
Memories of that February poisoned General Bedeau’s life, leav- 
ing a deep wound in the depths of his soul. His endless ac- 
counts and explanations of the events of those days betrayed the 
extent of his grief. 

While he was explaining his perplexities to me and pointing 
out that the opposition’s duty was to go in a body into the street 
and make speeches to calm the people, a crowd slipping be- 
tween the trees of the Champs Elysées was bearing down in 
our direction along the great avenue. Bedeau, seeing these peo- 
ple, took me with him in their direction on foot, leaving his 
cavalry more than a hundred yards behind, and began to ha- 
rangue them; I have never known another man with a sword at 
his side who had quite such a taste for making speeches. 

While he was addressing them, I noticed that the listening 
throng was gradually spreading out round us and that very soon 
we would be surrounded; moreover, behind a first row of casual 
loiterers I clearly saw the movement of some men of more dan- 
gerous aspect, while from somewhere in the depths of the crowd 
I could hear the dull murmur of these dangerous words, “It is 
Bugeaud.”* So I leaned over and whispered into the general’s ear: 
“I have more experience than you of popular uprisings; trust me 
and get back to your horse at once, for if you stay here, you will 
be killed or taken prisoner within five minutes.” It was well 
that he did believe me. A few minutes later these men whose 
conversion he had undertaken murdered the occupants of the 
guard post in the rue des Champs Elysées; and I had some 
difficulty myself in forcing a passage through them. One of them, 
a short, thickset man who seemed to belong to the lower ranks 
of the working class, asked me where I was going. I answered, 
4 Bugeaud was the man widely considered to have been responsible for 
the massacre of the rue Transnonain, which occurred in 1834, and as 


such, he was detested by the Paris populace. Bedeau was thus in great 
danger in being mistaken for him at such a time. (Ed.) 
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“To the Chamber,” and added to show that I belonged to the 
opposition, “Reform forever! You know that Guizot’s ministry has 
been dismissed?” “Yes, sir, I know,” he answered with a mocking 
look and pointing towards the Tuileries, “but we want more 
than that.” 


CHAPTER FIVE 


The Sitting of the Chamber-the Duchess of Orleans 
-The Provisional Government 


I went into the Chamber; the sitting had not started; the dep- 
uties were wandering to and fro in the corridors like men dis- 
traught; it was a crowd rather than an assembly, for no one 
was leading it. 

The leaders of both parties were absent; the former ministers 
were in flight; the new ones had not appeared; there were 
shouts for the sitting to begin, but they were more the expression 
of some vague longing for action than of any firm plan; the 
President refused that; he was used to doing nothing without 
orders, and now that no one had given orders since the morning, 
he did not know what decision to make. I was asked to go and 
find him and persuade him to take the chair, which I did. He 
got easily excited over the smallest matter, so you can imagine 
what state he was in then. I found this excellent man—for such 
he was in spite of well-meaning bits of trickery, pious fibs and all 
the other petty sins that a timid heart and vacillating mind 
could suggest to an honest soul—I found him, I say, walking 
about in his room, a prey to strong emotions. M. Sauzet had 
handsome but undistinguished features, the dignity of a cathe- 
dral verger, and a large fat body with very short arms. When 
he was restless or upset, as he nearly always was, he would 
waggle his little arms convulsively in all directions like a drown- 
ing man. His manner, while we talked, was strange; he walked 
about, stopped and then sat down with one foot tucked under 


48 RECOLLECTIONS OF 


his fat buttocks, as he usually did in moments of great agitation; 
then he got up and sat down again without coming to any con- 
clusion. It was a great misfortune for the House of Orleans to 
have a respectable man of that sort in charge of the Chamber 
on such a day; a bold rogue would have been more use. 

M. Sauzet gave me many reasons for not opening the sitting, 
but it was one that he did not give that convinced me. Seeing 
him so without direction and so incapable of finding one for 
himself, I thought he would make the confusion worse if he 
attempted to lead others. So I left him and, thinking it more 
important to find defenders for the Chamber than to open the 
sitting, I set out towards the Ministry of the Interior in search 
of help. 

Crossing the Place du Palais Bourbon on the way, I saw a 
very mixed crowd loudly cheering two men whom I recognized 
as Barrot and Beaumont. Both had their hats pushed down over 
their eyes, clothes covered with dust, hollow cheeks and tired 
eyes; never did men led in triumph look so much as if they were 
going to be hanged. I ran up to Beaumont and asked him what 
was going on. He whispered that he had seen the King abdi- 
cate and that that prince had fled; that to all appearances 
Lamoriciére had just been killed when he went to announce the 
abdication to the rebels (in fact an A.D.C. had come to say that 
he had seen him in the distance fall from his horse); that every- 
thing was adrift; and finally that he and Barrot were on their way 
to the Ministry of the Interior to take possession of it and try to 
establish a centre of authority and resistance somewhere. 

“What about the Chamber?” I said. “Have you taken any 
precautions for its defence?” 

Beaumont looked annoyed at this suggestion, as if I had been 
talking about the defence of my own house. “Who is thinking 
about the Chamber?” he answered impatiently. “Whom could it 
help or harm in the present state of affairs?” 

I felt then that he was wrong to speak like that, and indeed 
he was. It is true that at that moment the Chamber had been 
reduced to singular impotence, since the majority was despised 
and the minority outstripped by public opinion. But M. de Beau- 
mont forgot that it is especially in times of revolution that every- 


ALEXIS DE TOCQUEVILLE 47 


thing that keeps the concept of law before the people, every- 
thing, that is, from its least important instruments to its most 
important external symbols, takes on a special value. For it is 
particularly at a time of anarchy and universal collapse that one 
feels the need to cling to the smallest simulacrum of tradition or 
broken fragment of authority, in order to preserve what remains 
of a half-destroyed constitution or to clear it away completely. 
If the deputies had been able to proclaim the Regency, perhaps 
in the end in spite of its unpopularity it might have prevailed; 
on the other hand, the Provisional Government clearly owed a 
great deal to the chance that brought it to birth between the 
four walls so long occupied by the representatives of the nation. 

I followed my friends to their destination at the Ministry of 
the Interior. The crowd around us entered, or rather poured 
tumultuously in, and penetrated with us right up to the small 
office M. Duchatel had just left. Barrot immediately tried to 
free himself by dismissing this cohort, but with no success. 

These people who, as I then discovered, held two widely op- 
posed points of view, some being Republicans and others Con- 
stitutionalists, started an energetic discussion with us and be- 
tween themselves about the measures to be taken. And as we 
were all crammed against each other in a very narrow space, 
the heat, dust, confusion and noise soon became frightful. Barrot, 
who could always find long pompous phrases in the most crit- 
ical moments, and who preserved an air of dignity, almost of 
mystery, even in the most ridiculous circumstances, delivered a 
fine peroration in angustiis (in a narrow space). Sometimes his 
voice dominated the uproar, but never stopped it. In despair and 
disgust at this violent and ridiculous scene, I quit the place 
where almost as many blows as arguments were being exchanged, 
and went back to the Chamber. 

I was almost at the door, still without any suspicion of what 
was going on inside, when I saw people running and shouting 
that the Duchess of Orleans, the Count of Paris and the Duke 
of Nemours had just arrived. At this news I flew up the palace 
stairs four at a time and rushed into the Chamber. 

There indeed I saw those three members of the royal family 
at the foot of the tribune and with their backs to it. The Duchess 
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of Orleans was seated, dressed in mourning, pale and calm; 
obviously she was profoundly upset, but her emotion seemed to 
me that of a courageous soul and more likely to turn into heroism 
than fright. 

The Count of Paris had a boy’s thoughtlessness combined with 
a prince’s precocious impassivity. Beside them stood the Duke 
of Nemours, buttoned up in his uniform, erect, stiff, cold and 
silent: a post painted to look like a lieutenant general. In my 
view he was the only man in real danger that day. All the time 
that I watched him exposed to this peril, his courage remained 
the same: taciturn, sterile and uninspired. Courage of that na- 
ture was more likely to discourage and dishearten his friends 
than to impress the enemy; its only use would be to enable 
him to die honourably, if die he must. 

These unhappy royalties were surrounded by the national 
guardsmen who had come with them, some deputies and a few, 
but not many, of the common people. The galleries were empty 
and closed, except for the press gallery into which an unarmed 
but noisy crowd had forced its way. I was more struck by the 
shouts that came off and on from that quarter than by all the 
rest of the proceedings. 

Such a sight had not been seen for fifty years. Since the time 
of the Convention, the galleries had been silent, and their si- 
lence had become part of parliamentary mores. In any case, at 
the moment in question, though the House may have felt its 
movements hampered, it was not yet subject to compulsion; the 
deputies were fairly numerous; the main party leaders were al- 
ways absent. On all sides I heard people asking where M. Thiers 
and M. Barrot were; I did not know what had become of 
M. Thiers, but I knew only too well what M. Barrot was doing. 
I hastily sent one of our friends to warm him of what was hap- 
pening, and he hurried along with all speed, for I can con- 
fidently assert that he did not know what fear was. 

After a moment spent looking at this extraordinary sitting, I 
hurriedly went to my usual place on the upper benches of the 
left-centre; I have always made it a rule to be sure, at moments 
of crisis, not only to be found in the Assembly of which one forms 
part, but also to be in the seat where people expect to see you. 
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Some sort of confused and noisy argument was in progress; I 
heard M. Lacrosse, who was later my colleague in the admin- 
istration, shouting through the uproar: 

“M. Dupin wishes to speak.” 

“No, no,” the latter replied, “I did not ask that.” 

“No matter,” came the answer from all sides, “Speak! Speak!” 

So urged, M. Dupin got up into the tribune and in two words 
proposed that we should go back on the law of 1842 and pro- 
claim the Duchess of Orleans Regent.! This was received with 
cheers in the Assembly, exclamations in the galleries, and mur- 
murs in the lobbies. The lobbies, which at first had been fairly 
clear, began to be alarmingly crowded; the people were not 
yet flooding into the Chamber, but they were coming in little by 
little as separate individuals; each time you looked, you could 
see a new face; it was a flood by infiltration. Most of the new 
arrivals belonged to the lowest classes; many of them were 
armed, 

From early on, I began to be afraid of this growing invasion 
and felt the danger increasing minute by minute; I looked round 
the whole House, searching for the man best able to withstand 
the torrent; only Lamartine seemed to have both the standing 
and the ability to attempt it; I remembered that in 1842 he had 
been the only one to propose the Regency of the Duchess of 
Orleans. On the other hand his recent speeches and, especially, 
his writings had won him popular favour. Moreover his kind of 


1The Duke of Orleans, Louis-Philippe’s eldest son and heir apparent, 
died after a driving accident on 13 July 1842. Since the Duke’s eldest 
son, the Count of Paris, was then only four years old, it was necessary 
to make provision for his minority, should his grandfather die before he 
was of age to rule for himself. The government therefore proposed a bill 
whereby the regency should be exercised by that member of the royal 
house closest in line of succession who was also of age. This implied that 
the regency would go to the Duke of Nemours, Louis-Philippe’s second 
son who was considered to be very conservative in his outlook. The 
Duchess of Orleans was considered to be much more liberal, and her 
claim was supported by Lamartine and less forcefully by Odilon Barrot. 
Tocqueville himself opposed the bill, since it sought to introduce a general 
law, where constitutionally, only a law dealing with this particular situation 
was appropriate. Thiers, however, rallied to the government measure, 
thereby causing a split between the left-centre and the dynastic left. The 
bill became law on 30 August 1842. (Ed.) 
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talent suited the popular taste.? I saw him standing in his place 
and forced my way through the crowd to reach him: 

“We are going to ruin,” I hastily whispered to him. “You 
alone at this supreme moment can make yourself heard. Go up 
into the tribune and speak.” 

As I write this now, I think I can still see his face, so striking 
was it then: I see his tall, straight, thin figure, and his eyes 
turned towards the semicircle; but he was absorbed in inward 
contemplation and his fixed, vacant stare did not take in what 
was going on around him. He did not turn on hearing my voice 
but merely pointed to where the royal family was standing, 
and said, in answer to his own thoughts rather than mine: 

“I will not say a word as long as that woman and that child 
are there.” 

I asked nothing further; I knew enough and went back 
towards my seat, passing Lanjuinais and Billault seated in the 
right centre: 

“Don’t you see anything we could do?” I asked. 

They shook their heads sadly, and I went on. 

Meanwhile such a crowd had piled up in the semicircle that 
the royal party was in danger of being crushed or suffocated at 
any moment. 

The President vainly tried to clear the House; failing in that, 
he asked the Duchess to withdraw; that brave princess refused; 
then her friends with great difficulty extricated her from the 
crowd and escorted her up to the top of the left centre where 
she sat down with her son and the Duke of Nemours. 

Marie and Crémieux had just announced the establishment 
of a provisional government to the silent disapproval of the 
deputies and the cheers of the people, when Barrot finally 
appeared; he was out of breath but not frightened. He went 
up the steps of the tribune and announced: 

“Our duty is clear before us. The crown of July rests on the 
head of a child and a woman.” 

2 The following passage is marked for omission in the manuscript: I did 
not know that half an hour before, at a mess of journalists and deputies 


in one of the offices of the Chamber, he had given his sanction to the 
Republic. 
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At that the House plucked up courage and took heart to 
cheer, while the people in their turn were silent. The Duchess 
got up in her place and seemed to wish to speak, but listened 
to timid advice and sat down again; thus the last glimmer of 
her luck was put out. Barrot finished his speech but without 
regaining the effect of his first words; all the same the House 
was a little more confident, and the people wavered. 

At that moment, the crowd filling the semicircle was driven 
up into the now mostly empty benches of the centre by the 
pressure of a flood from outside; it scattered and spread over 
the benches. Such deputies as had remained either slipped away 
and left the House or climbed up from row to row like wretches 
who, caught by the tide, climb up from rock to rock as the 
waters continue to rise. The impetus responsible for all this 
confusion came from two bands of men, mostly armed, who were 
marching down either lobby with officers of the National Guard 
and flags at their head. The two officers with the flags—one 
of whom was a swaggering half-pay colonel called, as I learned 
afterwards, Dumoulin—marched theatrically up into the tribune 
waving their flags, prancing about, gesticulating melodramati- 
cally, and bawling some revolutionary balderdash or other. The 
President announced that the sitting was suspended, and wanted, 
as the custom is, to put on his hat; but, with his knack of 
making the most tragic situations ridiculous, in his haste he 
seized a secretary's hat instead of his own and pulled it down 
over his eyes. 

Such sittings obviously cannot be suspended, and the Presi- 
dent’s attempt only made this one more disorderly. 

From that moment, one continuous uproar was broken by 
occasional intervals of quiet, and the tribune was filled, not by 
individuals, but by groups of speakers; finally, Crémieux, Ledru- 
Rollin and Lamartine all rushed up into it at the same time. 
Ledru-Rollin chased Crémieux out and himself held on with 
his large hands, while Lamartine, neither fighting nor quitting, 
waited till his colleague should have finished speaking. Ledru- 
Rollin began speaking and wandered from the point, interrupted 
constantly by the impatience of his own friends. “Finish! Finish!” 
shouted Berryer who had more experience than he and who 
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controlled his dynastic rancour more warily than the other his 
republican passion. Finally Ledru-Rollin asked for the immediate 
appointment of a provisional government and descended the 
stairs. 

Then Lamartine came forward; he obtained silence and began 
with a splendid eulogy of the Duchess of Orleans’ courage, and 
even the people, who are never insensitive to generous feelings 
expressed in fine language, applauded. The deputies breathed 
again. 

ait” I said to my neighbours. “That is only the prelude.” 

In fact Lamartine did soon turn sharply and march towards 
Ledru-Rollin’s conclusion. 

So far, as I have already mentioned, all the galleries except 
the journalists’ had been empty and shut, but while Lamartine 
was speaking, great blows could be heard against one of the 
doors, and it broke and scattered in fragments. Immediately a 
shouting band of armed men invaded that gallery, and all the 
others soon afterwards. One of the common people put his 
foot on the cornice and pointed his gun at the President and 
the speaker; others seemed to be aiming at the Assembly. Some 
devoted friends escorted the Duchess of Orleans and her son 
out of the House and into the lobby behind. The President 
murmured something intended to signify that the sitting was 
closed, and stepped, or rather slid, off the platform on which 
his chair was placed. I saw him pass, a shapeless mass, before 
my eyes; never would I have believed that fear could ac- 
celerate such a fat body so much, or, rather, suddenly trans- 
mogrify it into a sort of liquid. All the remaining Conservative 
deputies then scattered, and the mob sprawled over the centre 
benches, shouting: “Let's take the corrupt ones’ places.” 

Throughout this tumultuous scene I had remained fixed in my 
place, watching very attentively but surprisingly little excited. 
And now, when I come to wonder why I felt no acuter emotion 
in the face of events bound to exercise great influence over 
France’s fate and my own, I find that the shape this great 
adventure took greatly diminished its impact on me. 

During the February Revolution I had two or three times 
seen sights with something of grandeur in them (I will be 
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describing these later), but there was absolutely no grandeur 
in this one, for there was no touch of truth about it We 
French, Parisians especially, gladly mingle literary and theatrical 
reminiscences with our most serious demonstrations. This often 
creates the impression that our feelings are false, whereas in 
fact they are only clumsily tricked out. In this case the quality 
of imitation was so obvious that the terrible originality of the 
facts remained hidden. It was a time when everybody’s imagina- 
tion had been coloured by the crude pigments with which Lamar- 
tine daubed his Girondins. The men of the first revolution were 
still alive in everybody’s mind, their deeds and their words 
fresh in the memory. And everything I saw that day was 
plainly stamped with the imprint of such memories; the whole 
time I had the feeling that we had staged a play about the 
French Revolution, rather than that we were continuing it. 

Despite the naked swords, bayonets and muskets, I could 
not for a moment persuade myself that anybody, let alone myself, 
could be in danger of death. And I sincerely believe that no one 
was in fact in danger. Bloodthirsty hatreds only came later; they 
had not then had time to germinate; one could not yet distin- 
guish the particular taste of the February Revolution. In the in- 
terval, we tried without success to warm ourselves at the hearth 
of our fathers’ passions; their gestures and attitudes as seen 
on the stage were imitated, but their enthusiasm could not 
be copied, nor their fury felt again. A tradition of violent 
action was being followed, without real understanding, by frigid 
souls. Though I foresaw the terrible end to the piece well 
enough, I could not take the actors very seriously; the whole 
thing seemed a vile tragedy played by a provincial troupe. 

I confess that the only thing that really touched me during 
the whole of that day was the sight of the woman and child 
on whose heads had fallen the weight of faults they did not 
commit. I kept looking pityingly at that foreign princess thrown 
into the midst of our civil discords; and when she had fled, 
the memory of that sad, gentle, stalwart face looking towards 


3 Marginal note (Tocqueville): M(arie) finds all this bit somewhat laboured 
and coloured; in fact the thought is not developed in a way to be properly 
understood. Must begin by putting strong emphasis on the imitation and 
the frigidity resulting therefrom. 
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the Assembly throughout the long day’s agony came back to me 
so vividly, and I felt so touched by pity at the thought of the 
dangers of her flight, that I got up in a hurry and rushed towards 
the place that my knowledge of the topography led me to 
suppose she and her son would have chosen for a refuge. I 
threaded my way quickly through the crowd, crossed the floor, 
passed through the cloakroom and reached the private staircase 
that leads from the side door in the rue de Bourgogne up to 
the top floor of the palace. A messenger, whom I asked as I 
ran past, told me that I was on the track of the royal party, 
and in fact I could hear people hurrying up to the top of those 
stairs. So I went on and reached a landing; the noise of foot- 
steps in front of me had just that moment stopped. I found 
a closed door in front of me, knocked, and it was not opened. 
So I halted, not ashamed but a little astonished to find myself 
there; for after all I had no reason to cling so to that family’s 
fortunes. They had done me no kindness, nor even given me 
any sign of confidence. It was with regret that I saw that 
family installed on the throne, and if I loyally helped to keep it 
there, the public interest, not any affection for them, was my 
motive. Its only attraction in my eyes was that which great 
fortunes bring. If princes were like God who reads hearts and 
accepts the will for the act, they would certainly have been 
grateful for what I did that day; but they will never know, 
for nobody saw me and I told nobody. 

I went back to the House and took my place; almost all 
the deputies had left. The benches were occupied by men of 
the people. Lamartine was still in the tribune haranguing the 
crowd, or rather conversing with them, for the speakers seemed 
as numerous as the audience. The confusion was at its height; 
during one moment of half silence, Lamartine began to read 
the list of names of various people proposed by I don’t know 
whom to form part of a provisional government that had just 
been decreed, nobody knows how. Cheers greeted most of the 
names, but some were rejected with groans and others were 
the target for jokes, for, as in Shakespeare’s plays, when the 
people play a part, burlesque and tragedy jostle together, and 
jokes are intermingled with revolutionary fervour. When Garnier- 
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Pagès name was proposed, I heard somebody shout: “You are 
making a mistake, Lamartine. It was the dead one who was the 
good one.” For Garnier-Pagés had a famous brother, to whom he 
bore no resemblance save in name. M. de Lamartine began, 
I think, to get very embarrassed by his position, for in a riot, 
as in a novel, the most difficult thing to invent is the ending. 
When it came into somebody's head to say: “To the Hôtel de 
Villel’* Lamartine echoed, “To the Hôtel de Ville,” and went 
out, there and then, taking half the crowd with him. 

The others stayed with Ledru-Rollin who, I suppose in order 
to keep a leading part, thought he ought to start this ghost of 
an election over again, after which, he too left for the Hôtel de 
Ville. There the same electoral display was gone through once 
more, and here I cannot resist repeating a story I heard some 
months later from M. Marrast. It interrupts the thread of my 
story a little, but it gives a wonderful picture of two men who 
at that moment played important parts, and points the difference, 
if not between their feelings, then at least between their educa- 
tion and mores. “A list of candidates for the Provisional Govern- 
ment,” Marrast told me, “had been hastily prepared; the ques- 
tion was how to announce it to the people. I gave it to 
Lamartine, asking him to read it aloud from the top of the 
steps. 

“I can’t do that,’ Lamartine answered when he read it, ‘my 
name is there.’ 

“I passed it to Crémieux to read, and when he had done 
so, he said: ‘You are laughing at me, asking me to read a list 
to the people without my name on it?” 

When I saw M. Ledru-Rollin leave the House, where only 
the dregs of the insurrection were left, I saw that there was 
no more for me to do there; so I started to leave. But, as 
I did not want to get involved with the band marching on 
the Hôtel de Ville, I turned in the opposite direction, going 
down the narrow, steep cellarlike stairs, which lead down to 
the inner court of the palace. I then saw an armed column 


4 The Hôtel de Ville was, and still is, the centre of municipal administra- 
tion in Paris. It came to be a tradition for revolutionaries to use it as their 


first platform, (Ed.) 
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of the National Guard coming towards me and running up that 
same staircase with fixed bayonets, There were two men in 
civilian dress in front who seemed to be leading them, who 
were shouting at the top of their voices: 

“Long live the Duchess of Orleans and the Regency!” 

I recognized one as General Oudinot and the other as An- 
dryane, the man who was shut up in the Spielberg’ and wrote 
his Memoirs in imitation of Silvio Pellico’s. I did not see anybody 
else, and nothing shows more clearly how difficult it is for 
the public to discover the truth about events that happen in 
the tumult of a revolution. I know there is a letter of Marshal 
Bugeaud in which he recounts how he succeeded in getting 
together a few companies of the 10th Legion, rousing them in 
favour of the Duchess of Orleans and leading them at the double 
from the courtyard of the Palais Bourbon up to the doors of 
the Chamber, which he found empty. This account is correct 
except for the Marshal’s own presence, for, had he been there, 
I should certainly have noticed that important fact. There was 
no one there, I repeat, except General Oudinot and M. Andryane. 
The latter, seeing me standing still and saying nothing, excitedly 
took me by the arm and said: 

“Sir, you must join us in rescuing the Duchess of Orleans and 
saving the Monarchy.” 

“Sir,” I answered, “your intention is good, but you come too 
late: the Duchess has disappeared and the House is dispersed.” 

Now, where should we find that mettlesome defender of the 
Monarchy that very same evening? The story is worth telling 
and noting as a conspicuous example of the greedy versatility 
that abounds in the history of all revolutions. He was in M. Ledru- 
Rollin’s office, acting in the name of the Republic as Secretary 
General to the Ministry of the Interior. 

To retum to the column he was leading: I joined it, but 
without hope it could succeed any longer. In mechanical obedi- 
ence to its first impulse, it went right up to the doors of the 
Chamber. Then each man discovered what had been happen- 
ing. They turned about as a body, and almost at once dispersed 


5A castle in the town of Briinn, Austria (now Bmo in Czechoslovakia). 
It was used as a political prison. (Ed.) 
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in every direction. Half an hour earlier that handful of men 
of the National Guard could, as happened on the following 15th 
May, have changed the destiny of France. I let this fresh crowd 
disperse and then, alone and very thoughtful, turned homewards, 
still casting one last glance on the empty and deserted building 
where for nine long years I had heard so many eloquent vain 
words. 

M. Billault, who left the Chamber a few minutes before me, by 
the side door on to the rue de Bourgogne, told me that he met 
M. Barrot in that street, and that: 

“He was rushing along unconscious that he had no hat and 
that his grey hair, usually so carefully brushed over his temples, 
was fluttering untidily over his shoulders. He seemed beside 
himself.” 

All day long that man had made heroic efforts to save the 
Monarchy from the slope down which he himself had pushed 
it, and its fall seemed to have left him crushed. I heard from 
Beaumont, who never left him all that day, that he had faced 
and passed twenty barricades; he went up unarmed to each 
of them, sometimes facing insults and often fire, but always in 
the end his words conquered those who were guarding them. 

For his words did have power over the multitude; he had 
every requisite for influencing them at a given moment: a strong 
voice, turgid eloquence and an intrepid heart. 

At the same moment M. Barrot was leaving the Chamber in 
this state, M. Thiers, even more distraught, was wandering 
round Paris afraid to go home. He had been seen for a moment 
in the Assembly before the Duchess of Orleans’ arrival, and 
he had vanished at once giving the signal for many others to 
do the same. The next day I learned the details of his flight 
from M. Talabot, the man who had helped him accomplish it. 
I had fairly close party links with M. Talabot, and M. Thiers, 
I think, had long-standing business relations with him. M. Tala- 
bot was a man of powerful resource and resolution, most helpful 
in such an emergency. This is what he told me, with nothing, 
I hope, left out or added: 

“As M. Thiers was passing through the Place Louis XV, he 
was insulted and threatened by some of the common people; 
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he was very agitated and upset when I saw him come into the 
House; he came up to me, took me by the hands and told me 
that he was going to be massacred by the people unless I 
helped him escape. I immediately took him by the arm and 
asked him to go along with me, fearing nothing. M. Thiers 
wanted to avoid the Pont Louis XVI for fear of the crowd 
there. We went to the Pont des Invalides, but when we got 
there, he thought he saw a gathering on the other side of the 
river and again refused to cross. We then made for the Pont 
de Jena, which was free, and crossed it without difficulty. Once 
on the other side, M. Thiers noticed some urchins yelling on 
the foundations of what was to have been the palace of the 
King of Rome, and he immediately turned down the rue 
d’Auteuil and made for the Bois de Boulogne. There we had 
the good luck to find a cab prepared to take us around by 
the outer boulevards to the neighbourhood of the Barrière de 
Clichy, whence we were able to get back to his house by 
roundabout streets. Throughout the journey,” M. Talabot added, 
“but especially at the beginning, M. Thiers struck me as being 
almost out of his senses; he gesticulated, sighed and murmured 
incoherent phrases. His troubled, wandering thoughts were ever 
roaming through a chaotic mixture of the catastrophe he had 
witnessed, the country’s future, and his own danger.” 

So of the four men most responsible for the events of the 
24th February—Louis-Philippe, M. Guizot, M. Thiers and M. Bar- 
rot-the two former were exiles by the end of the day, and 
the two latter were half-mad. 


PART TWO 


m ee 


Everything contained in this notebook 
(that is chapters 1 to 11 inclusive) was 
written at odd moments at Sorrento in 
November and December 1850 and in 
January, February and March 1851 


CHAPTER ONE 


My view of the reasons for the events of the 24th 
February, and my thoughts concerning its effects for 
the future 


So the July Monarchy had fallen, fallen without a struggle, not 
under the victors’ blows, but before they were struck; and the 
victors were as astonished at their success as the losers at 
their defeat. After the February Revolution I often heard 
M. Guizot and even M. Molé and M. Thiers say that it was all 
due to surprise and should be considered pure accident, a lucky 
stroke and nothing more. I have always felt tempted to answer 
them as Moliére’s Misanthrope answers Oronte: “Pour en juger 
ainsi, vous avez vos raisons, for for eighteen years those three 
men had directed the affairs of France under Louis-Philippe, 
and it was hard for them to admit that that prince’s bad govern- 
ment had prepared the way for the catastrophe that threw him 
from the throne. 

Obviously I, not having the same reasons to believe it, was 
not quite of their opinion. I am not asserting that accidents 
played no part in the February Revolution, for they played a 
very great one; but they were not the only thing. 

In my life I have come across literary men who wrote 
histories without taking part in public affairs, and politicians 


1“You have your private reasons for such a view.” Moliére. Le Misanthrope. 
Act I, Scene n, line 169. 

Tocqueville is not entirely accurate in his quotation here; the line in 
fact runs as follows: “Pour io trouver ainsi, vous avez vos raisons.” (Ed.) 
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whose only concern was to control events without a thought of 
describing them. And I have invariably noticed that the former 
see general causes everywhere, whereas the latter, spending their 
lives amid the disconnected events of each day, freely attribute 
everything to particular incidents and think that all the little 
strings their hands are busy pulling daily are those that control 
the world’s destiny. Probably both of them are mistaken. 

For my part I hate all those absolute systems that make all the 
events of history depend on great first causes linked together 
by the chain of fate and thus succeed, so to speak, in banishing 
men from the history of the human race. Their boasted breadth 
seems to me narrow, and their mathematical exactness false. I 
believe, pace the writers who find these sublime theories to 
feed their vanity and lighten their labours, that many important 
historical facts can be explained only by accidental circum- 
stances, while many others are inexplicable. Finally, that chance, 
or rather the concatenation of secondary causes, which we call 
by that name because we can’t sort them all out, is a very 
important element in all that we see taking place in the world’s 
theatre. But I am firmly convinced that chance can do nothing 
unless the ground has been prepared in advance. Antecedent 
facts, the nature of institutions, turns of mind and the state of 
mores are the materials from which chance composes those im- 
promptu events that surprise and terrify us. 

In common with all other great events of this sort, the 
February Revolution was born of general causes fertilized, if I 
may put it so, by accidents. And to make the whole thing 
depend on the former is as superficial as attributing it solely 
to the latter. 

The industrial revolution, which for thirty years had been 
making Paris the leading manufacturing city in France, attract- 
ing a whole new population of workmen, not to mention the 
work on the fortifications? which had brought in a flood of 
labourers now out of work; the passion for material pleasures, 
which, spurred on by the government, was getting a firmer and 


2 Fortifications of Paris, the construction of which was begun in 1841. (Ed.) 
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firmer hold over the whole of this multitude, the democratic 
disease of envy silently at work; economic and political theories, 
which were beginning to attract notice and which tended to 
encourage the belief that human wretchedness was due to the 
Jaws and not to providence and that poverty could be abolished 
by changing the system of society; the contempt felt for the 
tuling class, especially its leaders—a contempt so deep and 
general that it paralyzed the resistance even of those who stood 
to lose most by the overthrow of authority; the centralization, 
thanks to which control of Paris and of the whole machinery 
of government was kept in working order, was all that was 
needed to complete a revolution; and lastly, the mobility of 
everything—institutions, ideas, mores and men—in a society on 
the move, which had lived through seven great revolutions within 
sixty years, not to mention numerous small secondary upheavals: 
such were the general causes without which the February Rev- 
olution would have been impossible. The main accidents that 
brought it on were the clumsy passions of the dynastic opposi- 
tion, which prepared the ground for a riot when it wanted a 
reform; the attempts to suppress that riot, excessive at first, 
then abandoned; the sudden disappearance of the former minis- 
ters, which snapped the threads of power, threads that the new 
ministers, in their confusion, could neither pick up nor retie; 
the mistakes and mental disorientation of these ministers who 
were so inadequate in rebuilding what they had been strong 
enough to throw down; the vacillation of the generals; the 
absence of the only members of the royal family who had 
either popularity or energy*; and above all the senile imbecility 
of King Louis-Philippe, a weakness nobody could have foreseen, 
and which even now after the event seems almost incredible. 

I sometimes wonder what in the King’s soul could have pro- 
duced this unanticipated sudden collapse. Louis-Philippe’s life 
had been passed amid revolutions, and he certainly lacked 
neither experience, nor courage, nor intelligence, although all 
8 Tocqueville is ne here to two other sons of Louis-Philippe, the 


Prince of Joinville and the Duke of Aumale, who were both in Algeria at 
that time. (Ed.) 
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those qualities deserted him on that day. I think his weakness 
was due to the intensity of his astonishment; he was knocked 
flat, unaware of what had hit him. The February Revolution was 
unforeseen by everybody, but by him most of all; no warning 
from the outside had prepared him for it, for his mind had 
retreated long ago into the sort of haughty loneliness in- 
habited by almost all kings whose long reigns have been pros- 
perous, who mistake luck for genius, and who do not want to 
listen to anybody, because they think they have no more to 
learn. Besides, Louis-Philippe, like his ministers, had been misled, 
as mentioned before, by the will-o’-the-wisp light past history 
cast on the present. One could make a weird collection of all 
the utterly dissimilar mistakes that have been fathered one by 
the other. There is Charles I, being driven into arbitrary be- 
haviour and violence by seeing how the spirit of opposition 
flourished under the kindly rule of his father; Louis XVI, deter- 
mined to put up with everything because Charles I had perished 
unwilling to put up with anything; then Charles X provoking 
a revolution because he had witnessed Louis XVI’s weakness; 
and finally Louis-Philippe, the most perspicacious of them all, 
who imagined that all he had to do to remain on the throne 
was, without violating the law, to pervert it, and that provided 
he himself observed the letter of the Charter, the nation would 
never go beyond it. To corrupt the people without defying 
them and to twist the spirit of the Constitution without changing 
the letter; to play off the country’s vices one against the other; 
and gently to drown revolutionary passion in the love of material 
pleasures: this had been his idea throughout his life, and it 
gradually became, not just his main, but his only thought. He 
shut himself up in it; he lived inside it; and when he suddenly 
saw that it was wrong, he was like a man awakened at night 
by an earthquake, who, seeing his house falling down in the 
darkness and even the ground giving way under his feet, re- 
mains distracted and lost amid the universal unforeseen ruin. 

I now sit back very comfortably to argue about the causes 
leading up to the 24th February, but on the afternoon of that 
day I had quite other thoughts in my head; the event itself 
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filled my thoughts, and I was more concerned with what would 
follow than with what had produced it.* 

This was the second revolution within the space of seventeen 
years that I had seen accomplished before my eyes. 

Both pained me; but how much more bitter were the im- 
pressions left by the second! Right up to the end I had felt 
some remnants of hereditary affection for Charles X, but that 
king fell because he had violated rights that were dear to me, 
and I was able to hope that my country’s freedom would be 
revived rather than extinguished by his fall. Today that freedom 
seemed dead to me; the fugitive royal family meant nothing to 
me, but I felt that my own cause was lost. 

I had spent the best years of my youth in a society that 
seemed to be regaining prosperity and grandeur as it regained 
freedom; I had conceived the idea of a regulated and orderly 
freedom, controlled by religious belief, mores and laws; I was 
touched by the joys of such a freedom, and it had become 
my whole life’s passion; I had felt that I could never be 
consoled for its loss, and now I clearly saw that I must give 
it up forever. 

I had had too much experience of men to accept payment in 
idle words this time; I knew that, while one great revolution 
may be able to found a nation’s liberty, several revolutions on 
top of each other make the enjoyment of an orderly liberty 
impossible there for a long time. 

I still did not know what would come out of this one, but I 
was already certain that it would not be any result satisfactory 
to me; and I foresaw that, whatever might be the fate of our 
posterity, it was our lot to spend a wretched life between 
alternate swings to licence and to oppression. 


4 The following passage is marked for deletion in the manuscript: I went 
slowly home. Briefly I explained to Madame de Tocqueville what I had just 
seen, and settled into a corner to dream sadly. I do not think I have 
ever felt my heart so full of bitter feelings, or my mind so enveloped by 
sombre thoughts. 

At daybreak on 30 July 1830 I had seen Charles X’s carriages en 
along the outer boulevards of Versailles with escutcheons already scratched, 
moving slowly in file as at a funeral; I could not hold back my tears at 
the sight. The nature of my feelings at this time was very different, but 
they were still more acute. 
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Mentally I reviewed the history of our last sixty years and 
smiled bitterly to myself as I thought of the illusions cherished 
at the end of each phase of this long revolution; the theories 
feeding these illusions; our historians’ learned daydreams, and 
all the ingenious false systems by which men sought to explain 
a present still unclearly seen and to foresee the unseen future. 

The Constitutional Monarchy had succeeded the Ancien Ré- 
gime; the Republic followed the Monarchy; the Empire the 
Republic; after the Empire the Restoration; then there had 
come the July Monarchy. After each of these successive changes 
it was said that the French Revolution, having achieved what 
was presumptuously called its work, was finished: men had 
said that, and they had believed it. Under the Restoration, I, 
too, unfortunately hoped for that, and I continued to hope after 
the Restoration government had fallen; and here was the French 
Revolution starting again, for it was always the same one. As 
we go on, its end seems ever farther off and hazier. Shall we 
reach, as other prophets as vain perhaps as their predecessors 
assure us, a more complete and profound social transformation 
than our fathers ever foresaw or desired, and which we ourselves 
cannot yet conceive; or may we not simply end up in that 
intermittent anarchy which is well known to be the chronic 
incurable disease of old peoples? I cannot tell, and do not 
know when this long voyage will end; I am tired of mistaking 
deceptive mists for the bank. And I often wonder whether 
that solid land we have sought for so long actually exists, 
and whether it is not our fate to rove the seas forever! 

I passed the rest of that day with Ampère, my colleague at 
the Institute and one of my best friends.® He came to find out 
what had become of me in the scuffle and to ask me to dinner. 
At first I wanted to console myself by getting him to share my 


5 Ampére’s name is left blank in the manuscript. 

In a first version of this passage Tocqueville admits that he had asked 
Ampere to dinner and had forgotten about him: 

So the rest of that day glided sadly away. No one came to see me, and 
I went to see nobody. We had reached the stage when everything is 
uncertain except the futility of efforts, and when there is nothing to do 
but wrap one’s head in one’s cloak. 

Some time before I had invited A. to dinner on that day. The day’s 
events had made me forget it. But A. remembered and came in spite of 
the revolution. 
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grief. But almost at once I found that his impressions were 
not the same as mine, that he looked with other eyes on the 
revolution that was taking place. Ampére was an intelligent 
man, and what counts for more, a warm-hearted man, gentle 
and reliable in behaviour. He was loved for his good nature, 
and his versatile, intelligent, amusing, satirical conversation was 
a pleasure; he would throw out a whole lot of remarks [none 
of which, it is true, rose very high, but]® which passed the 
time very agreeably. Unluckily, he was too much inclined to 
carry the spirit of a salon over into literature, and that of litera- 
ture into politics. What I call the literary spirit in politics consists 
in looking for what is ingenious and new rather than for what 
is true, being fonder of what makes an interesting picture than 
what serves a purpose, being very appreciative of good acting 
and fine speaking without reference to the play’s results, and, 
finally, judging by impressions rather than reasons. I need not 
say that this peculiarity is not confined to Academicians. To 
tell the truth, the whole nation shares it a little, and the 
French public as a whole often takes a literary man’s view of 
politics. Ampère, who was kindness itself and had not adopted 
the life of the coterie to which he belonged except to become too 
indulgent to his friends, absolutely despised the government that 
had fallen, and its last acts on behalf of the Swiss ultramontanes 
had irritated him very much.’ His hatred for the latter, and 


6 The words between brackets are printed in the first edition, but crossed 
out in the manuscript. (Ed.) 

7 This refers to Guizot’s support of the Sonderbund, a separatist movement 
of seven Catholic cantons formed in opposition to the Swiss Federal 
Government in 1845. It came into being as a consequence of violent 
reaction in other parts of Switzerland to the decision of the canton of 
Lucerne to entrust the Jesuits with the direction of its educational estab- 
lishments. Those hostile to the Jesuits were in the main radicals. Feeling 
rose so high that each side took to arms, and the Sonderbund’s forces were 
defeated in 1847. Guizot’s moderate policy had tended to support the 
Sonderbund, as did Austria, whereas Palmerston, hostile to Guizot since 
the Spanish marriages, had ani the radicals. Although ineffectual, 
Guizot’s policy had earned for him the opprobium of having apparently 
supported the Jesuits and of having allied himself with Austria. Hence, 
Ampère’s attitude is not untypical. Guizot’s vindication of his policy may 
be found in volume VIII of his Mémoires pour servir à l'histoire de mon 
temps, Paris, 1867. For the general historical and constitutional background, 
see W. E. Rappard, La Constitution Fédérale de la Suisse, 1848-1948, 
Neufchatel, 1948. (Ed.) 
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especially their French friends, was his only feeling of that 
sort of which I am aware. He was mortally frightened of bores, 
but the only people he detested from the depths of his soul 
were the devout. The latter had, it is true, wounded him very 
cruelly and clumsily, for he was not naturally their adversary, 
and nothing is better proof of their blind intolerance than that 
they should have roused such flaming hatred in so Christian a 
man as Ampère. I am not saying that he was a Christian by 
belief, but through goodwill, taste and, if I dare to put it so, 
temperament. Thus Ampère needed little consolation for the fall 
of a government that had served them so well. Moreover he had 
just witnessed instances of unselfishness, even generosity and 
courage among the insurgents; and he was carried away by the 
general emotion. 

I saw that he not only failed to share my feelings but was 
inclined to take the opposite view. Such an attitude made all 
the indignation, grief and anger that had been piling up in my 
heart since the morning suddenly erupt against Ampere; and I 
addressed him with a violence of language that makes me a 
little ashamed whenever I think of it, and which only such a 
true friend as he would have excused. Among other things, I 
remember saying: 

“You don’t understand anything of what is happening; you 
judge it like some Parisian idler, or a poet. You call this the 
triumph of freedom when it is its final defeat. I tell you that 
this people whom you so naively admire has just proved that 
it is incapable and unworthy of living in freedom. Show me 
what it has learned from experience? What new virtues has it 
discovered, and what old vices has it discarded? No, I tell you, 
it is always the same; just as impatient, careless and contemptu- 
ous of the law as ever; just as easily led and as rash in the 
face of danger as its fathers before it. Time has wrought no 
change in it, but has left it as frivolous in serious matters as it 
used to be in trifles.” 

After a lot of shouting, we both agreed to leave the verdict 
to the future, that enlightened and just judge who, unfortunately, 
always arrives too late. 


CHAPTER TWO 


Paris the day after the 24th February, and the days 
that followed - Socialist character of the new 
revolution 

Started again at Sorrento in November 1850 


The night passed without mishap for, although gunshots could 
be heard until morning, they were sounds of triumph, not of war. 
As soon as it was light I went out to see how the town looked 
and to find out what had happened to my two nephews. At the 
little seminary where they were being educated, they were being 
given no training to prepare them to live in a time of revolution 
such as ours, and it was not safe there with revolution abroad. 
The seminary was in the rue de Madame behind the Luxem- 
bourg, and so I had to go through a large part of Paris to get 
there. 

I found the streets quiet and even half-deserted, as they usu- 
ally are in Paris on a Sunday morning when the rich are still 
asleep and the poor resting. One did, of course, meet some of 
yesterday's victors from time to time along the walls, but’ most 
of them were on their way home and took no notice of passers-by. 
In the few shops that were open one saw frightened and, still 
more, astonished shopkeepers, looking like an audience at a the- 
atre who, after the play is finished, still wonder what it was 
about. Soldiers were the commonest sight in these empty streets, 
some alone, others in small groups, all unarmed and homeward 


1 The following words are marked for omission in the manuscript: Wine, 


more than political passions, filled them and 
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bound, Their recent defeat had left an acute sense of shame and 
anger in their souls, as became obvious later, but at the time 
it did not show; these lads’ joy at finding themselves free seemed 
to swamp every other feeling; they went gaily along without a 
care in the world, like schoolboys home for the holidays. 

No attack, or even insult, had disturbed the little seminary, 
and my nephews were not even there, having been sent the day 
before to their maternal grandmother’s house. So I turned home- 
wards, passing by the rue du Bac to find out if Lamoricière, 
who was then living there, had in fact been killed the day 
before, as his A.D.C. had said after seeing him fall. It was only 
after they had recognized me that his servants admitted he was 
at home and allowed me in to see him. 

I found this uncommon man, of whom I shall have occasion 
to speak more than once later, stretched immobile on his bed, 
an unnatural and distasteful state for such as he. His head was 
half-broken open, his arms riddled with bayonet thrusts, and 
all his limbs bruised and crippled; but for the rest he was always 
the same, with his brilliant mind and indomitable heart. He told 
me all that had happened to him the day before, when only a 
miracle had saved him from a thousand dangers. I strongly 
urged him to stay quiet until he was recovered, and for a long 
time after that, so as not to risk his person and reputation use- 
lessly in the ensuing chaos. Good advice, no doubt, to give to 
a man so much in love with action and so accustomed to act 
that, having accomplished things necessary and useful, he is al- 
ways ready to undertake harmful and dangerous ones rather than 
do nothing at all, but as futile as advice that goes against the 
grain always is. 

I spent the whole afternoon wandering about Paris and was 
particularly struck by two points: first, I will not say the mainly, 
but the uniquely and exclusively popular character of the recent 
revolution, and the omnipotence it had given the so-called peo- 
ple, that is to say, the classes who work with their hands, over 
all other classes. Secondly, how little hatred, or indeed any 
other acute feeling, was shown in this first moment of victory 
by the humble people who had suddenly become the sole mas- 
ters of power. 
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Although the working classes had often played the principal 
part in the events of the first Republic, they had never been the 
leaders and sole masters of the State, in fact or in law; there 
was probably not a single man of the people in the Convention; 
it was full of the middle class and men of letters. The fight 
between the Mountain and the Gironde was between bourgeois 
on both sides, and the triumph of the former never brought 
power down into the hands of the people alone. The July Revolu- 
tion was effected by the people, but they had been stirred up 
and led by the middle class who reaped the major advantages 
from it. But the February Revolution seemed to be entirely 
outside and against the bourgeoisie. 

In the shock of conflict the two main parties composing the 
French body social had somehow separated, and the people, 
standing alone, remained in full possession of power. This was 
something completely new in our history, It is true that similar 
revolutions had taken place in other countries at other times; 
however new and unexpected contemporaries may find the par- 
ticular events of any age, including our own, they are always 
part of the age-old history of humanity.? In particular, Florence 
at the close of the Middle Ages presents many analogies with 
our condition now; first the middle class had succeeded the 
nobility, and then one day the latter were driven out of govern- 
ment in their turn, and a barefoot gonfalonier marched at the 
head of the people and thus led the republic. But this popular 
revolution in Florence was the result of transitory and peculiar 
circumstances, whereas ours was due to very permanent and 
general causes, which, having thrown France into agitation, 
might be expected to stir up all the rest of Europe. For it was 
not just a party that triumphed this time; men aimed at es- 
tablishing a social science, a philosophy, and I might almost say 
a common religion to be taught to all men and followed by 
them. Therein lay the really new element in the old picture. 

Throughout this day in Paris I never saw one of the former 
agents of authority: not a soldier, or a gendarme, or a policeman; 
2The following words are marked for omission in the manuscript: For 


what we call new facts are most often only forgotten ones. Tocqueville 
added in the margin: Has not this been said by others? 
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even the National Guard had vanished. The people alone bore 
arms, guarded public buildings, watched, commanded and pun- 
ished; it was an extraordinary and a terrible thing to see the 
whole of this huge city, full of so many riches, or rather the 
whole of this great nation, in the sole hands of those who 
owned nothing; for, thanks to centralization, whoever reigns in 
Paris controls France. Consequently the terror felt by all the 
other classes was extreme; I do not think that it had ever 
been so intense at any other moment of the revolution, and the 
only comparison would be with the feelings of the civilized 
cities of the Roman world when they suddenly found themselves 
in the power of Vandals or Goths. 

Since nothing of the sort had happened before, many people 
anticipated unheard-of acts of violence. For my part, I never 
shared these fears. I noticed things that made me foresee 
strange perturbations and peculiar crises in the immediate fu- 
ture, but I never expected the rich to be looted. I knew the 
common people of Paris well enough to realize that their first 
impulses in times of revolution are usually generous, and that 
they like to pass the days immediately following their triumph 
in boasting about it, parading their authority and playing at 
being great men; during this interval some sort of authority is 
usually established, the policeman returns to his beat, and the 
judge to his bench. And when those great men of ours finally 
choose to come down again to the familiar, common ground of 
petty, evil human passions, they are no longer free to do so and 
are forced to live as simple honest people. Moreover we have 
passed through such long years of insurrections that a particular 
kind of morality of disorder and a special code for days of riot 
have evolved. These exceptional laws tolerate murder and allow 
devastation, but theft is strictly forbidden, which, whatever 
anybody says, does not prevent a lot of robbery on such days, 
for a society of rioters cannot be different from all others, and 
there are always rascals everywhere who jeer at the morality of 
the main body and are very contemptuous of its conception of 
honour when nobody is looking. I was further reassured by the 
feeling that the victors had been as surprised by their success 
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as the losers by their defeat: there had been no time for passions 
to be enflamed and embittered in the fight; the government 
had fallen undefended by itself or others. Even those who in 
the depths of their hearts most regretted its fall had for a long 
time either fought against it or at least criticized it severely, 

For the past year the dynastic opposition and the republican 
opposition had been living in deceptive harmony, performing 
the same acts for opposite reasons. This misunderstanding, which 
had facilitated the revolution, now made it more gentle. The 
Monarchy vanished, and the battlefield seemed empty; the 
people no longer saw clearly what enemies remained to be 
hunted down and defeated; the former objects of their anger 
were not there; the clergy had never been completely recon- 
ciled to the new dynasty and saw it fall without regret; the old 
nobility cheered, whatever the consequences might be. For the 
clergy had suffered from the intolerance of the middle classes, 
and the nobility from their pride. And both despised and feared 
their rule. 

This was the first time in sixty years that priests, nobility and 
people had shared a common feeling—a longing for revenge, it is 
true, and not one of mutual affection. But in politics that is 
already much, for shared hatreds are almost always the basis 
of friendships. The real and only party defeated was the bour- 
geoisie, but even they had little to fear. Their rule had been 
exclusive rather than oppressive, and being corrupt rather than 
violent, it aroused more contempt than hatred. Moreover the 
middle class is never a compact body within the nation, nor 
does it form any very distinctive party within the whole. There 
is always something it shares with all the others, and in some 
places it becomes merged with them. This lack of homogeneity 
and of precise boundaries makes the rule of the middle class 
weak and vacillating. But it also makes it impossible to come 
to grips with that class, or even to see it, when it no longer 
rules, and others seek to strike it. 

It was all these causes combined that resulted in the languor 
that, combined with omnipotence, struck me as so odd. And 
this languor stood out the more clearly in contrast with the over- 
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blown language used, language that brought back terrible mem- 
ories® M. Thiers’ History of the Revolution, M. de Lamartine’s 
Girondins, and other less famous but nonetheless well-known 
works, and especially some theatrical productions rehabilitated 
the Terror, and in a sense made it fashionable.* So the tepid 
passions of our day were expressed in the burning language of 
93, and the names and deeds of illustrious villains were continu- 
ally on the lips of men who had neither the energy nor even the 
sincere desire to imitate them. 

It was those socialist theories, which I have previously called 
the philosophy of the February Revolution, that later kindled 
real passions, embittered jealousies, and finally stirred up war 
between the classes. While at the beginning passions were less 
disorderly than one might have feared, on the morrow of the 
revolution there was certainly an extraordinary ferment and 
unheard-of disorder in the people’s ideas. 

After the 25th February a thousand strange systems poured 
from the impetuous imaginations of innovators and spread 
through the troubled minds of the crowd. Everything except 
Throne and Parliament was still standing; and yet it seemed 
that the shock of revolution had reduced society itself to dust, 
and that there was an open competition for the plan of the 
new edifice to be put in its place; each man had his own scheme; 
one might publish his in the papers; another might use the 
posters that soon covered the walls; a third might proclaim his 
to the listening winds. One was going to abolish inequality of 
fortunes; another that of education; while a third attacked the 
oldest inequality of all, that between men and women. There 
were remedies against poverty, and against that disease called 
work which has afflicted man since the beginning of his 
existence. 

There was great variety in these theories; sometimes they 


3 The following passage is marked for omission in the manuscript: The 
truth is that such a great change in the government, let alone in the 
whole condition of a nation, had never before been the work of citizens 
who cared so little. 

* Marginal note (Tocqueville): This has been said already in connection 
with the capture of the Chamber. See which is the best place for this 
idea, and express it once only. 
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were contradictory and sometimes hostile to one another, But 
all of them, aiming lower than the government and attempting 
to reach society itself, on which government stands, adopted 
the common name of socialism. Socialism will always remain 
the most essential feature of the February Revolution, and the 
one that left the most frightening memory. Seen from afar, the 
Republic will appear as a means, not an end. 

It is no part of the plan of these Recollections to inquire into 
what gave the February Revolution this socialist character. I 
shall only say that it should not have surprised the world as 
much as it did. Had no one noticed that for a long time the 
people had been continually gaining ground and improving their 
condition, and that their importance, education, desires and 
power were all constantly growing? Their prosperity had also 
increased, but not so fast, and it was getting close to that limit 
which, in old societies, cannot be passed, when there are many 
candidates but few places. How could it have failed to occur 
to the poor classes, who were inferior but nonetheless powerful, 
that they might use their power to escape from their poverty 
and inferiority?’ For sixty years they had been working towards 
this end. At first the people hoped to help themselves by 
changing the political institutions, but after each change they 
found that their lot was not bettered, or that it had not improved 
fast enough to keep pace with their headlong desires. Inevitably 
they were bound to discover sooner or later that what held 
them back in their place was not the constitution of the govern- 
ment, but the unalterable laws that constitute society itself; 
and it was natural for them to ask whether they did not have 
the power and the right to change these too, as they had 
changed the others. And to speak specifically about property, 
which is, so to speak, the foundation of our social order, when 
all the privileges that cover and conceal the privilege of property 
had been abolished and property remained as the main obstacle 
to equality among men and seemed to be the only sign thereof, 
was it not inevitable, I do not say that it should be abolished 


5 The following passage is marked for omission in the manuscript: Especially 
at a time when the prospect of the other world has become hazier, 
and the miseries of this one are more apparent and seem more intolerable. 
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in its turn, but that at least the idea of abolishing it should 
strike minds that had no part in its enjoyment? 

This natural restlessness in the minds of the people, with 
the inevitable ferment in the desires, thoughts, needs and instincts 
of the crowd, formed the fabric on which the innovators drew 
such monstrous and grotesque patterns. One may find their 
efforts ludicrous, but nothing merits the serious study of philos- 
ophers and statesmen more than the background on which 
they are working. 

Will socialism remain buried in the contempt that so justly 
covers the socialists of 1848? I ask the question without answering 
it. I am sure that in the long run the constituent laws of our 
modern society will be drastically modified*; many of the main 
parts of them have already been substantially modified. But 
will they ever be abolished and replaced by others? That seems 
inpracticable to me. I say no more, for the more I study the 
former state of the world, and indeed even when I see the 
modern world in greater detail, when I consider the prodigious 
diversity found there, not just in the laws but in the principles 
of the laws and the different forms that the right of property 
has taken and, whatever anybody says, still takes on this earth, 
I am tempted to the belief that what are called necessary 
institutions are only institutions to which one is accustomed, 
and that in matters of social constitution the field of possibilities 
is much wider than people living within each society imagine. 


6 Marginal Note (Tocqueville): All this is basically similar to what I have 
written before on pp. 65-66. 


CHAPTER THREE 


Uncertainty of the members of the old Parliament 
about what attitude to adopt-My own reflections 
about what I ought to do and the resolutions I 
made 


For a few days after the 24th February I neither sought nor 
saw the politicians from whom that day’s events had separated 
me. I felt no need to do so and, to tell the truth, had no taste 
for it. I felt an instinctive repugnance against the memory of 
that wretched parliamentary world in which I had spent ten 
years of my life and seen the seeds of revolution sprouting. 

Moreover I saw the utter futility at that moment of any sort 
of political talk or combination. However feeble the first impetus 
that set the crowd in motion may have been, that movement 
had now become irresistible. I felt that we were caught in one 
of those great democratic floods that drown those individuals, 
and those parties too, who try to build dikes to hold them. So 
for a time there is nothing better to do than observe the general 
characteristics of the phenomenon. Accordingly I spent my whole 
time in the streets with the victors, like any timeserver. I paid 
no homage to the new sovereign, however, and asked nothing 
from him. I did not even talk, merely listened and looked. 

But after a few days I did get in touch with the vanquished 
again, meeting former deputies and peers, literary men, business- 
men, financiers, landlords and those whom it was fashionable 
to call men of leisure. The revolution, I found, looked just as 
odd seen thus from above as it had when first seen from 
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below. I did find much fear, but as little real passion as I had 
found elsewhere; there was a strange sense of resignation and, 
especially, no hope and, one might almost say, no idea of 
returning to a government that had after all only just fallen. 
Though the February Revolution had been the shortest and the 
least bloody of all our revolutions, it inspired in the minds and 
hearts of the defeated a much profounder sense of its almighty 
power than any of the others had done. I think the main reason 
for this was that those minds and hearts were empty of political 
beliefs and aspirations and that, after so many miscalculations 
and futile excitements, nothing but a taste for well-being was 
left, and that is a very tenacious and exclusive taste, but also 
a very gentle one that easily comes to terms with any type 
of government that allows it to find satisfaction. 

So I perceived a universal inclination to fit in with fortune’s 
improvisations and to tame the new master. Great landlords 
delighted to recall that they had always been hostile to the 
middle class and well disposed to the humble; priests again 
found the dogma of equality in the Gospel and assured us that 
they had always seen it there; even the middle classes dis- 
covered a certain pride in recalling that their fathers had been 
workers, and when the inevitable obscurity of their pedigrees 
prevented them from tracing descent from somebody who actu- 
ally worked with his hands, they tried at least to unearth some 
boorish fellow who had made his own fortune. As much trouble 
was taken to give prominence to such a type as would until 
recently have been taken to hide him, for human vanity can take 
fantastically different shapes without changing its nature. It has 
an obverse and reverse face, but it is always the same medal. 

Fear being the only real feeling in all hearts, far from breaking 
with those of their kin who had thrown in their lot with the 
revolution, men strove to get on good terms with them. This 
was the moment to tum every black sheep in the family to 
advantage. If one had a cousin, brother or son ruined by a 
disorderly life, one could be sure that he was on the road to 
success, and if he also had some extravagant theory knocking 
about in his head, he might get anywhere. Most government 
commissioners and undercommissioners were men of this type. 
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So those relations whom one used to avoid mentioning, those 
who in the old days would have been put away in the Bastille 
and, more recently, sent as officials to Algiers, suddenly became 
the glory and support of their families. 

As for King Louis-Philippe, he could not have been more 
out of the picture if he had been a member of the Merovingian 
dynasty. Nothing struck me more than the complete silence 
surrounding his name. I did not hear it mentioned once, either 
by the people or by the upper classes. Those of his former 
courtiers whom I met did not speak of him, and I believe that 
they really did not think of him either. The revolution dis- 
tracted their thoughts so violently that it drove out the memory 
of that prince. This, I shall be told, is the usual fate of fallen 
kings; but it is more worth noting that his enemies, too, had 
forgotten him; they did not fear him enough to abuse him, per- 
haps not even to hate him, and that may not be a greater 
insult of fate, but it is certainly a rarer one. 

I do not want to write a history of the 1848 Revolution. I am 
merely trying to retrace my own actions, thoughts and impres- 
sions during that time. I shall therefore skip all that took place in 
the first weeks following the 24th February and go straight to 
the moment immediately before the general election. 

The time had come to decide whether we wished to be plain 
spectators of this peculiar revolution or to take part in events. 
I found the former party leaders divided on this point: indeed 
to judge by the incoherence of their talk and their rapidly 
changing recommendations, they seemed even more divided in 
their own minds. These politicians, almost all of whom had 
formed their conception of public affairs within the regular frame- 
work of constitutional freedom and who were astonished amid 
their customary manoeuvres by the advent of a great revolution, 
seemed like river boatmen suddenly thrown into the open sea. 
The skills acquired in their little journeys were more hindrance 
than help in this great adventure, and they were often more 
inhibited and unsure of themselves than even the passengers. 

M. Thiers several times expressed the opinion that one should 
stand for election and get chosen, and he also several times 
advised standing aside. I am not sure whether the reason for 
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his hesitation was fear of what might happen after the election, 
or fear of not being elected. 

Rémusat, who always sees so clearly what one might but so 
dimly what one should do, expounded good reasons for staying 
at home, and other equally good reasons that should have led 
to going out. Duvergier was bewildered. The revolution had 
smashed the system of the balance of powers that had kept 
his thoughts immobile for so many years, and he felt suspended 
in the void. As for the Duke of Broglie, he never poked his head 
out from under his cloak after the 24th February, but stayed 
waiting for the end of society, which he thought imminent. Only 
M. Mole, although he was by far the oldest of the parliamentary 
leaders, or perhaps for that very reason, remained resolute in 
the opinion that we ought to take part in affairs and try to lead 
the revolution; perhaps his longer experience had taught him 
that even a spectator’s role is dangerous in troubled times; 
or perhaps the hope of once more having something to con- 
trol cheered him and hid the danger of the enterprise from him; 
or, perhaps because, having had to bend so often this way 
and that under different régimes, his mind had become firmer 
as well as suppler and indifferent to what kind of master he 
served. Of course I gave very careful consideration to the part 
I ought to play. 

At this point I should very much like to discover the reasons 
that then determined my conduct and, having discovered them, 
to set them out here without evasion; but how difficult it is to 
speak well about oneself! I have noticed that most of those who 
have left us their memoirs have recorded their bad actions and 
inclinations only when, as does sometimes happen, they have 
mistaken them for brave deeds or worthy instincts. Thus Cardinal 
de Retz, to gain credit, as he thought, for being a good con- 
spirator, confesses his scheme for assassinating Richelieu and 
tells us about his devotions and his hypocritical charities, lest 
we should not think him a clever fellow. In such cases it is not 
love of truth that makes men speak, but the warped mind 
that unintentionally betrays the heart’s vices. 

But even when one wishes to be sincere, it is very rare to 
succeed therein completely. In the first place the public is to 
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blame, for it likes to hear one accuse oneself but cannot stand 
self-praise; even one’s friends usually call it amiable candour 
when one speaks ill of oneself, and awkward vanity when one 
claims some credit; thus on this reckoning, sincerity becomes an 
unrewarding trade, all losses and no gains. But the main diff- 
culty is in the subject himself; one is too near to oneself 
to see oneself clearly and easily loses sight of oneself among 
all the views, interests, ideas, tastes and instincts that make 
one act. This tangle of little paths imperfectly known even by 
those who use them, prevents one from seeing clearly those 
main roads followed by the will, which led to its most important 
resolutions. 

Nevertheless I want to try and discover myself in the midst 
of this labyrinth. For it is only right that I should take the same 
liberties with myself as I have taken, and will often take again, 
with so many others. 

So then I must say that when I come to look carefully into 
the depths of my heart, I find with some surprise a certain 
relief, a sort of joy, mixed with all the sorrows and fears engen- 
dered by the revolution. This terrible event made me suffer for 
my country, but it is clear that I did not suffer for myself; on the 
contrary, I seemed to breathe more freely after the catastrophe. 
I had always felt constrained and oppressed within the parlia- 
mentary world just destroyed; I found it full of disappointments 
about others, and about myself; and, to begin with the latter, I 
was not slow to discover that I lacked the qualities needed to 
play the brilliant role of which I dreamed; both my good 
qualities and my defects proved obstacles. I was not sufficiently 
virtuous to command respect, but I had too much integrity 
to adapt myself to all those petty practices then necessary for 
quick success. And one must realize that there was no remedy 
for this integrity, for it was as much part of my temperament 
as of my principles, and without it I could get nothing what- 
soever out of myself. When by chance I have been obliged to 
speak in a bad cause or to take a wrong path, I have immediately 
found myself completely bereft of talent as well as enthusiasm. 
And I confess that my greatest consolation for the frequently 
poor success of my integrity has been the conviction that I 
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should have made a very mediocre and clumsy rascal. I wrongly 
supposed that as a speaker I should have the same success that 
my book had had But skill as a writer is more hindrance 
than help to a speaker, and vice versa. For a well-written chapter 
is about as different as possible from a good speech. I soon 
noticed that and saw that I was classed among those speakers 
who are correct, straightforward and sometimes profound, but 
always cold and consequently powerless. I have never been 
able completely to cure myself of this defect. Certainly my 
trouble is not any lack of passionate feelings, but on the 
rostrum a passion for expressing myself well has always momen- 
tarily driven out all other passions. In the end I also discovered 
that I completely lacked the art of holding men together and 
leading them as a body. It is only in a tête-à-tête that I show 
any dexterity, whereas in a crowd I am constrained and dumb. 
Not but what on some particular occasion I may be capable 
of doing and saying what pleases the crowd, but that is far 
from sufficient; for great battles are rare in political warfare. 

The basic craft for a party leader necessitates his mixing 
continually with his own side, and even with his opponents, 
with a universal geniality and accessibility, lowering or raising 
the tone of his remarks so as to be understood by men of every 
grade of intelligence; continually discussing and arguing, repeating 
the same things a thousand times in different forms, and always 
rousing himself to excitement about the same subjects. All things 
of which I am profoundly incapable: I find discussion about 
things that don’t interest me much, awkward, and about things 
for which I care acutely, painful. For me truth is something so 
precious and rare that once I have found it, I do not want 
to risk it in the hazard of an argument; I feel it is like a light 
that might be put out by waving it to and fro. And as to getting 
on good terms with people, I could not do so in any general 
or systematic fashion, for there are so few whom I recognize. 
Whenever there is nothing in a man’s thoughts or feelings that 
strikes me, I, so to speak, do not see him. I have always supposed 
that mediocrities as well as men of parts had a nose, mouth and 
eyes, but I have never been able to fix in my memory the forms 


1 Tocqueville alludes here to Democracy in America. (Ed.) 
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that those features take in each particular case. I am constantly 
asking the names of these unknown people whom I meet every 
day and constantly forget. It is not that I despise them, but 
I have little truck with them, feeling that they are like so many 
clichés. I respect them, for they make the world, but they bore 
me profoundly. 

My distaste was completed by the mediocrity and monotony 
of the parliamentary events of my time, combined with the 
petty passions and vulgar perversity of the men who thought 
they were shaping or leading the same. 

Sometimes I have thought that, though the mores of different 
societies varied, the morality of the politicians in charge of affairs 
was the same everywhere. What is certain is that in France all 
the party leaders I have met in my time have struck me as being 
more or less equally unworthy to command, some for lack of 
character or true enlightenment, most for lack of any virtues 
whatsoever. Hardly ever have I seen in any of them that 
disinterested concern for the good of mankind that I think I 
do find in myself, in spite of all my defects and weaknesses. 
So to join with others or to be self-sufficient was equally difficult 
for me, and in the end I came to live in morose isolation as a 
distant and badly judged character. I was continually conscious 
that imaginary qualities and defects were attributed to me. I 
was credited with a tactical skill, a peculiar profundity and a 
cunning ambition which I never had; while on the other hand 
my dissatisfaction with myself, my weariness and reserve were 
taken for arrogance, a defect that makes more enemies than 
any vice. I was thought sly and underhanded because I kept 
quiet; I was supposed to have an austere, vindictive, bitter 
temperament, which is not mine, for I often glide between 
good and evil with a soft indulgence that borders on weakness; 
and my quickness to forget grievances seems more like a lack 
of spirit, an inability to suffer the memory of an affront, rather 
than any virtuous effort to efface such impressions. 

This cruel misunderstanding not only brought me suffering, 
but also reduced my capacities well below their natural level. 
For no man is approval more healthy than for me, and no 
one needs public esteem and confidence more to help him rise 
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to the actions of which he is capable. Does this extreme distrust 
of my own powers and this continual need to find some sort 
of test of myself in the thought of others spring from true 
modesty? I am more inclined to believe that their origin is 
a great pride as nervous and restless as the mind itself. 
But what preyed most on my hopes and my nerves throughout 
the nine years spent in public affairs, and what still remains 
the most frightful memory of that time, was the constant doubt 
in which I was forced to live about what was best to do each 
day. With me, I think, vacillation is due to intellectual doubts, 
not to a weak heart, and I never hesitate or find any trouble in 
taking even the thorniest path when I see clearly where it 
should lead me. But surrounded by all these petty dynastic 
parties, so little different in their aims and so much alike in 
the evil methods employed, what path clearly led to honesty 
or even to usefulness? Where was truth? Where was falsehood? 
Or which side were the evil ones? And on which the well- 
intentioned? I never could, at that time, fully answer those 
questions, and indeed I could not do so properly even now. 
Most party politicians do not let their spirits or nerves suffer 
from such doubts; there are even some who never knew them, 
or know them no longer. They are often accused of acting without 
conviction; but my experience goes to show that this is much 
less frequent than is supposed. It is just that they have a faculty, 
which is precious and indeed sometimes necessary in politics, 
of creating ephemeral convictions in accordance with the feelings 
and interests of the moment; and in this way they can with a 
tolerably good conscience do things that are far from honest. 
Unluckily I have never been able to illuminate my mind with 
such peculiar and contrived lights, or to persuade myself so 
easily that my advantage and the general weal conformed. 
It was that parliamentary world, which brought me all the 
miseries just described, that the revolution had just smashed; 
it had jumbled and confounded the old parties in one common 
ruin, deposed their leaders and shattered their discipline. It is 
true that the society emerging therefrom was disorderly and 
confused, but it was one in which craft was less needed and 
less prized than disinterestedness and courage; where character 
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was more important than the art of speaking well or managing 
men; and, especially, where there was no room left for moral 
hesitation: the choice lay between salvation or destruction for 
the country. One could no longer make a mistake about what 
path to follow; we were to walk in broad daylight sustained 
and encouraged by the crowd. It is true that the road looked 
dangerous, but my spirit is so constituted that I am less afraid 
of danger than of doubt. Moreover I felt that I was still in the 
prime of life; I had no children; my wants were few and, above 
all, I could count at home on the support of a devoted wife of 
penetrating insight and staunch spirit, whose naturally lofty 
soul would be ready to face any situation and triumph over any 
setback. 

I therefore decided to plunge headlong into the fray, risking 
wealth, peace of mind and life to defend, not any particular 
government, but the laws that hold society itself together. The 
first necessity was to get elected, and so I left at once for my 
native Normandy to present myself to the electors. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


My candidature in the department of La Manche- 
Characteristics of that province-The general election 


The department of La Manche has of course an almost entirely 
rural population. There are no large towns and few factories 
and, with the exception of Cherbourg, no place in which work- 
ers come together in large numbers. At first the revolution was 
hardly noticed there. The upper classes immediately bent be- 
neath the blow, and the lower classes scarcely felt it. Agricultural 
populations are usually less quick than others to receive political 
impressions but more stubborn in retaining them; they are the 
last to rise and the last to settle down again. My steward, who 
is half-peasant, wrote telling me what was happening in the 
country immediately after the 24th February: 

“People are saying that if Louis-Philippe has been turned out, 
that is well done, and he thoroughly deserved it. . .” 

For them that was the whole moral of the play. But when 
they began to hear talk of the disorder prevailing in Paris, new 
taxes to be imposed, and the fear of a general war; when, too, 
they saw trade coming to a standstill and money apparently 
vanishing underground, and especially when they heard that the 
principle of property was being attacked, they realized that 
something more than Louis-Philippe was at stake. 

The fear, which in the beginning had been confined to the 
upper stratum of society, now descended to the lowest of the 
working class, and a universal terror gripped the countryside. 
That is the state of affairs I found on my arrival in the middle 
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of March. There was something that immediately struck me 
with astonished pleasure. For although some sort of demagogic 
agitation prevailed among the workers in the towns, in the 
country all the landowners, whatever their origin, antecedents, 
education, or means, had come together and seemed to form 
a single unit: all the old political hatreds and rivalries of caste 
and wealth had vanished. Neither jealousy nor pride separated 
the peasant from the rich man any longer, or the bourgeois 
from the gentleman; instead there was mutual confidence, re- 
spect and goodwill. Ownership constituted a sort of fraternity 
linking all who had anything, the richest were the elder brothers 
and the less prosperous the younger; but all thought themselves 
brothers, having a common inheritance to defend. As the French 
Revolution had divided up ownership of the land ad infinitum, 
the whole population seemed part of one vast family. I have 
never seen anything like it, and nobody had seen anything of 
the sort in France within the memory of man. Experience has 
proved that the union was not as close as it seemed to be and 
has shown that the old parties and the various classes were 
juxtaposed rather than mingled; fear had acted upon them as 
physical pressure might on very hard substances, forcing them 
to hold together while the compression continued, but leaving 
them to fall apart when it was relaxed. 

Besides, at this first moment, I could see no trace of what 
are properly called political opinions. One would have said that 
the republican form of government had suddenly become not 
only the best but the only imaginable sort of government for 
France: dynastic hopes and fears were so deeply buried in the 
depths of men’s souls that one could not even see the place 
where they had been. The Republic respected persons and prop- 
erty, and it was accepted as legitimate. But the next point that 
struck me was the universal hatred combined with terror felt 
towards Paris for the first time. French provincials have the 
same feelings about Paris and the central government of which 
it is the seat as the English have about their aristocracy, some- 
times impatiently complaining about it and often regarding it 
with jealousy, but fundamentally liking it because they always 
hope to make its power serve their particular interests. This time, 
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Paris and those who spoke in her name had so abused her 
power and seemed to set so little store by the rest of the country 
that the idea of shaking off her yoke and at last acting on their 
own entered the heads of many who had never thought of it 
before; these, it is true, were but timid, vague desires and 
clumsy ephemeral feelings, and I never thought there was much 
to hope or fear from them. But these new sentiments did convert 
themselves into electoral ardour. People wanted to attend the 
elections, and voting for enemies of the Parisian demagogy struck 
them not so much as the regular use of a right but rather as 
the least dangerous means available for confronting the master. 

I stayed in the little town of Valognes, which is the natural 
centre of my influence, and, as soon as I had taken in the state 
of the country, set about my candidature. I noticed then some- 
thing that I have observed in a thousand other contexts, namely 
that nothing makes for success more than not desiring it too 
ardently. I did very much want to be elected, but in circum- 
stances of such critical difficulty I could easily reconcile myself 
to the idea of defeat; and this placid anticipation of a setback 
made my mind calm and limpid, and gave me a respect for 
myself and a contempt for the follies of the time that I could 
not have enjoyed to the same extent if nothing but a passion to 
succeed had filled my thoughts. 

The country began to fill with roving candidates hawking their 
republican protestations from hustings to hustings. I refused to 
present myself before any other electoral body than that of the 
place where I lived.1 Each little town had its club, and each 
club asked the candidates to given an account of their views 
and acts and imposed formulations of policy on them. I refused 
to answer any of these insolent questions. Such refusals might 
have seemed contemptuous, but in fact they were regarded as 
dignity and independence in dealing with the new sovereign 
authority, and I got more credit for my revolt than others did 
for their obedience. 

I limited myself to publishing an address and having it posted 
everywhere throughout the department. 
1See E. L’Hommedé, Un Départment Français sous la Monarchie de 


Juillet. Le Conseil Général de la Manche et Alexis de Tocqueville, Paris, 
1933. (Ed.) 
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Most of the candidates had resumed the old usages of ’92. In 
letters they addressed people as “Citizens” and signed them- 
selves “Fraternally yours.” My circular began by calling the 
electors “Messieurs” and I ended it by proudly assuring them 
of my respect. 

“I do not come,” I said, “to solicit your votes, but only to put 
myself under my country’s orders. I asked to be your representa- 
tive in quiet, easy times. Honour forbids me to refuse to represent 
you in a time of present trouble with many possible dangers 
ahead.? That is what I must tell you first.” 

I added that I had been faithful to the end to the oath I had 
sworn to the Monarchy, but that the Republic, which had come 
into being without my help, would have my energetic support, 
for I did not wish merely to tolerate its existence but to sustain 
it. I then went on: 

“But what republic is in question? There are those who mean 
by a republic a dictatorship exercised in the name of freedom; 
who think that the Republic should not only change political in- 
stitutions, but reshape society itself; there are those who think 
that the Republic should be aggressive and propagandist. I am 
not that kind of Republican. If that were your way of being one, 
I could be of no use to you, for I should not share your opinion. 
But if you understand the meaning of a republic in the same 
sense as I, you can count on my devoting my soul to a cause 
which is mine as well as yours.” 

In times of revolution, people who do not feel fear are like 
members of the royal family in an army, producing a great 
effect by very ordinary actions, for their peculiar position natu- 
rally allows no rivals and gives them great prominence.’ I was 
myself astonished at the success of my circular. In a few days 
it made me the most popular man in the department of La 
Manche and the cynosure of all eyes. My former political ad- 


2 The following passage has been marked for omission in the manuscript: 
So then I do not ask for your votes, but am ready to consecrate my time, 
my fortune and my life to you. 

3 Variant: They produce a great effect . .. because the special position 
which they occupy takes them inevitably out of the crowd and puts them 
in a position of great prominence. It is very easy to be without rival in 
times of revolution. One has only to continue to be oneself to become a 
very unusual person. 
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versaries, the Conservatives and the agents of the old govern- 
ment, who had attacked me most and who had been overthrown 
by the Republic, came in a body to assure me that they were 
ready not only to support me but to follow my advice in every- 
thing. 

Nés the first meeting of the electors of the arrondisse- 
ment of Valognes took place. I appeared together with the other 
candidates. The forum was a shed serving as a hall. The chair- 
man’s platform was at the bottom, and at the side of this a 
professor's chair had been provided as a rostrum for the candi- 
date. The chairman, a teacher at the college of Valognes, ad- 
dressed me in a loud, authoritative voice, but very respectfully: 

“Citizen de Tocqueville, I am going to put to you the questions 
requiring your answer.” To which I answered in a slightly off- 
hand way: “Mr. Chairman, I am listening.” 

A parliamentary speaker whose name I would rather not men- 
tion once said to me: 

“You see, my dear friend, there is only one way of speaking 
well from the rostrum, and that is to persuade yourself as you 
go up that you have more brains than anybody else.” 

I always thought that easier said than done in the presence 
of our great political assemblies. But I admit that here it seemed 
easy advice to follow, and I successfully did so. Not that I went 
to the length of thinking that I had more brains than anybody 
else. But I soon saw that I was the only one well acquainted 
with the facts they brought forward and even with the language 
they wished to speak. It would have been difficult to appear 
clumsier or more ignorant than my adversaries. They over- 
whelmed me with questions that they thought very knotty, but 
that left me very free; and my replies, not always very brilliant, 
invariably struck them as crushing. The ground on which they 
especially hoped to bring me down was the question of the 
banquets. I had not, as mentioned, wanted to take any part in 
those dangerous demonstrations; my political friends criticized 
me strongly for abandoning them in these circumstances, and 
some of them still bore me a grudge, although the revolution 
proved me right, or perhaps it was because the revolution proved 
me all too right. 
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“Why did you desert the opposition at the time of the ban- 
quets?” I was asked. 

I replied boldly: “I could find an excuse, but I prefer to give 
you my real reason, I did not want the banquets because I 
did not want a revolution. And I make bold to say that hardly 
any of those who sat down at those banquets would have done 
so if, like me, they had known what the result would be. So 
the only difference that I see between you and me is that I 
knew what you were doing, but you did not know.” 

This bold profession of anti-revolutionary faith had been pre- 
ceded by one of faith in the Republic. The sincerity of the one 
seemed to attest to the sincerity of the other, and the assembly 
laughed and cheered. My adversaries were ridiculed, and I 
came out triumphant. 

In my minutes of this meeting I have also found this question 
and answer, which I reproduce because they clearly show the 
preoccupations of the moment and the true state of my own 
mind. 

Question: “If a riot threatens the National Assembly and bayo- 
nets invade it, do you swear to stay at your post and, if neces- 
sary, die there?” 

Answer: “My presence here is my answer. After nine years 
of unremitting, useless labour trying to steer the government that 
has just fallen into more liberal and honest paths, I would have 
preferred to retire into private life and wait till the storm was 
over. But my honour forbade me to do so. Yes, like you, I think 
that perils await those who want to represent you faithfully. 
But with the danger there is glory, and it is because of the 
danger and the glory that I am here now.” 

I had won over the farming population of the department by 
my circular; it was a speech that won over the workers of 
Cherbourg. Two thousand of them had come together for a pa- 
triotic dinner. I received a very polite and pressing invitation 
to attend, and I did so. 

When I arrived, the procession was ready to leave for the 
banquet hall, with, at its head, my old colleague Havin, who had 
come expressly from Saint-Lô to take the chair. It was the 
first time I had met him since the 24th February. On that day 
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I had seen him giving his arm to the Duchess of Orleans, and 
the next morning I had learned that he was a commissioner of the 
Republic in the department of La Manche. That had not sur- 
prised me, for I knew him to be one of those footloose men of 
ambition who found themselves trapped for ten years in the op- 
position, whereas they had intended only to pass through that 
way. What a lot of men of that type I saw round me, tormented 
by their own virtue and in despair because the best part of 
their lives was spent in criticizing the vices of others without 
a chance to give play to their own, nourished by nothing but 
imaginary abuses of power! The long fast had given most of 
them such an appetite for places, honours and money that one 
would naturally expect them to rush at power gluttonously at 
the first opportunity, not waiting to choose their time or their 
titbit. Havin was true to this type. The Provisional Government 
had given him as colleague, or even superior, another of my 
fellow deputies in the old Chamber, M. Vieillard, who has 
since become famous as a particular friend of Prince Louis Na- 
poleon. Vieillard had a right to serve the Republic, for he had 
been one of the seven or eight republicans in the old Chamber 
under the Monarchy. Before he became a demagogue, he had 
been at home in the drawing rooms of the Empire; in literary 
questions he was an intolerant classicist; in religion a Voltairean; 
a bit vain, very kindly, an honest man and even an intelligent 
one, but in politics strangely foolish. Havin had made him his 
tool; whenever he wanted to strike down one of his own ad- 
versaries or to reward a friend, he almost invariably made Vieil- 
lard, who let him do what he liked, responsible. Thus Havin 
advanced under cover of Vieillard’s integrity and republicanism, 
always making the latter go in front of him, like a miner with 
his gabion.* 

Havin hardly seemed io recognize me and gave me no invi- 
tation to join the procession. I modestly retreated into the crowd 
and when I arrived at the banquet took a place at one of the 
lower tables. Soon the speeches started; Vieillard read a very 
4 Webster's Dictionary gives the following definition of gabion: “A hollow 
cylinder of wickerwork or strap iron like a basket without a bottom that is 
filled with earth and used in is = fieldworks or in mining as revet- 


ments or as shelter from an enemy’s fire.” (Ed.) 
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suitable address, and Havin read another, which was fairly well 
received. I very much wanted to speak, but I was not on the 
list, and besides I did not quite see how to begin. A reference 
by one of the orators (all the speakers there were called orators ) 
to the memory of Colonel Briqueville gave me my chance. I 
asked to speak, and the meeting chose to hear me. When I 
found myself mounted on the rostrum, or rather on the profes- 
sors chair raised twenty feet above the audience, I felt a little 
confused. But I soon recovered my presence of mind and de- 
livered a touching little obituary address, which I should find 
impossible to remember now. I know only that it was somehow 
à propos and had the warmth that shows through in an impro- 
vised speech, however muddled, which is quite enough to make 
it a success with a popular assembly, or indeed any other as- 
sembly; for one cannot repeat too often that speeches are made 
to be heard, not read, and the only good ones are those that 
move the audience. 

This one was universally and noisily acclaimed; and I must 
confess that I found it a treat to be avenged in this way for my 
former colleague’s attempt to abuse what he took to be fortune’s 
favours. 

If I am not mistaken, it was between this time and the election 
that I made my journey to Saint-Lô as a member of the General 
Council. The Council had been summoned in extraordinary ses- 
sion; it still had the same composition it had had under the 
Monarchy. Most of its members had bowed to the wishes of 
Louis-Philippe’s officials, and they had been among those who 
did the most to bring that King’s rule into contempt in our 
part of the country. My only memory from that journey to 
Saint-Lô is the peculiar servility of those former conservatives. 
It was not just that they offered no opposition to Havin, whom 
they had loaded with insults for the past ten years, but that 
they proved themselves his most attentive courtiers, They praised 
him, voted for him and smiled on him; even among themselves 
they spoke well of him, for fear of indiscretion. I have often 
seen human baseness on a greater scale, but I have never seen 
a more perfect picture of it; and so, although it is so petty, I 
think it is worth bringing into the open, and I would like to 
train the light of subsequent events on it. For some months 
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later, when the turn of the popular tide had brought them back 
to power, they immediately started attacking this same Havin 
with a violence and sometimes an unfairness that were unbe- 
lievable. All their old hatred burst through their last shuddering 
fears, and memories of their flattery made it the more bitter. 

Meanwhile the date of the genera] election was getting close, 
and the outlook was becoming daily gloomier; all the news 
reaching us from Paris showed that great city continually on 
the verge of falling into the hands of armed socialists. It was 
doubtful whether these socialists would leave the electors alone 
or, at Jeast, whether they would not react violently against the 
National Assembly. Already officers of the National Guard were 
everywhere being made to swear that they would march against 
the Assembly if a conflict arose between it and the people. The 
provinces became more and more alarmed, but they also gath- 
ered their forces at the sight of danger. 

I spent the last days before the general election at my poor, 
dear Tocqueville; this was the first time I had been back there 
since the revolution, and I was perhaps going to leave it forever. 
On entering the house I was flooded with such an intense and 
peculiar sadness that the memory of it still remains firmly en- 
graved on my mind, although much else happened to remember 
then. I arrived unexpectedly. The empty rooms with no one but 
my old dog to welcome me, the uncurtained windows, the piles 
of dusty furniture, fires gone out, clocks run down, the mournful 
look of the place, the damp walls—all these things seemed wit- 
nesses of neglect and prophets of doom. This little isolated 
comer of the world among the fields and hedges and woods of 
our Norman landscape, which had often been the most delightful 
retreat for me, now seemed a deserted wilderness. But through 
the desolation of the present I could see, as if looking out from 
the bottom of a tomb, the tenderest and gayest memories of my 
life. It is wonderful how much brighter and more vivid than 
reality are the colours of a man’s imagination. I had just seen 
the Monarchy fall; since then I have witnessed the most terrible 
scenes of bloodshed. All the same I declare that neither at the 
time nor now in recollection do I feel such deep and poignant 
emotion about any of those disasters as I felt that day at the 
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sight of the ancient home of my ancestors and at the memory 
of the quiet, happy days I passed there without realizing how 
precious they were. Believe me, it was then and there that I 
most fully understood the utter bitterness of revolutions. 

The local people had always been kindly disposed to me, but 
this time I found them positively affectionate, and I never had 
so much respect shown to me before a crass equality was plac- 
arded on every wall. We had to go in a body to vote at the 
town of Saint-Pierre, a league away from our village. On the 
morning of election day all the electors, that is to say the whole 
male population over twenty years old, assembled in front of 
the church. They formed themselves into a double column in 
alphabetical order; I preferred to take the place my name war- 
ranted, for I knew that in democratic times and countries one 
must allow oneself to be put at the head of the people, but 
must not put oneself there.“ The crippled and sick who wished 
to follow us came on pack horses or in carts at the end of this 
long procession. Only the women and children were left behind. 
We were in all a hundred and seventy persons. When we got 
to the top of the hill overlooking Tocqueville, there was a mo- 
mentary halt; I realized that I was required to speak. I climbed 
to the other side of a ditch. A circle formed around me, and I 
said a few words appropriate to the occasion. I reminded these 
good people of the seriousness and importance of the act they 
were going to perform; I advised them not to let themselves be 
accosted or diverted by people who might, when we arrived 
at the town, seek to deceive them, but rather to march as a 
united body with each man in his place and to stay that way 
until they had voted. “Let no one,” I said, “go into a house to 
take food or to dry himself (it was raining that day), before he 
has performed his duty.” They shouted that they would do this, 
and so they did. All the votes were given at the same time, and 
I have reason to think that almost all were for the same candi- 
date. 

As soon as I had voted myself, I said good-bye to them and 
got into a carriage to go to Paris. 


5 Sentence crossed out in the manuscript: Like me, the priest and 
curate were in their place. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


First meeting of the Constituent Assembly - Appearance 
of that Assembly 


I stopped at Valognes only to say good-bye to some of my 
friends; several of them had tears in their eyes as we parted, 
for there was a widespread belief in the countryside that the 
deputies would face great dangers in Paris. Several of these 
worthy people told me: “If the National Assembly is attacked, 
we will come to defend you.” I am sorry to remember that at 
the time I thought these merely empty words, for they actually 
did come, they and many others, as will be seen later on. 

It was only when I got to Paris that I learned that I had been 
elected with 110,704 votes out of about 120,000. Most of the 
colleagues elected with me had belonged to the old dynastic 
opposition; only two had professed republican opinions before 
the revolution and were, as it was called in the slang of the day, 
“republicans of yesterday.” It was the same in most parts of 
France. 

There have been more mischievous revolutionaries than those 
of 1848, but I doubt if there have been any stupider. They did 
not know how to make use of universal suffrage or how to man- 
age without it. If they had held the elections immediately after 
the 24th February when the upper classes were stunned by 
the blow they had just received and the people were more as- 
tonished than malcontent, they might perhaps have got an As- 
sembly after their own hearts. If they had boldly seized dictator- 
ship, they might have retained it for some time. But they handed 
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themselves over to the nation while doing everything best calcu- 
lated to alienate it; they threatened it while they put themselves 
at its mercy; they frightened it by the boldness of their plans 
and the violence of their language, while the feebleness of their 
deeds invited resistance; they flaunted the airs of instructors at 
the very moment when they put themselves at the nation’s dis- 
posal. Instead of opening their ranks after the victory, they 
jealously closed them; in a word, they seemed bent on solving 
this insoluble problem: how to govern through the majority but 
against its inclinations. 

Following examples from the past without understanding them, 
they gullibly imagined that to summon the people to political 
life was enough to attach them to their cause; and that, if they 
gave the people rights but no advantages, it was enough to 
make the Republic popular. They forgot that their predecessors 
at the same time that they gave every peasant a vote did away 
with tithes, abolished the corvée! and other seignorial privileges, 
and divided the nobles’ land among their former serfs, whereas 
there was nothing similar that they could do. By establishing 
universal suffrage they thought they were summoning the people 
to support the revolution, whereas they were only arming them 
against it. I am, however, far from believing that it was im- 
possible for revolutionary passions to have been roused even in 
the country districts. In France every farmer owns some part of 
the soil, and most of their small holdings are encumbered with 
debt; therefore the creditor rather than the noble was their 
enemy, and it was he who should have been attacked. Not the 
abolition of property rights, but the abolition of debts should 
have been promised. The demagogues of 1848 did not think of 
this scheme; they proved themselves much clumsier than their 
predecessors, but that did not make them any more honest; they 
were just as violent and unfair in their desires as the others 


1 During the Ancien Régime, the corvée was an obligation placed on the 
unprivileged classes of society to spend a certain number of days in the 
year working on the main roads of the kingdom. The work was either of 
construction or maintenance, and was unpaid. For further information 
on the dues and obligations of pre-revolutionary France, sce M. Marion, 
Dictionnaire des Institutions de la France, Paris, 1923, or the reimpression 
of 1968. (Ed.) 
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had been in their acts. But to commit acts of violent injustice, 
it is not enough for a government to desire them, or even to have 
the ability to do them; it is essential that the mores, ideas and 
passions of the time lend themselves to the enterprise. 

Accordingly most of the elections went contrary to the wishes 
of the party that had made the revolution, and rightly so. None- 
theless that party found it a painful surprise. Its sorrow and its 
anger grew as its candidates were turned down. And one could 
hear it complaining, sometimes gently, sometimes stridently, 
about the nation, which is regarded as ignorant, ungrateful, 
mad and hostile to its own good. I was reminded of Moliére’s 
Amolphe saying to Agnès: 

“Pourquoi ne m'aimer pas, madame l'impudenter”? 

It was, however, no laughing matter but something sinister 
and frightening to see the state of Paris when I returned there. 
In that city there were a hundred thousand armed workmen 
formed into regiments, without work and dying of hunger, but 
with heads full of vain theories and chimerical hopes. Society 
was cut in two: those who had nothing united in common envy; 
those who had anything united in common terror. There were 
no longer ties of sympathy linking these two great classes, and 
a struggle was everywhere assumed to be inevitable soon. There 
had already been physical clashes with different results between 
the bourgeois and the people—for these old names had been 
revived as battle cries—at Limoges and at Rouen. In Paris hardly 
a day passed without some attack or threat to the propertied 
classes’ capital or income. Sometimes the demand was that 
they should provide employment without selling anything; some- 
times that they should let their tenants off their rent, when they 
themselves had no other income to live from. The landlords 
bent as they could before this tyranny, trying to get at least 
some advantage from their weakness by publishing it. I recall 
among several advertisements in the papers this one, which 
struck me as a perfect example of vanity, cowardice and stu- 
pidity artistically blended: 

“Mr. Editor,” it ran, “I make use of your paper to inform my 


2“Why not love me, you brazen bit?” Molière, L'École des Femmes. 
Act V, Scene rv, line 52. (Ed.) 
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tenants that, desiring to put into practice in my relations with 
them those principles of fraternity that should guide true demo- 
crats, I will give any of those tenants who ask for it a receipt 
for their next quarter’s rent.” 

A dull despair had descended on the oppressed and threat- 
ened middle classes, but imperceptibly that despair was turning 
into courage. I had always thought that there was no hope of 
gradually and peacefully controlling the impetus of the February 
Revolution and that it could only be stopped suddenly by a great 
battle taking place in Paris. I had said that immediately after 
the 24th February, and what I now saw persuaded me that 
the battle was not only inevitable but imminent, and that it 
would be desirable to seize the first opportunity to start it. 

The National Assembly finally met on the 4th May. Up to the 
last moment there had been doubts that it would be able to do 
so. I indeed believe that some of the most ardent demagogues 
did several times feel tempted to do without it but did not dare; 
for they remained crushed beneath the weight of their own 
dogma of the sovereignty of the people. 

I should be able to call to mind the look of that Assembly 
at its opening, but I find that my recollection is very blurred. 
It is a mistake to suppose that events stay in the memory be- 
cause of their importance or greatness alone. It is more often 
the little things that happen that make a deep impression on 
the mind and stay in the memory. I can remember only our 
shouting, “Long live the Republic!” fifteen times in the course 
of the session in competition with one another. There are plenty 
of analogies for such behaviour in the history of other assemblies; 
one constantly finds one party exaggerating sentiments it does 
feel in order to embarrass its opponents, while the latter feigns 
sentiments it does not feel in order to avoid the trap. Thus an 
impetus common to both drives one beyond the truth and the 
other in the opposite direction to it. This time, however, I think 
the cry was sincere on both sides, but it stood for different or 
even contradictory thoughts. Everybody wanted to preserve the 
Republic, but some wanted to use it for attack, and others to 
defend themselves. The newspapers of the time talked about 
the enthusiasm of the Assembly and the enthusiasm of the peo- 
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ple. Whereas actually there was a lot of noise but no enthusiasm. 
Thoughts of the morrow preoccupied everybody so much that 
nobody could allow any sentiment whatsoever to divert him far 
from that preoccupation. 

A decree of the Provisional Government laid down the rule 
that we should all wear the dress of members of the Convention, 
in particular the white waistcoat with turned-down collar always 
worn by actors playing Robespierre. At first I supposed this 
fine idea had been Ledru-Rollin’s or Louis Blanc’s, but I found 
afterwards that it was the result of Armand Marrast’s flowery 
literary imagination. Of course nobody obeyed the decree, not 
even its author, except for Caussidiére who did disguise him- 
self in the prescribed manner. It was this that made me notice 
him, for I did not know either him or most of the rest of those 
who came to call themselves Montagnards, again conforming 
with memories of 93. His body was very large and fat, and his 
expressive head was triangular and sunk deep between his 
shoulders; his eyes were cunning and mischievous, but the rest 
of his features had a good-natured look. In short, it was a pretty 
shapeless lump of stuff, but within it was a mind subtle enough 
to know how to turn vulgarity and ignorance to advantage. 

The next day and the day after that the members of the Pro- 
visional Government each in tum gave us an account of what 
they had done since the 24th February. Each had much good 
to say of himself, and even a certain amount of good about his 
colleagues, although it would be hard to find a body of men 
who nourished more sincere hatreds of one another than these. 
Apart from the political hatreds and jealousies separating them, 
I thought they showed that particular irritation towards each 
other that one meets in passengers who have had to endure a 
long stormy crossing together without learning to get on with 
or understand one another. Almost all the parliamentary figures 
among whom I had lived reappeared at that first session. Except 
for M. Thiers who failed to get elected, the Duke of Broglie 
who had not stood, and MM. Guizot and Duchatel who had 
fled, I think all the famous orators and most of the known speak- 
ers of the old political world were there; but these men felt 
themselves out of their element, isolated and suspect; they were 


ALEXIS DE TOCQUEVILLE 101 


frightened themselves, and they frightened others, two contraries 
often found together in politics. At that moment they had none 
of the influence that talent and experience were soon to restore 
to them. All the other members of the Assembly were complete 
novices, just as if we had stepped straight out of the Ancien 
Regime; for our centralization had always kept public life lim- 
ited to the boundaries of the two Chambers, and people who 
had not been either peers or deputies scarcely knew what an 
Assembly was, or how one should behave or talk there; they 
were profoundly ignorant of its daily habits and most ordinary 
customs; at decisive moments they were inattentive, but they 
listened very attentively to things of no importance. I recall 
that on the second day all these new arrivals crowded around 
the rostrum and insisted on perfect silence, in order to hear 
the minutes of the previous sitting read, imagining this formality 
to be a matter of grave importance. I am sure that nine hundred 
English or American peasants chosen at random would have 
had much more the look of a great political body. 

Again imitating the Convention, those professing the most 
radical and revolutionary opinions took their seats on the high- 
est benches; they were very uncomfortable up there, but it gave 
them the right to call themselves Montagnards, and, as men 
ever love to feed on agreeable fantasies, they flattered them- 
selves that they resembled the famous scoundrels whose name 
they had taken. 

These Montagnards soon separated into two very distinct 
groups: the revolutionaries of the old school and the socialists; 
nevertheless the shades between them were never very clearly 
defined, and men passed from one to the other by imperceptible 
gradations. Almost all those who could properly be called Mon- 
tagnards had some socialist ideas in their heads, and the social- 
ists were very ready to fall in with their revolutionary proceed- 
ings. The differences between them were, however, sufficiently 
deep to prevent their always marching in step, and it was this 
that saved us. The socialists were the more dangerous, for they 
were more in harmony with the true character of the February 
Revolution and with the only real passions engendered by it; but 
they were men more of theory than of action, and to be able to 
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overthrow society at their pleasure, they needed the practical 
energy and skill in handling insurrections that only their col- 
leagues possessed in an adequate degree. 

From my seat I could easily hear what was being said on the 
benches of the Mountain and, especially, see what was being 
done. Consequently I had occasion to study the men in that 
part of the Chamber with rather exceptional care. For me it 
was like the discovery of a new world. One consoles oneself for 
not knowing foreign lands by supposing that one knows one’s 
own country at least, and one is wrong; for there are always 
areas of one’s own land that one has not visited, and races of 
men who are new to one. I experienced this fully then. I felt 
that I was seeing these Montagnards for the first time, so 
greatly did their way of speaking and mores surprise me. They 
spoke a jargon that was not quite the language of the people, 
nor was it that of the literate, but that had the defects of 
both; it was full of coarse words and ambitious expressions. A 
constant jet of insulting or jocular interruptions poured down 
from the benches of the Mountain; they were continually making 
jokes or sententious comments; and they shifted from a very 
ribald tone of voice to one of great haughtiness. Obviously these 
people belonged neither in a tavern nor in a drawing room; I 
think they must have polished their mores in the cafés and fed 
their minds on no literature but the newspapers. In any case 
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whose interests were similar to my own. In the first case I was in disagree- 


ment, but at least I knew what language to speak and felt instinctively 
what one could say and what was best left unsaid. 
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the sole secret of how to win the advantages of sincerity when 
lying, and how to lead one’s associates or subordinates into an 
error that one believes beneficial. 

However hard I tried, I never succeeded in establishing, I do 
not say good, but decent relations between Falloux and Du- 
faure; but of course those two men had exactly opposite quali- 
ties and defects. Dufaure, who at bottom remained a true 
bourgeois from the West, hating nobles and priests, could not 
get used to Falloux’ principles, or even to his beautiful refined 
manners, however agreeable they were to me. I did by a great 
effort succeed in persuading him that Falloux must not be ham- 
pered in his own department, but as for letting him exert any 
influence over what was done at the Ministry of the Interior 
(even within the limits of what was legitimate and necessary), 
he would never listen to a word of it. In his native Anjou 
there was a prefect of whom Falloux felt he had reason to 
complain; he did not ask for him to be dismissed, or even 
passed over for promotion, he simply wanted him moved 
elsewhere; he felt his own position compromised until this change 
took place, and it was a change requested by the majority of the 
deputies from Maine-et-Loire. Unfortunately, this prefect was 
a declared friend of the Republic, and that was enough to fill 
Dufaure with distrust and convince him that Falloux’ only 
object was to compromise him, by making use of him to strike 
down those Republicans whom he had not previously dared to 
attack, Consequently he refused; the other insisted; Dufaure 
turned stubborn. It was rather an amusing sight to see Falloux 
spinning around Dufaure, pirouetting with grace and skill, but 
never finding a single chance of penetrating his mind. 

Dufaure let him have his say and then answered laconically, 
without looking at him or turning only a wry, wan glance 
towards him: 

“I should like to know why you did not take advantage of 
your friend Faucher’s term of office at the Ministry of the In- 
terior to get rid of your prefect?” 

Falloux restrained himself although he was, I think, naturally 
very incensed; he came and told me his troubles, and I could 
taste the bitterest gall trickling through the honey of his words. 
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I then intervened and tried to make Dufaure understand that 
this was one of those requests from a colleague that one cannot 
refuse, unless one intends to create a breach with him. I spent a 
month as daily go-between for those two, expending more energy 
and diplomacy on this matter than I gave, during that period, 
to the great affairs of Europe. Several times the Cabinet was 
on the point of splitting over the wretched business. In the end 
Dufaure did give way, but with such bad grace that nobody 
could feel grateful; so he gave up his prefect without winning 
Falloux over.’ 

But the most difficult aspect of the part we had to play was 
our relations with the former Conservatives who, as I have 
mentioned, formed the bulk of the majority. 

The Conservatives had both general views that they wanted 
to force through and many private interests to be satisfied. They 
wanted order energetically re-established; in that respect we 
were their men, for we wanted the same as they, and we did 
it as well as they could desire and better than they could have 
done themselves. We had put Lyon and several departments 
near that city in a state of siege; used the state-of-siege powers 
to suspend six revolutionary newspapers in Paris; cashiered the 
three legions of the Parisian National Guard that had shown 
hesitation on the 13th June; arrested seven deputies caught in 
flagrante delicto and applied for warrants for the impeachment 
of thirty others. Similar measures were taken all over France. 
Circulars addressed to all officials demonstrated to them that 
they were dealing with a government that knew how to make 
itself obeyed and required that all should give way before the 
law. 

Whenever the Montagnards still left in the Assembly attacked 
Dufaure for any of these acts, he answered with that virile, 
5 Neither Dufaure himself nor his un-co-operative behaviour is mentioned 
in Falloux’ Mémoires d’un royaliste, 2 vols., Paris, 1888, vol. I, pp. 499- 
500. The prefect in Angers, named Bordillon, was a Republican, hostile 
to Falloux and, as such, an embarrassment to him. His removal to Grenoble 
and subsequent dismissal were brought about, not by the initiative of any 
minister, but by that of Louis Napoleon Bonaparte himself. Far from 


requiring or ae Bordillon’s removal, Falloux is at pains to show 
how disinterested he was in the affair. (Ed.) 
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strong, steely eloquence of which he was master, like a man 
who had burnt his boats. 

The Conservatives were not content that the administration 
should simply be vigorous; they wanted to use our victory to 
impose repressive preventive laws. We ourselves felt the need 
to move in that direction although not wishing to go as far as 
they. 

For my part, I believed that it was wise and necessary to 
make great concessions to the fears and legitimate resentments 
of the nation, and that, after such a violent revolution, the only 
way to save freedom was to restrict it. My colleagues agreed 
with me. Accordingly we introduced the following measures: a 
law to suspend the clubs, another to suppress the vagaries of 
the press with even more energy than had been used under the 
Monarchy; and a third to regularize the state of siege. 

“Your law establishes a military dictatorship,” they shouted at 
us. 

“Yes,” replied Dufaure, “it is a dictatorship, but a parlia- 
mentary one. No private rights can prevail over the inalienable 
right of society to save itself. There are certain imperious neces- 
sities that are the same for all governments, whether monarchies 
or republics. But whence do these necessities originate? To 
whom do we owe this cruel experience, which has given us 
eighteen months of violent disorders, constant plots and formida- 
ble insurrections? Yes, certainly what you say is true. It is 
deplorable that, after so many revolutions made in the name of 
liberty, we should once more be forced to shroud her statue 
and put terrible weapons into the hands of the public authorities! 
But whose fault is it, if not yours? And who serves the Republi- 
can government better, those who fan rebellion, or those who, 
like ourselves, strive to stamp it out?” 

Such measures, laws and language pleased the Conservatives 
but did not satisfy them. To tell the truth, nothing short of the 
destruction of the Republic would have contented them. In- 
stinct constantly pushed them in that direction, although pru- 
dence and reason kept them on the tracks. 

But what they most desired was to oust their enemies from 
office and install their partisans and close friends in their places 
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as quickly as possible. Again we had to face all those passions 
that had brought about the fall of the July Monarchy. The 
revolution had not destroyed them but only made them greedier; 
this was our great and permanent stumbling-block. Here, too, I 
judged that concessions could be made; many public appoint- 
ments were still held by Republicans of indifferent capacities or 
bad reputation, who had been thrust into office by the turns of 
revolution. My advice was to be rid of them at once without 
waiting to be asked to dismiss them, so as to create confidence 
in our intentions and give us the right to defend all honest 
and capable Republicans; but I never could bring Dufaure 
round to this view. “What is it we have undertaken to do?” 
I kept asking him. “Is it to save the Republic by means of the 
Republicans? No, for most of those who bear that name would 
assuredly kill us and it, and those who are worthy of the name 
number less than a hundred in the Assembly. We have under- 
taken to save the Republic with the help of parties who do not 
love it. Therefore we can rule only by making concessions— 
only one must never give away anything of substance. In this 
matter everything depends on measure. At this moment the 
best, and perhaps the only guarantee for the Republic is our 
continuance in office. Therefore we must take all honourable 
means to keep ourselves there.” 

To which he would answer that, by fighting with all his 
might, as he did daily against socialism and anarchy, he ought 
to satisfy the majority—just as if one could ever satisfy people 
by concerning oneself with their opinions without bothering 
about their vanity and their private interests. But even though 
he was refusing, he might have done so graciously, whereas 
the manner of his refusal caused even more offence than the 


8 The following passage has been marked for omission in the manuscript: 
He had been in charge of the Ministry of the Interior under Cavaignac. 
Many of the officials who should have been dismissed had been appointed 
or at least retained in office by him. His vanity was involved in detending 
them; and his distrust of their detractors | have been enough to make 
him resist; so he did resist. As a result he himself soon became the target 
of all their attacks. No one dared tackle him on the rostrum, for he was a 
bon | champion there; but they constantly struck at him from a distance 
and in corners of the lobbies, and I soon saw a great storm piling up 
against him. 
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fact. I have never understood how it came about that a man 
who was such a master of words in the rostrum, so skilful in 
choosing the arguments and expressions most apt to please, so 
sure of finding just the nuance that would make his meaning 
go down best, was so ill at ease, gauche and clumsy in con- 
versation. But I think his basic education is the key. 

He was a man of much intelligence—or rather talent, for, if 
one uses words strictly, he had very little intelligence—but he 
had no knowledge of the world. He had had a hard-working, 
concentrated, almost anti-social youth. At forty he had married. 
But marriage merely gave his unsociable way of life a new form. 
He withdrew into his own house, no longer living in solitude 
but still in retreat. To tell the truth, even politics did not bring 
him out. He held himself aloof, not only from intrigues but 
from any contact with the parties; he hated the stir of Assemblies 
and stood in fear of the rostrum, although his only strength 
lay there. In his way he was ambitious, but with a measured 
and somewhat humble ambition, aspiring to manage rather than 
to dominate affairs.’ His ways of treating people when he was 
a Minister were sometimes very odd. On one occasion General 
Castellane (who was, it is true, a sad fool; but at that time 
his reputation was high) asked for an audience. He was received, 
and explained at length his claims and what he called his rights. 
Dufaure listened with patient attention; then he got up, bowed 
the general to the door, and left him standing there aghast, 
not having said a single word. When I reproached him for this 
behaviour, he answered: 

“I would have had only disagreeable things to say to him. 
Wasn't the nicest thing to say nothing at all?” 

It is not hard to believe that one seldom left such a man 
in anything but a bad temper. 

T Marginal note (Tocqueville): Good, but too long; take the last sentence 
in this piece and place it somewhere else. 

8 Boniface de Castellane (1788-1862), who continued his military career 
unbroken from the First Empire to the July Monarchy, was put on half 
pay by the Provisional Government of 1848, but was re-established in his 
command by Louis Napoleon Bonaparte in 1849. He was created a marshal 
of France in 1852. His Journal 1804-1862 was published by his daughter, 


5 vols., Paris, 1895-97. It contains some decidedly acid references to 
Dufaure, but does not mention this particular incident. (Ed.) 
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By ill luck he had as a sort of double a chef de cabinet 
who was as uncouth as himself, but stupid too; so when peti- 
tioners passed from the Ministers room into the secretary's, 
hoping for a little consolation, they encountered the same harsh- 
ness combined with less sense.® It was as if, after struggling 
through a thickset hedge, one fell on a bundle of thorns. In 
spite of these disadvantages, Dufaure got the support of the 
Conservatives because in the rostrum he took such vengeance 
for the insults of the Montagnards; but he never won their 
leaders over. 

Those leaders, as I had anticipated, wished neither to take 
charge of the government nor to let anyone else rule independ- 
ently.1° From the 13th June down to the final debates about 
Rome, that is to say almost the whole time that the Cabinet 
lasted, I don’t think that a day passed without their attempting 
some ambush. It is true that they never fought us in the rostrum, 
but secretly they were continually inciting the majority against 
us, criticizing our appointments and our measures, putting 
unfavourable interpretations on our words, and, without any 
resolute wish to overthrow us, contriving that we should have 
no point of support, so that they could always send us to the 
ground with a gentle push. After all, Dufaure’s distrust was 
not always without foundation. The leaders of the majority 
wanted to make use of us to get rigorous measures taken and 
repressive laws passed, so that government would be comfortable 
for our successors; and at that moment our Republican opinions 
made us more fit for the task than the Conservatives. They 
counted on being able to bow us out afterwards and bring their 
substitutes onto the stage. Not only were they unwilling for us 
to establish our influence within the Assembly, they also con- 
stantly worked to prevent our getting a hold over the President’s 
mind, They were still under the illusion that Louis Napoleon 
would always be glad to stay under their protection. Accordingly 
they besieged him. Our agents informed us that most of them, 


® Eugène Brissot de Warville was appointed chef de cabinet to the Minister 
of the Interior on 1 July 1849. (Ed.) 

10 The following passage is marked for omission in the manuscript: But 
they could not put up with ministers in office who were not their creatures 
and refused to be their tools. 
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especially M. Thiers and M. Molé, constantly saw him in private 
and pressed him with all their might to combine with them in 
overthrowing the Republic at their mutual expense and to their 
mutual profit. From the 13th June onwards I lived in a state 
of continual alarm, daily fearing that they would take advantage 
of our victory to incite Louis Napoleon to some violent usurpation 
and that one fine morning, as I used to tell Barrot, the 
Empire would slip in between his legs.!? I learned afterwards 
that our fears were even better founded than I realized. Since 
I left office, I have ascertained from a reliable source that, 
towards the month of July 1849, there was a plot to use force 
to alter the Constitution by a joint operation of the President 
and the Assembly. The leaders of the majority and Louis 
Napoleon had come to an agreement, and the stroke failed 
only because Berryer (either fearing that he had made a dupe’s 
bargain, or seized by sudden panic at the moment of action, as 
was usual with him) refused his support and that of his party. 
The plan was not given up, however, but only postponed. And 
when I think that at the time I am writing this, that is to say 
only two years after the events described, most of these same 
men are waxing indignant at the mere idea of seeing the people 
violate the Constitution in doing for Louis Napoleon precisely 
what they themselves then proposed to him to do, I feel it 
would be hard to find a more outstanding example of human 
mutability and of the vanity of those great words “patriotism” 
and “right” with which their petty passions cloak themselves. 

As has been seen, we were no more certain of the President 
than of the majority. Indeed, for us and for the Republic, Louis 
Napoleon was the greatest and most permanent of dangers. 

I was convinced of this, and yet, after studying his character 
with great attention, I did not despair of persuading him, for 
a time at least, to accept us in a fairly solid way. I had soon 
11 The following passage is marked for omission in the manuscript: They 
formed as it were a secret Ministry by the side of the responsible Cabinet. 
12 Marginal note (Tocqueville): It is absolutely necessary to state some- 
where that our fears were rendered more lively by the President’s need 
for money; for lack of money, he was pushed into adventures for the sake 
of the comforts and material pleasures that, in other circumstances, arc 


have restrained and soothed his ambition. Try and give a picture of a 
basket with holes in it and a man who butchers money. 
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discovered that although he allowed the majority leaders to 
see him and listened to their advice, acting on it sometimes 
and if necessary plotting with them, he nevertheless bore their 
yoke very impatiently; to seem to be under their protection 
was a humiliation from which he secretly longed to escape. 
That gave us a point of contact with him and a hold on his 
mind: for we, too, were firmly determined to stay free of these 
prize manipulators and to keep executive power out of their 
reach. 

Besides I thought it not out of the question to enter partially 
into Louis Napoleon’s plans without abandoning our own. One 
thing that always struck me in considering the situation of 
this extraordinary man (extraordinary, not on account of genius, 
but because circumstances had pushed his mediocrity to such 
a height) was the need to keep his mind fed with some hope 
or other if one wanted him to stay quiet. It seemed to me very 
doubtful that such a man, after ruling France for four years, 
could be sent back to private life; that he should agree to go, 
quite fantastic; even to prevent him, while his mandate lasted, 
from throwing himself into some dangerous undertaking, seemed 
tremendously difficult, unless one could find some prospect to 
charm, or at least to content his ambition. I therefore applied 
my mind to that question from the beginning. 

“I will never serve you,” I told him, “in overthrowing the 
Republic. But I will gladly strive to assure a great place for 
you within it, and I think that ultimately all my friends will 
join in helping there. The Constitution could be revised; Article 
45, which forbids the re-election of the President, could be 
changed. We would gladly help you to get that done.” 

Furthermore, as the prospects for revision were doubtful, I 
went on to hint that perhaps in the future, if he governed 
France quietly, wisely and modestly, confining himself to being 
the first magistrate of the nation and not its suborner or its 
master, it was possible that, when his mandate expired, he might 
be re-elected despite Article 45 by almost unanimous agreement, 
for the Monarchic parties would not see the limited prolongation 
of his rule as the ruin of their hopes, and even the Republican 
party might feel that a government such as his was the best 
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way of getting the country used to a Republic and ready to 
acquire a taste for one. My tone in saying all this was sincere, 
for I felt sincere about it. I did and still do think that my advice 
was the best one could have given in the nation’s interest, and 
perhaps in his own. He gladly listened to me, without letting 
me see the effect of my words on him: that was his habit. 
Addressing words to him was like dropping stones down a well: 
one heard the noise, but never knew what happened to them. 
In any case he seemed to like me better and better. It is true 
that, as far as was compatible with the public good, I made 
great efforts to please him. Should he by chance recommend 
a capable and honest man for a diplomatic post, I showed 
great alacrity in appointing him. Even when his protégé was not 
so capable, if the post were unimportant, I generally gave it 
to him. But more often it was jailbirds whom the President hon- 
oured with his recommendation, people who in time past, not 
knowing where else to go, had plunged into his party, and to 
whom he felt himself obliged. Then, too, he would attempt to 
place in the main embassies what he called “people of my own,” 
which generally meant intriguers and knaves. In these cases 
I went to see him; I explained the regulations that stood in the 
way of his wish, and the moral or political reasons that made 
me unable to meet his desire. I sometimes even hinted that I 
would rather resign than let what he wanted pass. As he saw 
that no private concern influenced my refusals, and that I had 
no systematic desire to oppose him, he yielded without bearing 
me a grudge, or put the matter off. 

I did not get off as cheaply with his friends. Their zest for 
prey was unparalleled. They constantly assailed me with their 
requests, with such impertinence and importunity that I often 
wanted to have them thrown out of the window. But I forced 


13 The following passage has been marked for omission in the manuscript: 
However I think they were not entirely lost, for there were two distinct 
men in him, as I soon discovered: the first was the former conspirator 
and fatalistic dreamer who believed that he was called to be the master 
of France and through her to dominate Europe; the other was the 
Epicurean luxuriously making the most of his new prosperity and the 
facile pleasures his present position offered, not caring to risk it in order 
to climb higher. Each of those two personalities dominated him in turn, 
but neither one for long enough to be grasped. 
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myself to restrain my feelings. On one occasion, however, when 
a real gallows bird was being arrogantly insistent, saying it was 
very odd that the Prince had not the power to reward those who 
had suffered for his cause, I did answer: “Sir, the best thing 
that the President of the Republic could do, would be to forget 
that he was once a pretender, and to remember that his duty 
is to look after the affairs of France, not yours.” 

The Roman expedition in which, as I will explain later, I 
firmly supported the President until his policy became exagger- 
ated and unreasonable, finally put me in his good graces: once 
he gave me a great proof of this. Beaumont, during the short 
time at the end of 1848 when he was Ambassador in London, 
had made some very insulting remarks about Louis Napoleon, 
then a candidate for the Presidency, and they had annoyed him 
very much when he was told about them. Since I had been a 
minister, I had several times tried to get the President better 
disposed to Beaumont, but I should never have ventured to 
propose employing him, capable though he was and anxious 
though I was to do so. About September 1849, the post of 
Ambassador in Vienna became vacant. It was at that moment 
one of the most important diplomatic posts for us because of the 
crises in Italy and Hungary. The President of his own accord 
said to me, “I suggest that you give the Vienna embassy to M. 
de Beaumont. I have good cause to complain about him, but 
I know he is your best friend, and that is decisive.”** I was 
delighted, no one was better suited for that post than Beaumont, 
and nothing would give me greater pleasure than offering it to 
him.15 

All my colleagues did not take as much trouble as I did, 
without dereliction of my opinion or duties, to win the Presi- 
dent’s favour. 

However Dufaure, unexpectedly, always behaved towards 
him just as he should; I believe he was half won over by the 
President’s simplicity of manner. But Passy seemed to take pleas- 
ure in making himself disagreeable to him. I think that he felt he 
14 Marginal note (Maange): I must leave this story about Beaumont 
in, as it proves the go will of which I speak and gives authentic evidence 
Tr. 


for my portrait; perhaps I ought to change it. 
15 Several lines about Beaumont have been crossed out. (Ed.) 
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had lowered himself by becoming the Minister of a man he 
considered an adventurer, and that he kept trying to reassert 
his standing by impertinence. He crossed him continually and 
unnecessarily, rejecting all his candidates, bullying his friends, 
and opposing his suggestions with ill-concealed disdain; so the 
President cordially detested him. 

Falloux, who was, if you like, a Legitimist by birth, education, 
social connections and taste, fundamentally belonged only to the 
Church, as I have mentioned before. He did not expect the 
Legitimism he served to triumph, and he was only seeking a 
road through all our revolutions by which he could bring the 
Catholic religion back to power. His reason for staying on as 
a Minister was to be able to watch over the Church’s interests, 
and he did so, as he told me on the first day with well-judged 
frankness, on the advice of his confessor. I am convinced that 
from the start Falloux had had some inkling of the way in 
which Louis Napoleon might be used to forward this design, and 
that, early on, he got used to the idea that the President might 
become the heir of the Republic and the master of France; his 
only thought was how to turn this inevitable event to the ad- 
vantage of the clergy. He had offered his party’s support, but 
without compromising himself. 

From the time we took office to the prorogation of the Assem- 
bly on the 13th August, we never ceased to gain ground with 
the majority, in spite of their leaders. Every day they saw us 
wrestling with their enemies, and the unending fury of those 
enemies’ attacks on us succeeded in advancing us gradually in 
their favour. On the other hand, all that time we made no prog- 
ress with the President, who seemed to tolerate our presence at 
his councils rather than to let us into them. 

Six weeks later exactly, the reverse was true. The deputies had 
come back from the provinces soured by the complaints of their 
friends, to whom we had refused to hand over control of local 
affairs, whereas the President of the Republic had come closer 
to us for reasons I shall explain later. One could say that we 
had advanced on one side in exact proportion to our setback 
on the other. 

Thus supported on two badly joined props that were always 
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wobbling, the Cabinet leaned now to one side, now to the other 
and was continually in danger of falling between the two. It 
was the Roman business that brought about the fall. 

Such was the state of affairs when parliamentary work recom- 
menced on 1 October 1849, and when, for the second and 
last time, we dealt with the Roman affair.1® 


16 After the assassination of his Prime Minister, Rossi, on 15 November 
1848, Pius IX fled from Rome to take refuge in Gaeta, under the protection 
of the absolutist king of Naples. Rome was declared a republic in February 
1849, and executive power was entrusted to a triumvirate of which Mazzini 
was the dominant member. The defeat of Piedmont by Austria at Novara 
on 23 March 1849 left Austrian forces free to march on Rome to reinstate 
the Pope. To prevent an Austrian occupation of Rome and the intervention 
of Spain and Naples, France sent an expeditionary force under General 
Oudinot, which landed at Civita Vecchia on 25 April 1849. The purpose 
of this expedition remains somewhat ambiguous, apart from the French 
Government's determination to keep Austrian forces out of Rome. It was 
not clear at the outset whether the French force was to assist the Roman 
Republic, or to crush it and restore the Pope to his throne. After the 
elections to the Legislative Assembly, which took place on the 13th May 
and resulted in a substantial Conservative majority, the French force 
became more decidedly hostile to the Roman Republic. The first attack 
on the city had been repulsed on the goth April, and Oudinot made 
request to the government for reinforcements and siege equipment. At the 
same time Ferdinand de Lesseps was sent to negotiate a settlement with 
the Roman Republic. He requested Oudinot to cease hostilities, and 
an agreement was reached on the 31st May, at which time de Lesseps 
was recalled to France and disavowed. Oudinot began the siege of Rome 
on the 3rd June, and the city surrendered on the ist Jue A greater 

roblem for the French Government was to extract some promises 
c= the Pope to bring in liberal reforms on his reinstatement, and 
here it was A successful. Pius IX retumed to Rome in April 1850 
and continued to be as absolute a ruler as he had been previously, although 
he now required the support of a French garrison left in Rome to assure 
his position. For a suggestive account of the Roman affair see F. A. Simpson, 
Louis Napoleon and the Recovery of France, 1848-1856, London, 1923, 
p. 44 ff. See also The Cambridge Modern History, vol. IX, p. 121 ff. and 
M. Degros, Les “Souvenirs,” Tocqueville et la question romaine in Alexis 
de Tocqueville—Livre du Centenaire, Paris, 1960. (Ed.) 


CHAPTER FOUR 


Foreign affairs 


I did not want to interrupt my account of our domestic troubles 
by discussing the foreign embarrassments of which I bore the 
brunt. But now I will retrace my steps and deal with that aspect 
of my subject. 

Once installed at the Foreign Office and able to see the 
state of our affairs, I was frightened at the number and impor- 
tance of the problems to be faced. But what caused me more 
anxiety than anything else was myself. 

By nature I am full of self-distrust. And that innate weakness 
had been made much worse by those nine rather wretched years 
spent in the Assemblies of the declining years of the Monarchy. 
The way I stood the test of the February Revolution had helped 
to raise me a little in my own estimation, but still it was with 
great hesitation that I accepted so important a responsibility at 
such a difficult time, and I felt very nervous on taking up my 
duties. 

But I soon noticed several things that calmed me, even though 
they did not entirely reassure me. First I noticed that problems 
do not always increase in difficulty in proportion to their impor- 
tance, as from a distance one tends to assume; indeed the op- 
posite is more often the case. The complications of problems do 
not grow with their importance; often they look simpler when 
their consequences spread wider and are more menacing. More- 
over, when a man’s decisions will influence a whole nation’s fate, 


he will always find plenty of people at hand to enlighten and 
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help him, to take charge of the details, and also to encourage 
and defend him, all of which is not the case with anybody in 
a subordinate office dealing with matters of secondary impor- 
tance. Finally, all one’s powers are so stimulated by the con- 
sciousness of the importance of the task that, although it may 
be a little harder, the workman is at the top of his form. 

I had felt perplexed, discouraged and anxious when faced by 
minor responsibilities. But I felt peculiarly tranquil and calm 
when faced by great ones, I can never work up a fictitious en- 
thusiasm. But consciousness of the importance of what I was 
doing raised me and sustained me at that level. Previously the 
idea of a setback had seemed intolerable to me; now the pros- 
pect of a crashing fall from my high position in one of the 
greatest theatres of the world did not trouble me at all, which 
made me realize that there was much more of pride than of 
timidity in my constitution.’ I soon noticed, too, that in politics 
as in so many other matters—perhaps in all—the vividness of 
our reactions depends not so much on the importance of a mat- 
ter as on the frequency of its recurrence. A man who may have 
got worried and upset coping with one little matter that hap- 
pened to come his way may find his balance when dealing with 
great affairs if they recur daily, for familiarity blunts their im- 
pact. I have mentioned how many enemies I used to make by 
steering clear of those who did not attract my attention by any 
good qualities, and how often my boredom was construed as 
arrogance. I was very much afraid of that reef in the great voy- 
age I was going to undertake. But I soon noticed that, although 
with some people insolence may increase in precise proportion 
to advancement in the world, with me it was otherwise and I 
found it much easier to be affable and even cordial when raised 
above competition than when I was one of the crowd. The rea- 
son, of course, was that, being a minister, I did not have to go 
and search people out or fear that I would be coldly received, 
for men put themselves out to approach people in my sort of 
1 Variant: That my weakness was not timidity but pride 
that my weakness was much less timidity than pride (and that I feared 


mediocrity more than downfall) the second part of this variant was intended 
for omission. 
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position, and they are simple-minded enough to attach great im- 
portance to their slightest words. Moreover, as a minister I was 
concerned with not only the ideas of fools but also with their 
interests, which always provide a ready-made subject for facile 
conversation. 

Thus I found myself much less unsuited than I had feared to 
the task I had undertaken, and that discovery emboldened me, 
not only for the moment but for the rest of my life. If any 
one asks me what profit I derived from such an anxious, 
thwarted and short period in office, without time to finish any- 
thing I had begun, my answer is that I gained one great benefit, 
perhaps the greatest this world can give, namely confidence in 
myself, 

In foreign as in domestic policy our greatest difficulties arose 
less from the nature of the affairs themselves than from the peo- 
ple with whom we had to conduct them. I was conscious of that 
from the start. Most of our diplomats were creatures of the 
Monarchy, who from the bottom of their hearts savagely de- 
tested the government they served, and, in the name of demo- 
cratic, Republican France, encouraged the restoration of old aris- 
tocracies and secretly worked for the re-establishment of every 
absolute monarchy in Europe. Other diplomatic officials, brought 
out of the obscurity in which they should always have remained, 
by the February Revolution, gave underhanded support to those 
demagogic parties against which the French Government was 
struggling. But the main vice of most of them was timidity. Most 
of our envoys were afraid of becoming attached to any particu- 
lar policy in the countries where they represented us, and they 
were even afraid to express to their own government opinions 
for which they might later be blamed. Accordingly, they care- 
fully kept themselves hidden under a mass of trivial facts 
which filled out their reports (for in diplomacy you have to keep 
writing, even if you know nothing or do not wish to reveal what 
you know); they were at pains not to express any opinion about 
the events they recorded, still less to indicate what conclusions 
we ought to draw from them. 

This self-chosen futility to which most of our envoys were 
reduced, although, truth to tell, in the case of most of them 
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art had needed only to perfect nature in this respect, led me, 
when I realized how things stood, to employ new men at the 
main Courts. 

I wished I would have got rid of the leaders of the majority 
too, but, as I could not do that, I resolved to live on good terms 
with them and did not despair of pleasing them, while remain- 
ing independent of their influence: a difficult undertaking, but 
one in which I succeeded, for of all the ministers I was the one 
who thwarted their policy most, and yet the only one who 
remained in their good graces. My secret, if I must reveal it, 
was to flatter their vanity while disregarding their advice. 

Something I had observed in trivial matters seemed applica- 
ble to great ones: I had found that negotiating with men’s van- 
ity gives one the best bargain, for one often receives the most 
substantial advantages in return for very little of substance? 
To take advantage of the vanity of others, it is, of course, es- 
sential to put one’s own entirely aside and to think of nothing 
but the success of one’s plans, and that always makes this pro- 
cedure difficult. In the circumstances of that time, however, I 
practised it very successfully and reaped great profits. There 
were three men who, because of the rank they had previously 
held, thought they had a special right to direct our foreign 
policy: M. de Broglie, M. Molé and M. Thiers. I overwhelmed 
all three of them with deference; I often invited them to visit 
me and sometimes went to visit them in order to consult them 
and modestly ask for advice, which I hardly ever took,’ but 
that did not prevent all these great men from displaying great 
satisfaction. It was more to their taste that I should ask for 
their advice without taking it than that I should take it without 
asking for it. Especially with M. Thiers this policy worked out 


2 The following words have been marked for omission in the manuscript: 
One will always get less good bargains from their ambition or their greed. 
8 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Bring some phrase in here to make it 
plain that I did not systematically reject their advice; that I did adopt 
some suggestions that I thought good but felt myself bound to reject 
most of them, as they seemed to have been prompted by party interests, 
or to be weak. For instance, M. Thiers, who had adopted such a madly 
risky policy in 1840, and thereafter, as his way was, seeing only one 
object at a time, was in favor of unlimited tolerance, said to me... 
(try and remember his very characteristic expression ). 
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wonderfully. Rémusat, who, without personal pretensions to for- 
ward, sincerely wanted the Cabinet to survive and who had 
had twenty five years in which to become familiar with M. 
Thiers’ weaknesses, once said to me: “The world does not under- 
stand M. Thiers; he has much more vanity than ambition; he 
values respect more than obedience, and the appearance of 
power more than its substance. Consult him a lot, and then do 
as you please. He will care more about your deference than 
about your actions.” 

I acted accordingly and with great success. In the two main 
problems needing attention during my term of office, Piedmont 
and Turkey, I did exactly the opposite of what M. Thiers de- 
sired, and nonetheless we stayed quite good friends to the end. 

As for the President, it was foreign affairs especially that re- 
vealed how ill-prepared he was for the role thrust on him by 
blind fate. I very soon realized that this man, whose vanity made 
him long to manage everything, had not the sense to take the 
slightest step to keep informed about anything. It was I who 
suggested having a daily analysis of all the dispatches made and 
shown to him. Before that he had relied on hearsay for any 
knowledge of what went on in the world and knew only what 
the Minister of Foreign Affairs thought fit to tell him. His mental 
manoeuvres, therefore, always lacked a solid background of fact, 
as one could easily see from the wild dreams that filled his mind. 

Sometimes I took alarm at seeing how vast, fantastic, unscru- 
pulous and confused his plans were. Admittedly, when I ex- 
plained the true state of affairs, I easily got him to agree about 
the difficulties in the way, for argument was not his strong suit. 
He fell silent, but he did not yield. One of his fantasies was 
an alliance with one of the two great powers of Germany to 
help him redraw the map of Europe and wipe out the bound- 
aries imposed on France after 1815. When he saw that I did 
not think there was a chance of finding either of those two 
powers inclined to accept an alliance of that sort and aid him 
in such a scheme, he decided to sound out their ambassadors 
in Paris himself. One day one of them came to me in great excite- 
ment to tell me that the President of the Republic had asked 
him whether, in return for an equivalent, his Court would allow 
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France to gain possession of Savoy. On another occasion he took 
it into his head to send a private envoy, a man of his own as he 
called him, to come to a direct understanding with the rulers 
of Germany. He chose Persigny and asked me to provide him 
with credentials, which I did, knowing well that nothing would 
come of such a negotiation. I think that Persigny had a double 
mission: he was to facilitate usurpation at home and aggran- 
dizement abroad. He went to Berlin first and then to Vienna; 
as I had anticipated, he was well received, féted and sent on 
his way. 

But that is enough about persons, let us now tum to policies, 

When I came into office, Europe was, so to speak, on fire, 
although by then the blaze had been put out in certain coun- 
tries. 

Sicily had been conquered and subdued; the Neapolitans had 
returned to their obedience or even slavery; the Battle of Novara 
had been fought and lost; the victorious Austrians were negoti- 
ating with the son of Charles Albert, King of Piedmont after 
his father’s abdication; beyond the frontiers of Lombardy, Aus- 
trian armies occupied part of the Papal States, Parma, Piacenza, 
and even Tuscany where they had come in uninvited and in spite 
of the fact that the Grand Duke had been restored by his own 
subjects, who were very ill-repaid later for their loyalty and zeal. 
But Venice still held out, and Rome, having repulsed our first at- 
tack, was calling all the demagogues in Italy to its aid and excit- 
ing the whole of Europe with its clamour. Never, perhaps, since 
February had Germany seemed more divided or disturbed. Al- 
though the fantasy of German unity had gone, the reality of the 
old Germanic organization had not yet reassumed its rank.‘ 
The National Assembly, which had until then been trying to 
create this unity, was reduced to a few members and had fled 
from Frankfurt; it was hawking around from place to place the 
spectacle of its impotence and ridiculous rages. But its fall did 
not restore order; on the contrary, it left a freer field for anarchy. 

The moderate revolutionaries, one might call them the inno- 
cent ones, who believed that arguments and decrees could bring 


4 Marginal note (Tocqueville): The whole state of Germany ought to 
be explained earlier in connection with my visit to Frankfurt. 
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the peoples and princes of Germany to submit peacefully to a 
single government, had failed and withdrawn discouraged from 
the stage, leaving room for the violent revolutionaries, who had 
always maintained that Germany could be led to unity only by 
the complete destruction of all its former governments and the 
abolition of the old social order. Thus on all sides riots took the 
place of parliamentary debates. Political rivalries turned into class 
warfare; the natural hatreds and jealousies of the poor against 
the rich became socialist theories in many places, especially in 
the small States of Germany and in the great Rhine valley. Wiirt- 
temberg was disturbed; there had just been a terrible insurrection 
in Saxony, which had been suppressed only with help from Prus- 
sia; Westphalia, too, had been disturbed by insurrections; the 
Palatinate was in open rebellion, and the people of Baden had 
just driven out their Grand Duke and appointed a provisional 
government. Nonetheless, the final victory of the princes, which 
I had foreseen when travelling through Germany a month before, 
was no longer in doubt; these acts of violence actually precipi- 
tated it. The large monarchies had regained their capitals and 
control of their armies. Their rulers still had difficulties to over- 
come, but not dangers. Being, or shortly to become, masters in 
their own States, they could not fail to gain the mastery in the 
States of secondary importance. For such violent disturbance of 
public order had given them the desire, the chance and the right 
to intervene. i 

Prussia had already begun to do this; Prussian arms had sup- 
pressed the rebellion in Saxony; they were marching into the 
Palatinate of the Rhine, offered to intervene in Württemberg and 
were on the point of invading the Grand Duchy of Baden, In 
this way almost the whole of Germany was filled with their sol- 
diers or their influence. 

Austria had come through the terrible crisis threatening her 
existence, but she was still in great trouble. Her armies had 
been victorious in Italy, but defeated in Hungary. Despairing 
of getting the better of her subjects by herself, she had called 
on Russia for assistance, and the Tsar’s manifesto of the 13th 
May had just announced to Europe that he would march against 
the Hungarians. 
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Until then the Emperor Nicholas had stayed calm in his 
undisputed might. He had seen the agitation of nations from 
afar, secure but not indifferent. He alone of all the powerful 
governments represented the old society and the ancient tradi- 
tional principle of authority in Europe. He was not only the 
representative but considered himself the champion of it. His 
political theories, religious beliefs, ambition and conscience 
equally urged him to play his part. He had therefore turned 
the cause of authority in the world into a sort of second empire 
even vaster than the first, encouraging by his letters and reward- 
ing by his decorations all those who, in whatsoever corner of Eu- 
rope, won victories over anarchy, or even over liberty, as if they 
were his subjects and had helped to assure his own power. 
Accordingly he had just sent one of his decorations to the 
extreme south of Europe, to Filangieri, the conqueror of the 
Sicilians, and he had written him a signed letter expressing his 
satisfaction with his conduct as general. From the lofty supe- 
riority of his position the Emperor tranquilly considered the 
various incidents of the struggle convulsing Europe, judging 
matters freely and with a certain contempt not only for the 
follies of the revolutionaries whom he was pursuing, but also 
for the vices and mistakes of those parties and princes to whose 
help he was coming. He expressed himself simply on this matter 
as the occasion arose, without either eagerness to expound 
his thoughts or concern to hide them. 

“The Tsar told me this morning,” Lamoriciére wrote in a 
secret dispatch of 11 August 1849, ““You think, General, that 
your dynastic parties would be capable of combining with the 
radicals to overthrow a dynasty they dislike in the hope of 
setting their candidate in its place; and I am sure that is so. 
Your Legitimist Party, in particular, would not hesitate to do 
that. I have long thought that it is the Legitimists who make 
the elder branch of the Bourbons impossible. That is one of 
the reasons why I have recognized the Republic; another reason 
is that I discern an element of common sense in your nation, 
which the Germans lack.’ 

“Later on the Emperor made this comment to me: ‘My brother- 
in-law, the King of Prussia, with whom I had close ties of friend- 
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ship, has taken no notice of my advice. A pronounced coolness 
in our political relations has had its effects even on our family 
relations. 

“‘Look at his behaviour: putting himself at the head of the 
madmen who dream of German unity! And now that he has 
broken with the Frankfurt Parliament, hasn’t he just had to 
agree to fight himself, if necessary, against the troops of the 
Duchies of Schleswig and Holstein, troops that were recruited 
under his patronage! Can you imagine anything more discred- 
itable? And at the moment, who knows where he is going with 
his project for a constitution?’ He added: “Don’t think that 
because I intervene in Hungary, I wish to justify Austria's 
conduct in that matter. Austria has piled mistake on serious 
mistake and tremendous folly on follies; but, when all is said 
and done, she allowed the country to be invaded by subversive 
doctrines; government there had fallen into the hands of men 
serving the forces of disorder. That could not be tolerated.’ 
Speaking of Italian affairs, he said, “We Greeks have no taste 
for ecclesiastics performing secular duties at Rome; but it matters 
very little to us how those clerics arrange things among them- 
selves, provided that something is fixed that holds, and that 
you establish the authorities there in such a way that they 
can maintain themselves. ” 

When Lamoricière, who was wounded by the frivolous and 
slightly autocratic tone of these remarks, combined with a sort 
of rivalry as between one pope and another, felt it his duty 
to defend Catholic institutions: “All right, all right,” said the 
Emperor bringing the conversation to an end. “Let France be 
as Catholic as she chooses; only let her keep clear of the theories 
and mad passions of the innovators.” 

Hard and austere in the exercise of his power, the Tsar was 
simple and almost bourgeois in his habits, keeping only the 
substance of power and letting the pomp and the fuss go. On 
the 17th July the French agent at Saint Petersburg wrote to me 
from Warsaw: “The Emperor has been here since the 12th; he 
arrived unexpectedly and without any escort in a post chaise 
(his own coach having broken down sixty leagues away), so as 
to be in time for the Empress’ saint’s day which has just been 
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celebrated. He did the journey extraordinarily quickly in two 
days and a half and is going back tomorrow. People here are 
struck by the contrast between simplicity and power, seeing a 
sovereign who has launched a hundred and twenty thousand 
men on the battlefield travelling over the roads like a courier 
so as not to miss his wife’s saint’s day. Nothing could be more in 
keeping with the spirit of the Slavs, for family feeling is the 
mainspring of their civilization.” 

It would, of course, be a great mistake to suppose that the 
immense power of the Tsar was based on nothing but force: 
its firmest foundations lay in the wishes and ardent sympathies 
of the Russian people. For, whatever anyone says, the principle 
of the sovereignty of the people is at the base of all forms of 
government, and it hides under the least free of institutions. 
The Russian nobility had taken over the principles and, 
especially, the vices of Europe; but the Russian people had no 
contact with our West and the new spirit stirring it. The people 
saw the Emperor not only as the legitimate ruler but also as 
God’s representative and almost as God himself. 

In the Europe I have just described, France’s situation was 
embarrassed and weak. The revolution had nowhere succeeded 
in establishing an orderly and stable freedom. Everywhere the 
former powers were in process of rising up again from the 
revolutionary ruins, not, it is true, quite the same as when 
they fell, but very similar. We could not help them strengthen 
their position or make their victory secure, because they were es- 
tablishing regimes antipathetic to not merely the institutions cre- 
ated by the February Revolution but the very basis of our ideas, 
to all that is most permanent and invincible in our new mores. 
Moreover they distrusted us, and with reason. So we could not 
play the main role as restorers of order throughout Europe. 
In any case someone else was already cast for that part: it 
belonged as if by right to Russia, and only the supporting role 
would have been left for us. It was even more impossible to 
dream of putting France at the head of the innovators for two 
reasons; first, it was absolutely impossible to advise the present 
leaders and fancy that one was leading them, because of their 
exorbitance and infuriating lack of experience; secondly, we 
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could not support them abroad without falling under their 
attack at home. Contact with their passions and their doctrines 
would quickly have set France on fire, and questions of revolu- 
tion would have dominated all other matters.” We could not 
therefore combine with the peoples who accused us of inciting 
and then betraying them, or with the princes who blamed us for 
shaking their thrones. We were left with nothing but the sterile 
goodwill of the English; the isolation was the same as it had been 
before February, except that the Continent was more hostile 
and England more lukewarm. So it was necessary to carry on 
humbly from day to day as we had done, but even that was 
difficult. The French nation, which had once cut such a figure 
in the world and, in some respects, still did, kicked back against 
the necessity of the time, though seeing the need for it. Pre- 
ponderance had gone, but pride remained: the nation feared 
to act but wished to raise its voice; it insisted that its govern- 
ment should act proudly, but would not allow it to take the 
risks of such a role. 

It was a sorry plight to be a minister of Foreign Affairs 
in such a country at such a time.® 


5 The following passage is marked for omission in the manuscript: Moreover 
the wars of principle into which we would have been dragged by following 
this path would have forced us, in order to avoid conquest, to loose with 
our own hands the furies of revolution. Between those two extremes there 
was no room to attempt any great enterprise or form any great alliance. 
6 There follows the long passage which Tocqueville wished to omit because, 
he writes, “, . . this interrupts the movement”: 

After deep reflection about the matters I have just mentioned, I adopted 
two maxims of conduct, which were of great use to me during my brief 
term as Minister of Foreign Affairs, and which, I think, should be followed 
by a | in charge of France’s external relations in the age in which 
we live. 

The first was unreservedly to break with the revolutionary party abroad: 
we were in no state to imitate Richelieu’s act when crushed the 
Protestants in France at the same time that he was helping them to rise 
in Germany. But equally I resolved not to let myself be carried on to a 
denial of the principles of our Revolution: liberty, equality and clemency. 
I would work for the restoration of order but without ever sharing the 
passionate feelings of former rulers whom it was in any case impossible 
to win over; thus France should, though fighting the revolution, not lose 
her proper and natural reputation among the nations as a liberal country. 
Of course, such an attitude could not reap great dividends in the short 
run, for licence had badly discredited the Republic, but it would at least 
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Never had France been the cynosure of more anxious attention 
than at the moment when the Cabinet was formed. The ease 
and completeness of our victory in Paris on the 13th June had 
repercussions throughout Europe. Some new rebellion in France 
had been generally anticipated. That was the one event on 
which the half-suppressed revolutionaries counted for their 
rehabilitation, and they redoubled their efforts in order to be 
able to take advantage of it. The half-victorious governments, 
fearing to be caught off guard by such a crisis, held their hands 
before striking their final blows. The 13th June was greeted 
with cries of grief or of joy from one end of Europe to the 
other. It tipped the balance at once and set armies moving 
towards the other side of the Rhine. 

The Prussian Army, already in control of the Rhenish 


serve a turn and make France respected, while biding time to make her 
feared. 

A second maxim was never to attempt anything obviously beyond our 
powers; never to promise what we could not perform; not to encourage 
those we could not support, or threaten those we could not strike; in a 
word, not to aspire to ie rank that was ours in other ages but that we 
could not maintain in the present state of the world, but yet to be proud of 
the high position that did remain to us, and, facing all risks, to hold that 
position, should it be disputed. Also, should the President or the Assembly 
trouble me, to resign at once. “Gentlemen,” I said to the ambassadors on 
the first occasion when they came to see me, “I am no diplomat, and I 
will say my last word at the very start and after that change nothing. I 
know that France is in no state to dominate Europe and make her wishes 
prevail in distant lands. Therefore we shall not attempt that. You can 
count on us leaving you perfectly free in matters beyond our scope, for 
we shall not worry about making ourselves look important and pretend 
to be concurring in such things. But in bordering countries and on questions 
that affect her directly, France has the right to exercise not just great 
but preponderant influence. We will not meddle in what happens at the 
far end of Europe, in the Principalities, in Poland, or in Hungary. But I 
wam you that you cannot do anything in Belgium, Switzerland, or 
Piedmont without our advice and concurrence. There we shall not limit 
ourselves to negotiation but will, if need be, go to war, risking everything 
to keep our position. I am not trying to hide the fact that a foreign war 
would be very difficult and dangerous for us at this moment, for the 
whole social structure might break under the strain, sweeping away our 
fortunes and our lives. Nevertheless you must realize that, in the case I 
mentioned, we would even go to war. At least you can be quite certain 
that I should resign if the President or the Assembly were not ready to 
follow me so far.” 

I expressed myself in similar terms to our representatives at all the 


Courts. 


242 RECOLLECTIONS OF 


Palatinate, marched into the Grand Duchy of Baden, scattered 
the rebels, and occupied the whole country except for Rastadt, 
which held out for a few weeks.” 


7 Here follows another passage, put in a note by the Editor of the first 
edition, which Tocqueville would have omitted: “To cut out perhaps, at 
least when reading it aloud.” (To ueville probably read several chapters 
of the Recollections to his wife. fed) 

Nothing could have been more wretched than the behaviour of these 
revolutionaries. The soldiers, who at the beginning of the rebellion had 
driven out or killed their officers, turned tail before the Prussians. Their 
leaders did nothing but argue and insult each other instead of defending 
themselves and then fled to Switzerland after pillaging the public treasuries 
and holding their own countries up for ransom, 

While the struggle lasted, we maintained a very strict control to cae 
the rebels from receiving any help from France. The great numbers of 
them who crossed the Rhine were given asylum by us, but disarmed 
and interned. The victors, as one eit readily have foreseen, immediately 
abused their victory. Many prisoners were put to death, all liberties were 
indefinitely suspended, and even the goverment, which had just been 
restored, was kept under strict supervision. I soon saw that France’s repre- 
sentative in the Grand Duchy, far from trying to restrain these abuses, 
thoroughly approved of them. I at once wrote to him: 

1r, 

I am informed that a number of military executions have taken 
place and that many more are announced. I cannot understand why 
these facts were not reported by you, or why, without having to wait 
for our instructions, you did not attempt to prevent them. We have 
helped, as far as was possible without joining in the struggle, to 
suppress the rebellion; that is an additional reason for desiring that 
the victory to which we contributed should not be soiled by acts of 
violence of which France disapproves, and which we judge to be 
both hateful and impolitic. There is another matter that causes me 
great concern, but that does not seem to be of equal importance 
to you. I refer to the political institutions of the Grand Duchy. Do not 
forget that the government of the Republic intended to help suppress 
anarchy in that country, but not to abolish liberty: we cannot in any 
way assist an anti-liberal restoration. The Constitutional Monarchy 
needed to maintain free States on France’s borders. Even more does 
the Republic need to do so. Therefore the government asks all its 
agents loyally to conform to the necessities of our situation, and it 
categorically commands that each of them should do so. See the 
Grand Duke and make him understand clearly what France desires. 
We shall certainly never allow a Prussian province to be established 
on our border, or an absolute government to be put in the place of 
an independent constitutional one. 

Shortly afterwards the executions ceased. The Grand Duke protested 
his attachment to constitutional forms and his resolution to maintain them. 
For the moment that was all that could be done [for he was umiy ihe 
nominal ruler. The Prussians were the real masters]. The words between 
brackets are marked for omission in the manuscript. 
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The revolutionaries in the Grand Duchy took refuge in Swit- 
zerland. Just then refugees were pouring into that country from 
Italy, France, and all the corners of Europe, for, Russia excepted, 
the whole of Europe had recently been, or still was, in a state 
of revolution. Soon the refugees amounted to ten or twelve 
thousand. That was an army ever ready to fall on the neighbour- 
ing States. Every Cabinet felt alarmed. 

Austria and, worse, Prussia, both of whom had had occasion 
previously to complain of the Confederation, and also Russia, 
who was hardly concerned, spoke of an armed invasion of 
Swiss territory and of policing the country in the name of the 
threatened governments. That was something that we could not 
tolerate. 

At first I tried to make the Swiss see reason: I urged them 
not to wait to be threatened, but, in accordance with their 
obligations under the law of nations, to drive out of their 
territory all the main leaders who were overtly threatening the 
tranquillity of neighbouring nations. 

“If in this way you anticipate the requests that could fairly 
be made to you,” I kept saying to the Swiss Representative in 
Paris, “you can rely on France to protect you against any 
unfair or exaggerated claims from the Courts. We would rather 
risk war than see you oppressed or humiliated by them. But 
if you do not first put yourselves in the right, then count on 
yourselves alone and defend yourselves alone against the whole 
of Europe.” 

This had little effect, for there is nothing to equal the pride 
and presumption of the Swiss. There is not one of those peasants 
but firmly believes that his country can defy all the princes 
and nations of the earth. I then took the matter up in a different 
way with better results. This was to advise all the foreign govern- 
ments, who were only too willing to take the advice, not to 
grant any amnesty for a certain time to those of their subjects 
who had fled to Switzerland and to refuse them all, no matter 
what their degree of guilt, permission to return to their own 
country. For our part, we closed our frontiers to all who had 
taken refuge in Switzerland and wanted to go across France 
on their way to England or America, stopping the crowd of 
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inoffensive refugees as well as their leaders. All outlets being 
thus closed, the Swiss were left encumbered by between ten 
and twelve thousand adventurers, the most turbulent and dis- 
orderly people in Europe. They had to be fed, lodged, and 
even paid to prevent them from plundering the country. For 
the Swiss, this cast a sudden light on the drawbacks of the 
right of asylum. They could easily have arranged to keep a 
few distinguished leaders indefinitely in spite of the danger to 
the neighbouring states, but they found a revolutionary army 
very uncomfortable. The most radical cantons were the first 
to raise a clamour to be freed as quickly as possible from these 
inconvenient and expensive guests. And as it was impossible 
to get foreign governments to open their frontiers to the crowd 
of harmless refugees able and willing to leave Switzerland unless 
they first turned out the leaders who would have liked to stay 
there, in the end they did expel those leaders. After they had 
nearly brought the whole of Europe down on them rather than 
drive these men from their territory, the Swiss ended by 
expelling them in order to avoid a temporary inconvenience 
and a moderate expense. There could be no better example of 
the nature of democracies, which generally have only very con- 
fused and mistaken ideas about foreign affairs? and invariably 
decide questions of foreign policy for reasons of internal con- 
venience. 

While these things were going on in Switzerland, there was 
a change in the general aspect of affairs in Germany. The 
peoples’ struggle against their government had been followed 
by the rulers’ quarrels among themselves. I followed this new 
phase of the revolution with close attention and in great per- 
plexity. 

The revolution in Germany, unlike that in the rest of Europe, 
was not due to one single cause: both the general spirit of 
the times and ideas of unity peculiar to Germany played their 
part in it. At the moment demagogy had been defeated, but 
the thought of German unity had not been eradicated; the 


8 The following sentence is marked for omission in the manuscript: Al- 
ways unaware of the true state of the forces of their enemies, and even 
of their own. 
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needs, memories and passions that had inspired it survived. 
The King of Prussia undertook to take it over and make use 
of it. That prince, a man of parts but with little common 
sense, had been wavering between fear of the revolution and 
eagerness to profit from it. He struggled as much as he could, 
or dared, against the liberal and democratic spirit of the age, 
yet he favoured aspirations to German unity: it was a blunder- 
ing game in which, had he gone as far as he longed to go, 
he would have risked crown and life. For, in order to break 
down the resistance that existing institutions and the interests 
of rulers must inevitably put up against the establishment of a 
central power, he would have had to call to his aid the revo- 
lutionary passions of the peoples; but Frederick William could 
not make use of those without himself being shortly destroyed 
by them. 

So long as the Frankfurt Parliament retained its prestige and 
power, the King of Prussia treated it diplomatically, trying to 
contrive matters so that it should put him at the head of the 
new empire. When the Frankfurt Parliament lost its reputation 
and its power, the King changed his behaviour but not his aim. 
He tried to make himself the heir of that Assembly and to 
make the dream of German unity a reality in order to combat 
the revolution, although the same dream had been used by 
the democrats to shake every throne. With this object in view, 
he invited all the German princes to agree to the formation of 
a new confederation more close-knit than that of 1815, and to 
give the direction of it to him. In return he would undertake 
to re-establish them in their States and make them secure there. 
These princes, detesting Prussia but terrified of the revolution, 
by and large accepted the usurious terms offered. Austria, which 
would have been driven out of Germany by the success of 
such a scheme, protested, unable to do more yet. The two main 
monarchies of the south, Bavaria and Württemberg, followed 
the Austrian example, but all the north and centre of Germany 
joined the ephemeral confederation that came into being on 
26 May 1849 and is known to history as the Union of the 
Three Kings. 
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Thus Prussia suddenly became predominant throughout a vast 
stretch of land from Memel to Basle, and for a moment twenty 
six or twenty seven million Germans marched under her orders. 
All this had come about shortly after my arrival in office. 

I confess that some strange ideas crossed my mind as I con- 
templated this remarkable spectacle, and I thought that perhaps 
the President was not so mad in his foreign policy as at first 
he seemed to me to be. That union of the northern Courts, 
which for so long had weighed on us, was broken, Two of the 
great continental] monarchies, Prussia and Austria, were quar- 
relling and almost at war. Had not the moment come for us 
to form one of those intimate and fruitful alliances that for 
sixty years we had done without, and perhaps to make good 
some of the damage done in 1815? France, by helping Frederick 
William in this undertaking, which would not be opposed by 
England, could divide Europe and bring on one of those great 
crises that necessitate the redrawing of frontiers. 

The times seemed so well suited to ideas of this sort that 
the minds of several of the German princes, too, were filled 
with them. The more powerful among them dreamed of nothing 
but changes of frontier and increases of power at their neigh- 
bours’ expense. The revolutionary sickness of the peoples seemed 
to have infected the governments. 

“No confederation is possible with thirty eight states,” the 
Prime Minister of Bavaria, M. von der Pfordten, told our 
Ambassador. “We must mediatize a great many of them. How, 
for instance, can one hope to re-establish order in a country 
like the Grand Duchy of Baden unless one divides it among 
sovereigns strong enough to enforce obedience? In such a case,” 
he added, “the valley of the Neckar would naturally fall to us.”® 

For my part I soon dispelled from my mind all such thoughts, 
considering them mere fantasies. 

I soon realized that Prussia neither could nor would give us 
anything considerable in return for our good offices; that her 
power over the other German States was very precarious and 
would prove ephemeral; that one should put no reliance on the 


® Note by Tocqueville: Dispatch of 7 September 1849. 
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Prussian King who at the first obstacle would fail us by failing 
himself; and, above all, that such wide-ranging plans were not 
suited to the unstable state of our society in dangerous and 
troubled times, nor could they suitably be handled by one, 
like myself, to whom chance had tossed a short-lived power. 

There was one more serious question I put to myself; I 
mention it here because one should constantly bear it in mind: 
is it to France’s interest that the bonds of a German Con- 
federation should be drawn tighter, or relaxed? In other words, 
should we desire Germany to become in some respects a single 
nation, or should it remain an ill-joined aggregate of disunited 
peoples and princes? It is an ancient tradition of our diplomacy 
that we must strive to keep Germany divided among a great 
number of independent powers; that, of course, was obvious 
when there was nothing on the farther side of Germany but 
Poland and a semi-barbarous Russia; but is that still so in 
our day? One’s answer to the question must depend on how 
one answers this other query: how far is Russia a real threat 
to European independence now? I think that the West is in 
danger of falling sooner or later under the yoke, or at least 
under the direct and irresistible influence of the Tsars, and 
I think that it is in our prime interest to favour the union 
of all the German peoples in order to oppose that influence. 
The state of the world is new: we must change our old maxims 
and not be afraid to strengthen our neighbour so that he may 
one day be in a position to help us repulse the common enemy. 

From his point of view the Emperor of Russia sees what 
an obstacle a united Germany would be to him. In one of his 
private letters Lamoriciére told me that the Emperor had said 
to him one day with his usual frankness and arrogance: “If the 
unification of Germany, which you doubtless desire as little as 
I do, should come about, it will require a man capable of things 
that Napoleon himself could not do to manage it; if such a 
man should come to the fore and all that mass of armed men 
become a menace, it would be our business, yours and mine, 
to see to it.” 

But the time when I was considering these problems was 
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not the right time for solving them, or even for arguing about 
them, for Germany was irresistibly turning back of her own 
accord to her former Constitution and the ancient anarchy of 
rival authorities. The Frankfurt Assembly's attempt at unity 
had failed. And the King of Prussia’s efforts were to have the 
same fate. 

It was nothing but fear of the revolution that had driven 
the German princes into F rederick William’s arms; as soon as, 
thanks to the Prussians, the revolution, suppressed everywhere, 
no longer made them afraid, the allies, whom one might almost 
call the new subjects of Prussia, aspired to regain their inde- 
pendence. The King of Prussia’s enterprise was of the unhappy 
sort in which success itself makes ultimate triumph harder, and, 
comparing great things to small, his position was a little like 
our own, for, like us, he was fated to fail when he had re- 
established order and because he had re-established it. The 
princes who had adhered to what was called the Prussian 
hegemony seized the first opportunity to renounce it. Austria 
gave them that chance when, having vanquished the Hungarians, 
she could reappear on the German stage with all her material 
strength and the memories clustering around her name. That 
was what happened in the course of September 1849. When the 
King of Prussia found himself face to face with his powerful 
rival, behind whom he could see Russia, his heart suddenly 
failed him, and, as I had expected, he gradually drew back to 
his former position. The German Constitution of 1815 resumed 
its sway, and the Diet met again; and soon there were only 
two visible remains in Germany of the great upheaval of 1848: 
the small States were more dependent on the great monarchies; 
and all that was left of feudal institutions had suffered an 
irreparable blow: their abolition, achieved by the peoples, was 
sanctioned by the princes. From one end of Germany to the 
other, ground rents in perpetuity, baronial tithes, forced labour, 
rights of transfer, hunting and justice, all of which constituted 
a great part of the wealth of the nobles, remained abolished.’® 


10 Note by Tocqueville: Private letter from Beaumont at Vienna on 
10 October 1849.—M. Lefébre’s dispatch from Munich on 23 July 1849. 
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The kings were restored, but the aristocracies did not lift their 
heads again." 

Being early convinced that we should play no part in this 
internal German crisis, I simply strove to keep on good terms 
with all the various contending parties. I took special trouble 
to keep on friendly terms with Austria whose concurrence was, 
as I shall mention later, needed by us in the Roman business. 
I strove first to bring her long drawn-out negotiations with 
Piedmont to a satisfactory conclusion; I took special trouble 
about that matter, being convinced that until it was settled and 
a durable peace established in that part of the world Europe 
could not settle down but might at any moment be thrown 
back into the greatest dangers. 

Piedmont had been negotiating with Austria to no purpose 
ever since the Battle of Novara. At first, Austria wanted to 
impose unacceptable conditions. Whereas Piedmont maintained 
pretensions no longer authorized by the state of her fortunes. 
The negotiations had just been reopened after several inter- 
ruptions when I took office. We had several strong reasons for 


11 Here follows the third passage that Tocqueville intended to omit: “To 
be cut,” he wrote, “or put in a note; this breaks the thread of the thought,” 
which the Editor of the first edition did put in a note: 

From the start I had foreseen that Austria and Prussia would soon 
return to their former sphere and both fall back under Russia’s influence. 
I have a record of this foresight in the instructions I gave on the 24th 
July, a long time before the events I have just recorded, to one of our 
ambassadors who was passing through Germany. These instructions, in 
common with all my more important dispatches, were drawn up in my 
own hand. They read as follows: 

I know that the disease that is attacking all the old societies of 
Europe is incurable; that when the symptoms change, the nature of 
the malady does not; and that all the old authorities more or less 
are threatened with modification or abolition. But it would not take 
much to convince me that the next event will be the reassertion of 
authority throughout Europe. It is not impossible that, under the 
pressure of a common need for defence and a common memory of 
recent events, Russia might have the desire and the power to bring 
about an understanding between northern and central Germany, 
bringing Austria and Prussia together; and that all this great upheaval 
might end in no more than a new alliance in principle between the 
three Monarchies at the expense of the less powerful governments and 
the liberty of citizens. Consider the position from this point of view 
and let me have your comments. 
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wishing peace to be established quickly in that quarter. Nothing 
in Europe could settle down permanently while that situation 
was in suspense. At any moment a general war might start 
from that corner of the continent. Besides, Piedmont was too 
close to us for us to allow her to lose the independence that 
kept her separate from Austria or to relinquish the new-found 
constitutional institutions that linked her to us. But a recourse 
to arms would risk both these things. 

Accordingly, in the name of France, I eagerly interposed 
between the parties, addressing each in the language I thought 
most likely to convince it. 

To Austria I pointed out the urgent need to use peace there 
to restore the general peace of Europe, and I went out of my 
way to demonstrate what was excessive in her demands. 

To Piedmont I explained on what points I felt honour and 
interest would allow her to yield. I took especial pains to give 
the Piedmontese Government a clear and precise idea before- 
hand of what they could expect from us, so that they could 
not entertain or pretend to have entertained dangerous illu- 
sions. !? 


12In a note: Dispatch of the 4th July to M. Boislecomte. Marginal Note 
(Tocqueville): To be put, I think, in a note. 

Undoubtedly the conditions proposed by the Government of H.M. the 
Emperor of Austria are severe, but they are not a threat to the territorial 
integrity or the honour of Piedmont. They by no means deprive her of 
the power she ought to keep or of the healthy influence she should 
exercise over the politics of Europe in general and those of Italy in partic- 
ular. The treaty she is asked to sign is certainly vexatious but not disastrous, 
and, after the fate of arms has been decided, it does not go beyond 
what was naturally to be feared. 

France has done, and will continue to do, all she can to secure modifica- 
tions to the draft; she will insist on the Austrian Government's making 
those changes she considers important, not in the interest of Piedmont 
alone but to facilitate a durable general peace; for this purpose she will 
make use of every possible diplomatic expedient, but she will not go 
beyond that. For, in view of the scale of a whole question and of the 
Piedmontese interests at stake, she does not think it opportune to do more. 
Such being her fixed and considered opinion, she does not hesitate to let 
it be known. To give the impression even by silence that extreme resolu- 
tions have been taken that have not been taken; to raise hopes one is 
not sure one will wish to realize; to urge others by words into action one 
does not feel bound to support by acts; in a word, to let others become 
involved without being involved oneself or, without knowing it, to get 
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I will not deal with the details of the conditions discussed, 
which are of no interest now; I need only say that finally the 
parties seemed on the point of agreement and a question of 
money was almost the only outstanding matter in dispute. This 
was the way things stood, and Austria had assured us through 
her Ambassador in Paris of her conciliatory disposition. I thought 
peace was already concluded when I heard that the Austrian 
Plenipotentiary had suddenly changed both attitude and lan- 
guage, having, on the 19th July, issued an ultimatum in very 
harsh and rigorous terms, leaving only four days for a reply. 
When those four days had expired, the armistice would be 
renounced and war would start again. Marshal Radetzky was 
already concentrating his army and making ready for a fresh 
campaign. After the pacific assurance we had received, the 
news came as a rude shock to me. Such excessive demands 
presented with such overbearing arrogance seemed to show that 
peace was not Austria’s only aim and that she wished to threaten 
the independence, and perhaps the representative institutions 
of Piedmont, for, as long as liberty is to be seen in any corner 
of Italy, Austria feels ill at ease in all the rest. 

I at once felt that on no account could we allow so close a 
neighbour to be oppressed, Austrian armies to occupy lands on 
our frontier, and political liberty to be destroyed in the one 
place where, since 1848, it had proved itself moderate. I also 
thought that Austria’s behaviour towards ourselves indicated ei- 
ther an intention to deceive us or an attempt to discover how 
far our tolerance would stretch, to “sound us out” as one says. 

I saw that this was one of those extreme cases that I had fore- 
seen when I ought to risk not only my own tenure of office 
(and, of course, that was not much to risk) but also the fate 


more involved than one realizes or desires: such behaviour, whether in a 
government or a private person, seems to me neither wise nor honest. 
You may count on it, sir, that as long as I hold the post entrusted to me 
by the President, the Government of the Republic will not incur such a 
reproach; it will announce no intention that it is not ready to put into 
practice; it will make no promise that it is not resolved to keep; and it 
will feel it as much a point of honour to say in advance what it does not 
want to do, as promptly and vigorously to execute what it has said it will 


do. 
Please read this dispatch to M. d'Azeglio. 
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of France. I went to the Cabinet meeting and explained the 
position. 

The President and all my colleagues unanimously favoured 
action. Immediately, telegrams were sent ordering the army of 
Lyon to be concentrated at the foot of the Alps, and on my 
return home I personally (for the flaccid style of diplomacy 
was not suited to the circumstances) wrote the following letter’: 


If the Austrian Government persists in the demands outlined in 
your telegram of yesterday and if, overstepping the limits of diplo- 
matic discussion, it renounces the armistice and sets out, as your 
telegram states, to dictate peace at Turin, Piedmont can be assured 
that we will not abandon her. The situation would not be the same 
as that after the Battle of Novara, when Piedmont of her own accord 
and against our advice took up arms and started the war again. In 
this case Austria would be taking the initiative without provocation; 
the nature of her demands and the violence with which they are 
pressed give us reason to believe that she is not concerned solely 
with peace, but that she is threatening the integrity of Piedmontese 
territory or at least the independence of the Sardinian Government. 

We will not allow such plans to succeed on our doorstep. If in 
such circumstances Piedmont is attacked, we will defend her. 


I thought I ought also to summon the Austrian Representative 
to see me. He was a little man, very like a fox in both appearance 
and character. Convinced that, with such intentions in mind, 
the path of prudence was to show my anger, I took advantage 
of the fact that I could not yet be expected to be familiar with 
habits of diplomatic reserve to express our surprise and annoy- 
ance in such rude fashion that, as he told me afterwards, he 
had never been so badly received in his life before. 

Before the telegram from which I have quoted reached Turin, 
the two powers had come to an agreement. The money question 
was settled, more or less on the terms we had earlier suggested. 

The Austrian Government had wished only to bring the ne- 
gotiations to a head by frightening the other side; it proved 
easy about settling the terms. | 

Prince Schwarzenberg sent me all sorts of explanations and 
excuses. Peace was finally signed on the 6th August. The terms 
were better than Piedmont could have hoped after so many 


13 In a note: Letter of the 25th July to M. Boislecomte. 
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mistakes and misfortunes, for they gave her more advantages 
than she had at first dared to ask. 

This affair cast a strong light on English diplomacy and in 
particular that of Lord Palmerston who was then in charge. It 
is worth describing how it appeared. From the beginning of 
the negotiations England had consistently shown great animosity 
towards Austria, loftily advising the Piedmontese not to submit 
to the conditions the Austrians wanted to impose, which they 
had made very plain at Turin. My first concern, having just 
taken the before-mentioned resolutions, was to inform England 
about them and try to enlist her co-operation. Accordingly, I 
sent my dispatch to Drouyn de Lhuys, who was our Ambassa- 
dor in London, requesting him to read it to Palmerston and 
try to find out that Minister's intentions. 

“While I was informing Lord Palmerston of the resolutions you 
had taken and the instructions sent to M. Boislecomte,” Drouyn 
de Lhuys answered me,'‘ “he listened with every sign of lively 
approval. But when I said to him, ‘You see my lord how far we 
are ready to go, Could you let me know how far you are ready 
to go yourselves?” Lord Palmerston at once replied, “The British 
Government, whose interest in this matter is not as great as 
yours, will give the Piedmontese only diplomatic assistance and 
moral support. ” 

Is that not characteristic? 

England, protected from the revolutionary sickness by the wis- 
dom of her laws and the strength of her ancient mores and 
protected from the anger of princes by her power and her 
isolation in our midst, likes to play the part of advocate of free- 
dom and justice in the internal affairs of the Continent. She 
likes to censure and even insult the strong and to vindicate and 
encourage the weak. But for England it seems to be merely a 
matter of striking a good pose and discussing a reputable theory. 
If her protégés come to need her, she offers her moral support. 

I must add, before changing the subject, that this procedure 
worked out very well for her. The Piedmontese remained 
convinced that England alone had defended them, whereas we 


14 In a note: Dispatches of the 25th and 26th July 1849. 
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had almost abandoned them. England remained extremely popu- 
lar at Turin, while France was treated with great suspicion. 
For nations are like men in that they prefer a fuss made on 
their behalf to real services rendered. 

We had hardly emerged from this awkward position before 
we found ourselves in a worse one. We had watched what was 
happening in Hungary with sorrow and apprehension, sympa- 
thizing with the misfortunes of that unlucky people. We did 
not, of course, like the Russian intervention, which for a time 
made Austria subordinate to the Tsar, allowing his hand to 
stretch farther and farther over the general affairs of Europe. 
But all this occurred beyond our reach, and we could do nothing. 

“I need not tell you,” I wrote in instructions to Lamoricière 
(24 July 1849), “with what acute and sorrowful interest we 
watch events in Hungary. Unhappily we can as yet play only 
a passive role in the matter. The letter and the spirit of the 
treaties offer us no right to intervene, and in any case our dis- 
tance from the theatre of war would, in the present state of 
Europe and of our own affairs, impose a certain reserve. As 
we can neither speak nor act effectively, a sense of our own 
dignity ordains that we should not show a futile excitement or 
impotent goodwill. So our duty with regard to events in Hun- 
gary is limited to careful observation of what takes place and 
foresight about what may yet occur.” 

It will be remembered that the Hungarians, overwhelmed by 
numbers, were defeated, or surrendered, and that their main 
leaders, together with a certain number of Polish generals who 
had joined their cause, crossed the Danube at the end of August, 
throwing themselves on the mercy of the Turks at Widdin. 
From there their two chief leaders, Dembinski and Kossuth, 
wrote to our Ambassador at Constantinople.!® These letters 
were characteristic of the two men’s habits and ways of thought. 
The soldiers was short and simple; that of the lawyer and 
orator was long and ornate. One of the phrases in it that I 
remember was “As a good Christian I have chosen the inex- 
pressible sorrow of exile over the peace of death.” Both ended 
by asking for French protection. 


15 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Perhaps this should be in a note. 
16 In a note: Letters of the 22nd and 24th August. 
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While the outlaws were imploring France for help, the Aus- 
trian and Russian Ambassadors appeared before the Divan and 
asked that they be handed over. Austria based this demand on 
the Treaty of Belgrade, which gave her no such right; the Rus- 
sian claim was based on the Treaty of Kainardji (10 July 1774) 
whose meaning was, to say the least, very obscure. But basically 
the appeal was not to international law, but to the better known 
and more often used right of the stronger. Both their behaviour 
and their language made this plain. From the first day, the two 
Ambassadors made clear that it was a question of peace or war. 
Refusing argument, they required a yes-or-no answer and an- 
nounced that in the event of a negative reply they would im- 
mediately break off diplomatic relations with Turkey. 

The Turkish ministers answered these violent demands gently, 
saying that Turkey was a neutral country; that the law of nations 
forbade them to hand over outlaws who had taken refuge on 
their territory; and that the Austrians and Russians had often 
pleaded the same law when asked to hand over Moslem rebels 
who had sought refuge in Hungary, Transylvania or Bessarabia. 
They modestly suggested that what was right on the left bank 
of the Danube should be so on the right bank too. In conclusion 
they asserted that the demand made on them was contrary to 
their honour and their religion; that they would gladly agree to 
intern the refugees and even to put them in places where they 
could do no harm, but that they could not agree to hand them 
over to the executioner. 

“The young Sultan,” our Ambassador informed me, “answered 
the Austrian Envoy yesterday by declaring that, while he had 
nothing to say for the behaviour of the Hungarian rebels, he 
could not now regard them as anything but unlucky men seek- 
ing to avoid death, and that humanity forbade his handing them 
over. Reshid Pasha, the Grand Vizier,” our Envoy continued, 
“said this to me on his behalf: ‘If I lose power over this, I shall 
be proud of it,’ and he added with deep conviction, ‘According 
to our religion, any man who asks for mercy should obtain it.’” 
That was speaking like civilized people and Christians. The 
Ambassadors replied like Turks, saying that they must give up 
the fugitives, or suffer the consequences of a rupture that would 
probably lead to war. 
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The Moslem population, too, was moved, approving and sup- 
porting its government; the Mufti came to thank our ambassador 
for his aid to the cause of humanity and sound law. 

From the beginning of the argument the Divan had addressed 
itself to the Ambassadors of France and England. It appealed 
to the public opinion of the two great countries they represented, 
asking their advice and calling for their aid in case the North- 
ern Powers carried out their threats. The Ambassadors at once 
replied that in their opinion Austria and Russia were going be- 
yond what was right, and they encouraged the Turkish Govern- 
ment in its resistance. 

Meanwhile an aide-de-camp of the Tsar arrived at Constanti- 
nople. He brought a letter, which the Tsar had taken the trouble 
to write in his own hand, demanding the extradition of those 
Poles who had served during the war in Hungary or, even be- 
fore that, against the Russian armies, This undignified procedure, 
out of all proportion to the desired aim (unless one supposes 
that aim to have been war) seems very strange until one realizes 
the special reasons that made the Tsar act thus. The following 
extract from a letter of Lamoriciére’s very wisely points out 
what those reasons were and shows how greatly public opinion 
is feared in that extremity of Europe where it seems to have 
neither organ nor power. 

“The Hungarian war, as you know,” he wrote to me,!7 “was 
embarked on to support the Austrians, who are hated as a peo- 
ple and whose government is not respected, and was very un- 
popular; it has brought no return and has cost 84,000,000 francs. 
The Russians hoped, at the cost of all the sacrifices of the cam- 
paign, to bring back Bem, Dembinski and the other Polish 
prisoners to Poland. There is real anger against those men, es- 
pecially in the army. Soldiers and civilians lost their heads in 
their desire for this somewhat savage satisfaction to national 
pride. The Emperor in spite of his omnipotence is obliged to 
pay a lot of attention to the feelings of the masses on whose 
support he relies and who are the true basis of his power. For 
him it is not simply a question of personal dignity: the national 
feeling of the country and the army are at stake.” 


17 In a note: Dispatches of 11 and 25 October 1849. 
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There is no doubt that these were the considerations that led 
the Tsar to take the risky step I have just mentioned. Prince 
Radziwill presented his letter and obtained nothing. He de- 
parted at once, arrogantly refusing the further audience offered 
him in order to take his leave. And the Russian and Austrian 
Ambassadors officially announced that all diplomatic relations be- 
tween their masters and the Divan had ceased. 

In these critical circumstances the Divan behaved with a firm- 
ness combined with consummate prudence that would have done 
credit to the most experienced Cabinets in Europe. While the 
Sultan refused to agree to the requests, or rather the orders, of 
the two Emperors, he wrote to the Tsar to tell him that he 
did not wish to discuss the question of law, which involved the 
interpretation of the terms of treaties, but that he wished to ap- 
peal to his friendship and his sense of honour, asking him to 
approve the Turkish refusal to do something that would lose 
them the world’s respect. He also again offered to put the refu- 
gees somewhere where they could do no harm. Abdul Mejid 
entrusted one of the ablest and wisest men in his Empire, Fuad 
Effendi, the duty of taking this letter to Saint Petersburg. A 
similar letter was written to Vienna, but that one was to be 
presented to the Austrian Emperor by the Turkish Envoy resi- 
dent at his court, a nuance of behaviour that clearly showed 
the relative importance attached to the agreement of each of 
the two Emperors. News of this reached me towards the end of 
September. My first concern was to communicate it to England. 
At the same time I wrote a private letter! to our Ambassador 
in which I said: 


The behaviour of England, who is more concemed in this affair 
than we are and less exposed to danger if a conflict results, in this 
matter should have a great influence on our own. The English 
Cabinet must say clearly and categorically just how far it intends to 
go. I am far from forgetting the Piedmontese affair. If they want 
anything from us, they must dot their i’s. Possibly then they will find 
us very determined; if not, not. It is also very important that you 
should ascertain the reaction to these events among Tories of every 
shade of opinion for, under a parliamentary government, which is 
of necessity unstable, the support of the party in power is not always 
a sufficient guarantee. 


18 In a note: Private letter of 1 October 1849. 
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Serious though the situation was, the English ministers who 
had scattered for the parliamentary holidays took rather a long 
time to reassemble, for in that country, the only one in which 
an aristocracy still rules, most of the ministers are also great 
landowners and, as a rule, great noblemen. At that moment they 
were taking a rest on their estates from the fatigue and boredom 
of affairs; and they were not in a hurry to leave. In the interval 
the whole of the English press regardless of party took fire.’ 
They raged against the two Emperors and inflamed public opin- 
ion in favour of Turkey. With this encouragement the English 
Government, too, took a stand. It declared that it was not merely 
a question of the Sultan but of the influence of England in 
the world.” Accordingly it decided: 

1. To make representations to Austria and to Russia. 2. That 
the English Mediterranean squadron should proceed to the 
Dardanelles to give confidence to the Sultan and, if necessary, 
to defend Constantinople. 

We were invited to do the same and act in concert. The signal 
to sail was sent to the English fleet that very evening. 

The news of these decisive resolutions threw me into great 
perplexity. I had no hesitation in approving the generous con- 
duct of our Ambassador and backing up the Sultan,?! but when 
it came to adopting a belligerent attitude I doubted whether it 
was prudent to take that line as yet. The English invited us 
to behave like them, but our position was not at all like theirs, 
By an armed defence of Turkey, England risked her fleet, but 
we, our existence. In this extremity the English ministers could 
count on Parliament and the nation to support them, but we 
were almost certain to be abandoned by the Assembly and even 
by the nation if matters went as far as war. At this moment, 
troubles and dangers at home made men unconscious of all 
else. Moreover I was convinced that in this case threats, far 
from forwarding our plans, would work against them. If Russia 
—for it was Russia alone that counted, Austria being in my view 
19See K., Martin, The Triumph of Lord Palmerston. A study of Public 
Opinion in England before the Crimean War, London, 1924. ( Ed.) 
20In a note: Private letter of 2 October 1849 from Drouyn de Lhuys. 


21JIn a note: Private letters of 5 and 9 October 1849 to Lamoriciére and 
Beaumont. 
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no more than a satellite—did by chance desire to open the 
question of the division of the East by invading Turkey, which 
was something I could scarcely believe, sending our fleet would 
not stop that crisis; if, as seemed more likely, it was only a 
question of revenge against the Poles, it would make things 
worse, for the Tsar’s pride as well as his resentment would be- 
come involved, and it would be harder for him to retreat. This 
was the frame of mind in which I went to the Cabinet meeting, 
There I at once found that the President had made up his mind 
and even, as he told us, committed himself. Lord Normanby, 
the English Ambassador, had inspired this decision. He was a 
diplomat in the eighteenth-century style and had got well es- 
tablished in Louis Napoleon’s good graces by spending his time, 
and making his wife spend hers too, in the company of Miss 
Howard, the President’s mistress, or, to be more correct, his 
favourite, for he always had many mistresses at once. Most of 
my colleagues thought as he did that we should unhesitatingly 
join in the common action proposed by the English and send 
our fleet, too, to the Dardanelles. 

Unable to persuade them to postpone a decision I regarded 
as premature, I requested that, before it was executed, Falloux, 
who had gone for a short rest in the country on account of his 
health, should at least be consulted. Lanjuinais went to see him, 
explained the matter, and returned to tell us that Falloux with- 
out hesitation had advised sending the fleet. The order was sent 
out at once. But Falloux had spoken without consulting his 
friends, the leaders of the majority, and even without careful 
consideration of the results of such an act; he had yielded to 
an ill-considered impulse, as sometimes happened with him, for 
nature had formed him thoughtless and rash, before education 
and habit had made him calculating to the verge of duplicity. 
Probably, after talking to Lanjuinais, he received advice, or 
himself had reflections contrary to the view he had expressed. 
Accordingly he wrote me a very long and involved letter?? in 
which he made out that he had not understood Lanjuinais 
(which was impossible, Lanjuinais being the plainest and most 
straightforward of men in word and deed) and anyway there 


22 In a note: Letter of 11 October 1849 from Falloux. 
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was no room for equivocation in the matter. He changed his 
opinion and tried to cover his responsibility. I at once answered 
with this letter: 


Dear Colleague, The Cabinet’s decision has been taken, and now 
there is nothing to do but await events; in such a matter, the re- 
sponsibility of the Cabinet is in any case indivisible. There is no such 
thing as individual responsibility. I was not in favour of the measure, 
but now that it is taken I am ready to defend it against all comers.?3 


But though I could teach Falloux a lesson, I was nevertheless 
anxious and embarrassed by the part I was called upon to play. 
I hardly bothered at all about what was going to happen in 
Vienna. But what was the Tsar going to do, now that he had 
committed himself so rashly and apparently so irrevocably in 
dealing with the Sultan, and now that his pride had been put 
to so severe a test by our threats? Luckily, I had at that time 
at Saint Petersburg and Vienna two able intermediaries to whom 
I could speak without reserve. 

“Handle the business very gently,” I requested them.”* “Be 
careful not to enlist our adversaries’ self-esteem against us. Avoid 
too great or obvious intimacy with the English Ambassadors 
whose government is detested at the Courts where you are, 
while, of course, keeping good relations with those Ambassadors. 
To gain your point, take a friendly tone and do not try to 
frighten them. Explain our true situation: we do not want war; 
we hate it; we fear it; but we cannot act dishonourably. We 
cannot advise the Porte, which asks our advice, to do a cowardly 
thing; and when it has shown courage in a way approved by 
us and is in danger we cannot refuse requested aid. So some 
way must be found out of the difficulty. Is Kossuth’s skin 
worth a general war? Is it in the Powers’ interest that the 
Eastern question should be opened at this moment and in this 
way? Can one not find some device to save everybody’s face? 
After all, what is wanted? Do they want only to have a few 
poor devils handed over to them? That is certainly not worth 
such serious quarrels. But if that is only a pretext, if funda- 
mentally they want to lay their hands on the Ottoman Empire, 
23 In a note: Letter of 12 October 1849 to Falloux. 


24 In a note: Private letters of 5 and g October 1849 to Lamoriciére and 
Beaumont. 
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then they are certainly asking for a general war, for, ultra-pacific 
though we be, we should never let Constantinople fall without 
drawing our sword.” 

The matter had reached a happy conclusion before these 
instructions arrived in Saint Petersburg. Lamoriciére had, without 
seeing them, acted in conformity with them. His prudence 
and restraint in this matter astonished those who did not know 
him but were no surprise to me. I knew his temper was impet- 
uous, but he was trained in the school of Arab diplomacy, 
which was the wisest of all, being circumspect and subtle to 
the point of artifice. 

Lamoriciére, as soon as rumours of the quarrel reached him 
directly from Russian sources, promptly made it very plain, 
although expressing himself as a friend, that he disapproved 
of what had taken place at Constantinople; but he was careful 
to make no official and, above all, no threatening representations. 
While acting in concert with the English Ambassador, he sedu- 
lously avoided compromising himself by taking any joint steps 
with him. And when Fuad Effendi arrived with Abdul Mejid’s 
message, he sent him a secret message saying that he would 
not go to see him for fear of compromising the success of the 
negotiation, but that Turkey could count on France. 

He was admirably assisted by that Envoy of the Grand 
Seignior, who concealed under his Turkish skin a very quick 
and adaptable intelligence. Although the Sultan had requested 
the support of France and England, Fuad on his arrival in 
Petersburg would not even visit the representatives of those two 
powers. He refused to see anybody before he had spoken to the 
Tsar, on whose unfettered will, so he said, he depended for 
the success of his mission. 

It must have been bitter for the Tsar to see how little success 
his threats had had and what an unexpected turn things had 
taken, but he managed to restrain himself. Fundamentally he 
did not want to open the Eastern question, although a little 
time before he had let fall the remark, “The Ottoman Empire 
is dead, all that remains is to arrange for the funeral.” 

It was a hard thing to go to war to force the Sultan to give 
up refugees and violate the law of nations. The savage passions 
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of his own people would have been on his side, but public 
opinion throughout the civilized world would have been against 
him. He was already aware of what had gone on in France 
and England. He decided to give way before anybody had 
time to threaten him. So the great Emperor retreated, to the 
profound astonishment of his own subjects and even of for- 
eigners. He received Fuad and withdrew the request he had 
made to the Sultan. Austria hastened to follow his example. 
When Lord Palmerston’s note arrived in Saint Petersburg, every- 
thing was over. The best plan would have been to say no 
more. But whereas we were concerned only for the success 
of the negotiation, the English Cabinet was also interested in 
getting the credit for it, for it had to satisfy the excitement 
in the country. Accordingly, the day after the Emperor’s decision 
became known, Lord Bloomfield, the English Ambassador, called 
on Count Nesselrode, who received him very coldly,? and read 
him the note in which Lord Palmerston requested in polite 
but peremptory language that the Sultan should not be forced 
to give up the refugees. The Russian replied that he could 
not conceive of the aim or object of this request; that the matter 
he apparently wanted to discuss had been settled, and that in 
any case it had nothing to do with England. Lord Bloomfield 
asked how matters stood. Count Nesselrode haughtily refused 
to give him any information, “Because,” he said, “to do so would 
be to admit England’s right to interfere in a matter that was 
no concern of hers.” The Ambassador insisted on at least leaving 
a copy of the note in Count Nesselrode’s hands. The latter 
at first refused but in the end accepted it with a bad grace 
and dismissed his visitor, saying carelessly that he would reply 
to the note, but it was terribly long and it would be a great 
bore to do so, “France,” the Chancellor added, “has already 
made the same points, but she expressed them sooner and better.” 
Just as we learned of the end of this dangerous quarrel, the 
Cabinet, which had thus seen a happy ending to the two 
external problems that menaced the peace of the world, the 
Piedmontese and Hungarian wars, was itself about to fall. 


25 In a note: Letter of the 19th October from Lamoriciére. 
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G. de Beaumont’s account of the 24th February 


Today (24 October 1850) I had a conversation with Beaumont 
which is worth recording. This is what he said: 

At seven o'clock in the morning of the 24th February, Jules 
Lasteyrie and another man (I have forgotten the name Beau- 
mont mentioned) came to fetch me and take me to M. Thiers’ 
house where Barrot, Duvergier and several others were expected 
to be. 

Tocqueville: - Do you know what passed that night between 
Thiers and the King? 

Beaumont: -I was told by Thiers (and this is confirmed 
by Duvergier who at once made a note of what Thiers told 
him) that he had been summoned at about one o'clock and 
found the King undecided; that he had told him from the very 
start that he could enter the government only with Barrot and 
Duvergier; that the King, after raising several objections, ap- 
peared to have yielded; that he asked Thiers to come back in the 
morning; but that, while showing him out, the King had said 
that they were neither of them committed. (Plainly the King 
was reserving the right to try out another combination before 
the morning. ) 

This is the moment, Beaumont continued, to record an odd 
story: do you know what Bugeaud was doing on that fateful 
night, right in the Tuileries where he had just been given 
supreme command? This is how it was: Bugeaud’s ambition 
and hope was to become Minister of War when Thiers came 
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into office. Things were turning out in such a way that he clearly 
saw the impossibility of that; but he was concerned to see that 
his influence at least was predominant in that Ministry even 
if he was not the Minister. So towards morning on the night 
of the 24th February in the palace, Bugeaud in his own hand 
wrote a four-page letter to Thiers, the substance of which was 
as follows: I understand the difficulties that make it impossible 
for you to make me your Minister of War, but I have always 
been fond of you, and I am sure that one day we shall be in 
the government together; but, of course, I understand the present 
impediments and yield to them; but I do ask you at least 
to appoint M. Magne, who has my confidence, as Under-secretary 
at the Ministry of War. 

Beaumont, returning to his main theme, continued: when I 
got to the Place Saint Georges, Thiers and his friends had 
already left for the Tuileries. I hurried thither and arrived at 
the same time as they. Already the look of things in Paris was 
disturbing, but the King received us in his usual way, as 
garrulous as ever and with the manners you know. Before seeing 
him (at least I think that is the moment when Beaumont said 
this occurred), we were talking business among ourselves. 
I strenuously pressed for the dismissal of Bugeaud: “If we are 
going to use force,” said I, “against the popular movement, then 
Bugeaud's name and boldness are needed; but if we wish to 
attempt conciliation and suspend hostilities! ... Bugeaud’s 
name makes no sense.” The others supported me; Thiers 
yielded with hesitation and reluctance. The plan you know 
about was adopted: Bugeaud nominally retained the supreme 
command, and Lamoriciére was put at the head of the National 
Guard, Thiers and Barrot went into the King’s study, and I 
do not know what occurred there. Everywhere orders had been 
given for the troops to cease fire and withdraw to the palace, 
leaving the field clear for the National Guard. With Rémusat 
I hastily drafted a proclamation announcing these orders and 
explaining them to the people. At about nine o'clock it was 


1 Marginal note (Tocqueville): This shows clearly, apart from what Beau- 
mont positively asserts later on, to what an extent the new Cabinet had 
accepted surrender as its role, 
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agreed that Thiers and Barrot should make an appeal to the 
people in person. Thiers was stopped on the staircase and, with 
difficulty I must admit, made to retrace his steps. Barrot went 
out alone and I followed him. (Here Beaumonts story is 
exactly the same as Barrot’s.) Barrot was wonderful throughout 
the expedition, said Beaumont. I had trouble making him go 
back, although, once we had got to the barricade at the Porte 
Saint Denis, it was impossible to go on. Our return made 
matters worse: as we forced a passage through, we brought in 
our wake a mob more hostile than that we passed through in 
coming; on reaching the Place Vendéme, Barrot became afraid 
that, with the crowd that followed him, he might all uninten- 
tionally take the Tuileries by storm; he slipped away and got 
back to his home. I went back to the palace. The situation 
struck me as very serious but far from desperate, so I was 
astonished to see the inroads of chaos into all men’s minds 
since I had left and the frightful confusion already prevailing 
in the Tuileries. I could not quite grasp what had happened, 
or what news had been received to turn everything topsy-turvy 
in this way. As I was dying of hunger and fatigue, I went 
up to the table and hastily took some food. Ten times within 
the three or four minutes it took me to eat it, one of the King’s 
aides-de-camp or one of the royal family came to look for me, 
said something muddled and went off without properly under- 
standing my answer. I hurried to join Thiers, Rémusat, Duvergier 
and one or two others supposed to form the new Cabinet. We 
went together into the King’s study: it is the only Cabinet 
meeting I have ever attended. Thiers spoke, launching out into 
a homily about the duties of a King and the father of a family. 
“That is to say, you advise me to abdicate,” said the King, not 
much affected by the touching part of the speech and coming 
straight to the point. Thiers agreed, giving his reasons. 
Duvergier very warmly supported him. I, who had had no warn- 
ing, showed my astonishment and cried out that all was not yet 
lost. Thiers seemed very annoyed at my interruption, and I 
could not help thinking that from the start Thiers’ and Duvergier’s 
secret aim had been to get rid of the King on whom they could 
never rely and rule in the name of the Duke of Nemours or the 
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Duchess of Orleans after they had forced the King to abdicate.’ 
The latter, who up to a certain moment had struck me as very 
firm, appeared towards the end to give himself completely up 
for lost. There is a gap here in my memory of Beaumont’s story, 
which I must fill in later after another talk with him. I will move 
on to the scene of the abdication, which followed shortly. 
Meanwhile events and reports of them grew worse and panic 
spread. Thiers said that he was no longer a possibility, which 
perhaps was true, and Barrot scarcely one. He disappeared 
then, or at least I did not see him again during the final 
moments, which was very wrong of him, for even if he declined 
office, he should not have abandoned the royal family at 
such a critical moment but stayed on as their royal adviser, 
although no longer their minister. I was present at the final 
scene of the abdication: the Duke of Montpensier begged his 
father to write and urged him on so that the King stopped 
and said, “But really I cannot write any faster.” The Queen 
was desperate but heroic. Knowing that I had opposed the 
abdication in the Council, she took my hands and told me that 
we must not allow such an act of cowardice to be consummated; 
that we must defend ourselves; that she would die in front 
of the King before anyone could reach her. Nonetheless the 
abdication was signed, and the Duke of Nemours asked me to 
run and tell Marshal Gérard, who was at the far end of the 
Carousel, that I had seen the King sign, so that he could 
announce Officially that the King had abdicated. I ran there and 
I came back, for all the rooms were empty. I went from room 
to room without meeting anybody. I went down into the garden, 
and there I met Barrot who, coming from the Ministry of the 
Interior, was bent on the same futile search as I. The King had 
escaped by the main avenue; apparently the Duchess of Orleans 


2 Rémusat, who says in his memoirs (vol. IV, p. 220) that only Thiers, 
Duvergier and himself were present at this part of the meeting with the 
King and his two sons, gives a different account. According to him, Louis- 
Philippe misunderstood a comment Duvergier made, thinking that the 
latter was in favour of his abdication. Duvergier protested against this 
idea, an idea that, says Rémusat, surprised them all. Rémusat is at pains 
to insist on this interpretation because he was sure that the facts would 
become distorted. (Ed) 
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went by the underground passage to the waterside. No neces- 
sity forced them to leave the palace, which was then perfectly 
safe and was not invaded until an hour after it had been aban- 
doned. Barrot was absolutely determined to rescue the Duchess. 
He had horses hurriedly got ready for her, the young prince, 
and ourselves, wanting us to throw ourselves all together into 
the midst of the people; it was the only chance left, but a very 
feeble one. Unable to rejoin the Duchess, we went on towards 
the Ministry of the Interior. You met us on the way, and you 
know the rest. 


II 


Conversation with Barrot (10 December 1850) - His 
version of the events of the 24th February 


I think that M. Molé did not refuse office until after the firing 
had started in the Boulevard. Thiers told me that he was 
summoned at one o'clock in the morning and that he suggested 
me to the King as the man needed; that the King first objected 
and then yielded, and that finally he put off our meeting with 
him until nine o’clock in the morning. 

At five o'clock Thiers came to my house to wake me; we 
talked; he returned home, and I did not join him there until 
eight o'clock. I found him peacefully shaving. It was a great 
pity that the King and M. Thiers thus wasted the time that 
slipped by between one and eight in the morning. His shaving 
finished, we went to the palace. Already the people were deeply 
stirred; barricades were being erected; and there had already 
been shots fired on the Tuileries from the neighbouring houses. 
Nevertheless we found the King very calm and behaving in 
his usual manner. He addressed the sort of conventional phrases 
you would expect to me. At that time Bugeaud was still com- 
mander-in-chief. I strongly urged Thiers not to accept respon- 
sibility under the colour of that name, or at least to correct the 
balance by giving the command of the National Guard to 
Lamoriciére who was present. Thiers agreed to this, as did the 
King and Bugeaud himself. I then suggested to the King that 
he should dissolve the Chamber of Deputies. “Never! Never!” 
he said, and he grew angry and left us, shutting the door in 
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our faces, Thiers’ and mine. It was evident that he had agreed 
to take us only to save the first moment and that, as soon as 
he had compromised us with the people, he was counting on 
throwing us out with the help of Parliament. Therefore, at any 
ordinary time, I would have withdrawn at once, but the serious- 
ness of the situation made me stay, and I suggested that I 
should address the people, telling them in person that the new 
Cabinet had taken office and calming them down. As there 
was no chance for us to have a poster printed and stuck up 
in time, I regarded myself as a sandwich man. I must give 
Thiers credit for wanting to go with me and confess that it 
was I who, fearing the ill effect of his presence, refused him, 
So I went out. I came unarmed up to each barricade. Rifles 
were lowered, the barricades opened, and people shouted: “Long 
live reform! Long live Barrot!” We proceeded in this manner 
as far as the Porte Saint Denis where we found a two-tier 
barricade manned by men who gave no sign of approving my 
speech and who did not look as if they would let us pass. I 
therefore was forced to retrace my steps. On my return I found 
the people more excited than when I went out; nevertheless I did 
not hear a single seditious shout or anything that augured an 
immediate revolution. The only serious remark I heard came from 
Etienne Arago. He came up to me and said: “If the King 
does not abdicate, we shall have a revolution before eight 
o'clock this evening.” I thus reached the Place Vendôme. Thou- 
sands of men were following me, shouting; “To the Tuileries! 
To the Tuileries!” I asked myself what I ought to do. To have 
gone to the Tuileries followed by this crowd would have made 
me absolute master of the situation, but by means of an act 
that might have appeared revolutionary and violent. If I had 
known what was going on in those same Tuileries at that moment, 
I would not have hesitated; but as yet I had no anxiety. The 
people did not seem to me to have yet taken any decisive 
attitude. I knew that all the troops were withdrawing to the 
palace and that the government and the generals were there. 
Consequently I had no inkling of the panic that shortly after- 
wards allowed the crowd to invade the palace. I turned right 
and went home to rest a moment. I had not eaten yet and was 
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worn out. A few minutes later Malleville sent me a message 
from the Ministry of the Interior saying that it was urgent 
that I come and sign telegrams to the Departments. I went 
there in my carriage, cheered by the people. Thence I went 
to present myself at the palace. I was still unaware of all 
that had been going on. When I got to the quay opposite the 
gardens, I saw a regiment of dragoons going back to barracks. 
The colonel told me: “The King has abdicated. All the troops 
are withdrawing.” I started running. When I got to the wicket- 
gate I had great difficulty getting through into the courtyard 
as all the troops were pouring impetuously out by every exit. 
In the end I did get to the courtyard and found it already 
almost empty. The Duke of Nemours was there. I pressed him 
to tell me where the Duchess of Orleans could be found. He 
said he did not know but that he thought she was at that 
moment in the pavilion down by the river. I ran thither; they 
told me the Duchess was not there. I broke the door open 
and rushed into the rooms, which were indeed empty. I de- 
parted from the Tuileries, instructing Havin, whom I left there, 
not to go to the Chamber with the Duchess, should she be 
found, since nothing could be done with the Assembly. My 
plan had been, if I found the Duchess and her son, to mount 
them on horseback and to plunge with them myself into the 
midst of the people; I had even had horses prepared. But, not 
finding that princess, I went back to the Ministry of the In- 
terior. I fell in with you on my way thither, and you know 
what happened at the Ministry. There I received a message 
to hurry to the Chamber; as soon as I got there the leaders of 
the extreme left surrounded me and carried me off almost by 
force to the nearest office; there they implored me to propose 
to the Assembly the nomination of a provisional government of 
which I was to be a member. I sent them packing and went 
back into the Chamber. You know the rest. 


ITT 


Incidents of 24 February 1848 
Efforts on the part of M. Dufaure and his friends to 
prevent the February Revolution - Responsibility of 
M. Thiers for rendering these efforts futile 


Today (19 October 1850), Rivet recalled and confirmed to me 
the details of an incident well worth remembering. 

The week before the one in which the Monarchy fell, certain 
Conservative deputies were troubled by anxieties that did not 
trouble the government or their colleagues. They thought it 
would be better to overthrow the government, provided it could 
be done without violence, rather than run the risk of the ban- 
quets. One of them, M. Sallandrouze, approached M. Billault 
and made this suggestion to him: the banquet was due to take 
place on Tuesday the 22nd; on the day of the 21st M. Dufaure 
and his friends should introduce a motion drafted by Sallan- 
drouze and the others for whom he spoke, a list of whose 
names, forty in all, he provided. They would vote for the mo- 
tion on condition that, in return, the opposition would give up 
the banquet and restrain the people. 

On Sunday the 2oth February, we met at Rivet’s house to dis- 
cuss this proposition. As far as I can remember, those present 
were Dufaure, Billault, Lanjuinais, Corcelle, Ferdinand Barrot, 
Talabot, Rivet and I. 

Billault explained Sallandrouze’s proposition to us; we ac- 
cepted it at once and drafted the required motion. I made the 
draft, which, with modifications, was accepted by my friends. 
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I forget its exact terms, but although they were moderate, its 
adoption would have necessitated the resignation of the Cabi- 
net. 

It remained for us to fulfil the condition required by the 
Conservatives, that is to say, the cancellation of the banquet. 
Since we had stood apart from that agitation, it was not our 
part to cancel it. It was agreed that one of us should set of 
at once to find Duvergier de Hauranne and Barrot and suggest 
that they take the necessary action. Rivet was chosen to negoti- 
ate this, and we arranged to meet again in the evening to learn 
what success he had had. 

And he came that evening to give us an account of what 
had happened. This was the story. 

Barrot had eagerly seized the proffered opening; he effu- 
sively grasped Rivet’s hands and declared himself ready to do 
all that was required of him in the sense indicated; to have a 
chance of escaping responsibility for the banquet seemed to 
take a great weight off his mind. But he added that he was 
not engaged in this enterprise alone and that he must come to 
an understanding with his friends, without whom he would do 
nothing. How well we knew thatl 

Rivet went to Duvergier’s house and found that he was at the 
Conservatoire of Music but was expected home before dinner. 
Rivet waited, and Duvergier came. Rivet informed him of the 
Conservatives’ proposition and our motion. Duvergier received 
this information somewhat contemptuously; they had gone too 
far, he said, to retreat; the Conservatives were too late in mend- 
ing their ways. He and his friends could not undertake to ask 
the people to drop the proposed demonstration without losing 
their own popularity and perhaps all their influence over the 
masses. “However,” he added, “that is only my immediate per- 
sonal reaction. But I am going to dine with Thiers, and I will 
send you a note this evening informing you of our final decision.” 

That note arrived while we were assembled; it stated briefly 
that Thiers shared the opinion voiced by Duvergier before din- 
ner and that the suggestion should be dropped. We broke up 
at once. The die had been cast. 

I have no doubt that the most important although unstated 
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motive influencing Thiers’ and Duvergier’s refusal was that if 
the government fell quietly from the combined action of some 
of the Conservatives and ourselves, on the occasion of a motion 
proposed by us, power would fall into our hands and not pass 
on to those who had taken such trouble to attain it by con- 
triving all the complicated machinery of the banquets. 


DUFAURE’S BEHAVIOUR ON 24 FEBRUARY 1848 


Rivet told me today (19 October 1850) that he had never 
talked to Dufaure about what happened to him on the 24th 
February, but that in conversations with his family and his in- 
timates he had gathered the following: 

At about a quarter past six on the 23rd February, M. Molé, 
after concerting with M. de Montalivet, sent to ask Dufaure to 
come to see him. On his way to M. Molé’s, Dufaure looked in 
on Rivet and asked him to wait for him to come back, for 
he meant to return thither on leaving M. Molé. Dufaure did 
not come back, and Rivet did not see him again until some time 
after. But he thinks it correct to say that Dufaure had rather 
a long conversation at M. Molé’s and then went away, declar- 
ing that he did not wish to join the new Cabinet and that in 
his opinion the circumstances called for the men who had 
brought it about, that is to say, Thiers and Barrot. 

He went home, seriously alarmed at the aspect of Paris, to 
find his mother-in-law and wife even more alarmed; at five 
o'clock on the morning of the 24th he escorted them to Vanves, 
He himself returned; I remember seeing him at eight or nine 
o'clock, and I do not remember his mentioning his moming jour- 
ney. I had come to his house with Lanjuinais and Corcelle; we 
soon separated, agreeing to meet again at midday at the Cham- 
ber of Deputies. Dufaure did not come; apparently he did set 
out for there and actually reached the palace of the Assembly, 
which was probably invaded at just that moment. What is cer- 
tain is that he went on and joined his family at Vanves. 


IV 


Notes for the Recollections covering the period from 
June 1848 to June 1849 (April 1851) 


Notes for the part that should stretch from the days of June 
down to my entry into office. 

Cavaignac in power. Character sketch of him.! Debate about 
the Constitution. My two speeches?; both successful. I find it 
easier to speak in this huge Assembly, which, though inexperi- 
enced, is more impressionable and more sincerely concerned 
with the larger interests of the country, dealing with immense 
questions at a most critical time, than I ever found it in our 
former Chambers where the parties were constantly fighting 
petty wars with ambushes and points turning on nuances of 
meaning. Tone of the debates. Broad tendencies in the Assembly 
(look at the debates again, or at least at the substantial extracts 
from them printed with the annotated edition of the Code). 
My vote in favour of two Chambers, which seems to separate me 
from my principal friends. Almost unanimous vote on the Con- 
stitution. Cavaignac, who at first wished to have only “Repub- 
licans of yesterday” in his government, realizes the impossibil- 
ity of running things with them alone and so is obliged to ask 
some of the survivors from former Parliaments to join his Cab- 


1 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Time following the June days down to 

my entry into office, the 11th May. Reread the yearbooks covering this 
eriod. 

rm note (Tocqueville): The second speech was one of importance; 
state of public opinion urging me thereto; reasons that made me speak as 


I did. 
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inet. Negotiations to get Dufaure to join. He wants two friends 
with him. He put forward Vivien’s name for Public Works, and 
mine for Education. Corcelle was the go-between. Cavaignac 
wanted Dufaure alone. He gave way about Vivien, but pressed, 
or rather supported, by Marie and . .. ,4 who said that they 
would resign if I came in, he stood out against me. Dufaure 
gives me up, and Vivien tells me that he will take office with- 
out me, but that he has made it a condition that I should be 
entrusted with the negotiations about the Italian affairs that had 
been started with England and Austria.’ My disappointment. 
I accept with hesitation; I could find no serious intention in 
these negotiations, and they did not come to anything. 

My votes on the Constitution, where I took a different line 
from my friends; Dufaure’s recent jilting of me and the resent- 
ment I was supposed to feel make M. Thiers think that the 
moment has come to get hold of me and put me into line; 
indirect approach through Rémusat; M. Th(iers’) opinion of 
me, according to him, “a superior mind.” I accept such praise 
with great demonstrations of gratitude; I agree to come back to 
M. Th(iers’) house, where I had not been since the days of the 
Commerce® and to maintain contact with him, I remain deter- 


8 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Dufaure, more than any other, was the 
man indicated, although he had been more moderate than some before the 
Republic and had refused to take part in the banquets. He had not been 
compromised during the last administration under the Monarchy and had 
sincerely supported the Republic. Democratic fibre. He had become the 
“man of the Constitution” and indeed, with Vivien, its rapporteur. (The 
rapporteur is a member of a French parliamentary committee entrusted 
with the examination of parliamentary business. It is his function to report 
the findings of the committee to the whole chamber. [Ed.] ) 

4 Name lett blank in the manuscript. (Ed.) 

5Cavaignac had appointed Tocqueville in October 1848 to represent 
France at a conference to be held in Brussels. At this conference the 
mediation of France and Great Britain in the affairs of Piedmont and 
Austria was to be discussed, but it was never held. Tocqueville resigned 
his mission after Louis Napoleon Bonaparte’s election. (Ed. ) 

6In 1844, Tocqueville was asked by the owners of this newspaper if he 
would exercise some influence over its policy. Tocqueville accepted, seeing 
an opportunity not only to put forward the ideas for which he stood in the 
opposition groups, but also to prevent Thiers, who already had control 
of several newspapers, from obtaining what Tocqueville termed a press 
monopoly. Le Commerce ceased publication in March 1848. See Tocque- 
ville, Oeuvres Completes (ed. J. P. Mayer), vol. VI, 1, p. 75, Paris, 1954. 
(Ed.) 
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mined, however, not to let good relations develop into any sort 
of tie. This rapprochement enabled me to see M. Th(iers) 
more intimately and in a clearer light than at any previous time. 
My full opinion of him; he deserves a proper portrait; the mis- 
takes of the public in many respects concerning him, and my own 
misunderstandings; perhaps not better, but different from the 
man I had imagined. 

The reactionary movement triggered off by the days of June 
continues to gain momentum in the nation; all the elections 
demonstrate this, and there are a thousand other signs. Even 
the government, while regarding this movement with apprehen- 
sion, is in some degree carried along by it. The monarchical 
parties regain hope and unite. On the other hand, many Re- 
publicans who have been with us so far begin to withdraw 
towards the Mountain. Even during Cavaignac’s administration 
this movement was increasingly noticeable, and it became gen- 
eral as the nation’s support was withdrawn, especially after Ca- 
vaignac’s fall from power. 

Without wishing to be carried away by the monarchical par- 
ties, I have no hesitation in voting with them on all measures 
designed to re-establish order and discipline in society and to 
strike down the revolutionary and Socialist party. 

Louis Napoleon’s candidature. Here again one sees the stamp 
of the February Revolution; the people properly so-called is the 
main actor; events seem to create themselves without any out- 
standing figure or even the upper or middle classes appearing 
to do anything. Suddenness of the candidature and its success. 
The significance of this. From the first blow I consider Louis 
Napoleon’s election certain and Cavaignac defeated. I tell De- 
sessarts that. My conversation with him during the aftermath 
of the June days: we are steering towards a state less free than 
the Monarchy. Nevertheless I decide to support Cavaignac; my 
motives; Louis Napoleon struck me as the worst of ends for the 
Republic, and I did not want to be implicated therein; I thought 
that, having accepted a public duty from Cavaignac, it would 
be undignified to pass over to his rival. I therefore remained 
firm in support of him in spite of the shouts and threats of my 
constituents, but I did not throw myself into the fore in a cause 
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I thought lost in advance. Opposite view taken by Cavai- 
gnac’s main friends; the ministers’ illusions teach me a lesson I 
shall never forget; Lamoriciére’s mathematical calculations; the 
prefects’ reports to Dufaure, Cavaignac triumphing over his op- 
ponents in the Assembly, crushing them as he defends him- 
self; Dufaure reviling Louis Napoleon with his cold irony. As 
public opinion increasingly favours Louis Napoleon, he carries 
the parliamentary leaders with him; how Barrot was won over; 
motives of vanity and ambition, which estranged Molé and Thiers 
from Cavaignac and propelled them into the opposite camp. 
Thiers, a strong opponent to begin with, becomes a strong sup- 
porter. The Legitimists go on hesitating right to the end; most 
of them in the end let themselves be swept along in the mael- 
strom; it is emphatically society’s tail that wags its head. Only 
the middle classes, generally speaking, continue to support 
Cavaignac; the majority of the Parisian National Guard is for 
him; evening demonstration in the rue de Varennes; account 
of the 10th December; attitude of Cavaignac and his ministers. 
The surrender of power: the most important parliamentary 
session I have ever witnessed and certainly one of the most 
important in history. Enthusiasm for the newly elected Presi- 
dent; first impression, seeing him for the most part from a 
distance; my profound sadness; I think I can see my country’s 
freedom vanishing under an illegitimate and absurd monarchy. 
Perhaps in that first moment he could have overthrown the Re- 
public. Indeed his special friends were urging him to do that: 
Persigny’s letter. I resign as plenipotentiary; although I had no 
reason to be enthusiastic about Cavaignac, I thought it more 
dignified to withdraw from affairs with him. I fall ill; I remain 
very much out of touch with what is going on in the Assembly 
in the first months of 1849. At the end of April I go for a trip 
along the Rhine in hope of recovering my health. Before this, 
my conversation with Barrot on the eve of the Roman expedi- 
tion; my comments. My travels in Germany; my stay at Frank- 
furt during the last moments of the German National Assembly; 
the pedagogic and the revolutionary aspects of that Assembly. I 
remain firmly convinced of two things, and I write to all my 
friends about them. (1). Germany suffers from a revolutionary 
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disease, which may be temporarily arrested but which cannot 
be cured; and this disease is in the process of destroying the 
old society beyond recall. (2). The immediate phase of the 
disease is bringing a complete triumph of the princes and 
military power. At Frankfurt I learn of the check to the Roman 
expedition, the last convulsions of the Assembly, and finally the 
general election (itself the result of the two former events), 
which cause me surprise and anxiety. Although absent and silent, 
I come out first in the list for La Manche. I hurry back to France; 
I find the moderate party in an extraordinary state of stupefaction 
after its exaggerated confidence of success; people felt lost be- 
cause the success achieved was less complete than what they had 
expected; they were at sea; terror, a passion more powerful than 
hate or even vanity, forced the leaders of parliamentary parties to 
clamour loudly for Dufaure and his friends to join Barrot’s 
administration; I found the ministerial crisis already started. 

In writing about my German trip, make a full description of 
the state of Germany at the time. 

To help in this: (1). The notes in the little notebook, includ- 
ing among other things the table made for me analyzing opin- 
ion by districts. (2). Ask Corcelles and Beaumont to let me 
have the letters I wrote to them at that time, if they still pos- 
sess them.” 

Finish the chapter with news from France, quoting part of 
Rivet's letter, probably the bit that describes the dinner party.® 


T Marginal note (Tocqueville): For the time between Dufaure’s takin 
office under Cavaignac and the elections of the 10th December, me 
Beaumont’s letters covering that period. 

8 Marginal note (Tocqueville): “Immediately after reading this letter, I 
set out.” 

On 21 May 1849, Rivet wrote a letter to Tocqueville pressing him to re- 
turn. After an exceedingly sombre account of the political situation in 
France immediately after the elections to the Leaxielative Assembly, he 
continued: 

“At the pant things have now reached, those who are stricken down 
by fear only hide their heads, declaring society lost; whereas those whom 
the situation drives towards violence dream of a thousand mad exploits, for 
which, luckily, they would need a compact and energetic army. Finally, 
there are a very few people who think that it is still possible to save the 
state and bring the country back from its momentary straying by advancing 
candidly within the spirit and the letter of the Constitution. Of all those 
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Perhaps move back to there a few lines of the first chapter of 
my account of my term of office. 


whom I have met holding this view, none is more stalwart and courageous 
than Dufaure. His success in Paris has taught him the true measure of his 
powers, and I must say that, far from simply finding satisfaction for his 
vanity therein, he feels under an obligation to use them in his country’s 
service. I was really very touched two days ago by the firmness and 
resolution of his attitude. With power clearly coming his way, he shows 
neither false modesty nor vain eagerness. We made eight around our table, 
where your absence was strongly felt. Of those eight there were two, not 
counting myself, who had been kicked out by the elections, Freslon and 
Lanjuinais; one, General Bedeau, was newly een Our conversation was 
serious, as indeed was the situation that brought us together, but one 
satisfactory result sprang from it, namely that the men called on to play a 
part, animated by Dufaure’s constancy and resolution, all understood that 
they had an important duty to perform. I reckon that, between, now and 
the time the next Assembly is to meet, there will not have been any riot 
putting everything in jeopardy; to me it seems proved that a new administra- 
tion formed under S energetic and patriotic = aar is the only 
government that could calm men’s minds, allow some hopes for the future, 
and baffe the anarchists’ plans.” (Tocqueville Archives. ) 


Various notes for the still unwritten parts of my Recollections 
(April 1851 on my way back home) 


May 1849 
My journey to Germany and stay in Frankfurt towards the end 
of the Diet, when many members had already withdrawn. 

My impression: a country profoundly affected by the spirit of 
revolution; the old society mortally struck down; in the immedi- 
ate future, triumph of the princes. 

I hear news of the elections and the unexpected successes of 
the Reds. I return with all speed. The new Assembly should 
open on the 28th or 29th May. Aspect of the country: exagger- 
ated fright supervening on exaggerated confidence. Two ideas 
in all minds: a crisis close and inevitable, need for an ad- 
ministration calling the moderate Republicans to power to deal 
with the crisis and leaving the revolutionary party properly so- 
called isolated. All eyes turned towards Du(faure) and his 
friends as the ministers needed. 

Repeated attempts of B(arrot) to get us to join the govern- 
ment with him: we are only moderately keen on accepting 
power, myself especially. I have never seen the future more 
clearly: an internal crisis to be faced; responsibility for the Ro- 
man business to be accepted; no solid support to be expected 
either from the President or from the party leaders; to be taken 
up by both President and party leaders to see them through 
a difficult pass, with the secret intention of getting rid of us as 
soon as the danger is over; our very victory would certainly 
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lead to our fall. Useless and in the way, once we had established 
order. 

In brief, in power we would stand for the idea of a moderate, 
reasonable Republic, a thing almost nobody desired, some want- 
ing more, some less and some something other. 

I see all that. However, basically I do want to take office; a 
mixture of ambition and the desire to save the country from the 
crisis. 


FORMATION OF THE CABINET 


Difficulties of all sorts. I am one of them (as at the time 
D(ufaure) took office under Cavaignac). The President wanted 
at all costs to hold on to Falloux (the latter had gained his con- 
fidence and really was necessary to bring in the Legitimists with- 
out whom no progress could be made, a poirt I did not suffi- 
ciently appreciate at the time). Now, there was agreement 
thata. .! 

. impossible to take over responsibility at a more critical 
moment. 

The order to attack Rome had been given two days before 
in spite of the Constituent Assembly’s vote. News of this be- 
gan to penetrate; revolutionary agitation in Paris; meeting of 
the new Assembly in the old hall of deputies; warlike and un- 
constitutional attitude immediately adopted by the Mountain, 
mad from its recent unexpected success in the elections and 
finding the Roman business a good text for revolution; impeach- 
ment of the ministers demanded; my cruel embarrassment: I 
did not want to take responsibility for the past of the Roman 
expedition. (I had announced that to Barrot before I took of- 
fice.) But nonetheless, I did not want to give it up. Exaggera- 
tions, false reports and an attack on the Chair by Ledru gave 
me a pretext to take the initiative and vigorously attack the lat- 
ter; the majority supported me enthusiastically, so that my popu- 
larity was established from that day; and, the occasional cloud 
apart, I remained to the end the member of the Cabinet who 
got on best with the majority. 


1 There is a page of the manuscript missing here. (Ed.) 
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The streets monopolized our attention: clearly some attempt 
at revolution was being prepared; reports from the departments; 
reports from the police; their exaggerations. This revealed to me 
how governments are pushed away from the truth, and how, 
all things considered, it is safer to base one’s judgement on a 
general appreciation of the situation than on knowledge of petty, 
and maybe false or exaggerated, details. Although the police 
made the situation out as infinitely more dangerous than I 
judged it, I stuck firmly to my view the whole time, and I 
was right. However, inevitably, I felt ill at ease. 

Events of the 13th June.? Characteristics thereof: one year 
before, army without H.Q.: this time, H.Q. without army. Thiers’ 
fright; fear of insurrection and of cholera; stretched out in an 
armchair in the President of the Assembly’s house, rubbing his 
stomach and ill-temperedly demanding that Paris be put under 
a state of siege, a measure not yet requested by the govern- 
ment; impatience of the Assembly on the same count. I go to 
look for Duf(aure) in the Ministry of the Interior and ask him 
to come and make the request. At three o'clock he comes into 
the Assembly. Paris is put under a state of siege; the riot is 
dispersed; some of the leaders arrested. It was only from the 
13th June that we really began to pay attention to our position 
and the business in hand. 

My observations about myself and my aptitude for my new 
task. I find myself better suited to succeed in great matters 
than in small; less worried by great responsibilities than by 
trivial ones. In some way the grandeur of the situation and 
events sustained me. I gradually regained a confidence in my- 
self of which I had begun to despair. I also discovered that 
the difficulty of affairs does not increase in proportion to 
their importance and that they are not so awkward to manage 
as would appear from the distance. I could well apply a famous 
2 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Calm and resolute attitude of the President 
during these days. 

3 Marginal note (Tocqueville): My views about the line I should take 
with the President, the party leaders, and the Assembly, and about Europe 
and its affairs. 


4 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Why is this? Go into the matter. Curious 
psychological study. 
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line of poetry to myself and say: “He shines in the highest rank, 
but is eclipsed in the second." 

French internal affairs: state in which I found them; state of 
Europe; all the former powers rising amid the ruins; nowhere 
has the February Revolution succeeded in establishing a free- 
dom that is reasonable and stable; the revolutionaries every- 
where mad; practically nothing changed in France’s political 
situation; no part for her to play; the old powers distrust her 
and in any case profess principles antipathetic to our new spirit 
and new institutions, not to mention the fact that Russia, not 
ourselves, must play the leading role in defending these prin- 
ciples. The party opposed to these old powers is extravagantly 
revolutionary and impossible to patronise, first because there is 
no hope of leading it and getting it to be reasonable; secondly, 
because its passions and excesses would in no time throw France 
herself into disorder. 

Looking at things from another angle, one finds it equally 
impossible for France to undertake any great matter abroad: 
any external effort would almost certainly lead to collapse at 
home. The govemment’s only immediate support would come 
from the demagogic party; besides, the balance of power had 
changed unfavourably to French interests. In brief, the sad sight 
and sad plight of a Minister of Foreign Affairs having to man- 
age the business of a nation that imagines it has an influence 
it can no longer exercise; a nation that is proud without being 
strong, and one that always wants its government to talk very 
loud, but would be sorely displeased if that government led it 
into a situation where it had to draw its sword.® 

I had caught a glimpse of all that in the distance; now I see 
it in detail. This leads me to think that we attacked the foreign 
policy of Louis-P(hilippe)’s government too much (although 
that government really did lack both shame and patriotic feel- 
ing, but its difficulties really were great, too). 

5 Marginal note (Tocqueville): 1 also find that it is very much easier for 
me to be kind, friendly and attentive when I am without a rival than it was 
when I was one of the crowd. 


8 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Always wants to give orders and no longer 
wants to wage war; wants to be both arrogant and pacific. 
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I saw that there was nothing to be attempted on a great 
scale; one must wait on events, seeking to preserve the reputa- 
tion of a liberal and moderate power; not to fuss; to keep on 
as good terms as possible with England, which, all things con- 
sidered, was the only sympathetic power; to stay firm without 
haughtiness; no boasting; to say what is due to France, ask for 
it, and, if others will not grant it, rather risk all for all, or resign, 
than let the country be humiliated by my fault. 

Amid these difficulties of a general nature, there were particu- 
lar complications arising from the Roman business.’ Internal dif- 
ficulties connected with that affair; I decide for a time to give 
that business precedence over all other matters. 

Whatever embarrassments I may have had from Europe, those 
springing up on the home front were much worse. 

As we sincerely desired to demolish the demagogic party and 
reinvigorate the law and government, we ought to have been 
able to establish a good understanding with the majority for a 
reasonably long time (I say “for a time” because basically the 
majority wanted more than that; they wanted places of power 
and a real return to the Monarchy), but what made our position 
dangerous from the first minute and as soon as the 13th June 
was passed was the detestable vanity of the party leaders who 
did not want to undertake the government and would not put 
up with anybody governing them. Now they plainly saw that 
we could be their friends but that we should never be their 
agents. That started a small war, silent but incessant’; a perma- 
nent intrigue; the President’s constant effort to dominate the 
government. In the matter of overthrowing the Republic, the 
party leaders agreed with the President; it was the Legitimists 
that prevented it. 

It was not possible to satisfy them completely, but Dufaure 
exasperated them by his rough, cold manners.® 
7 Marginal note (Tocqueville): My way of addressing Courts and ambas- 
sadors; I am appreciated for it; the plain simple language, without elaborate 
phrases, of a man determined to get the moderate things he requests. 
8 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Personality of Changarnier. 

o enal note (Tocqueville): Examples of his manners; interview with 
Castellane; his chef de cabinet; overriding fear of seeming to be gov- 


erned; gives nothing to his friends; often allows himself to be led by 
subordinates. 
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I take an altogether different line and find it thoroughly success- 
ful. I let them have a bit of apparent influence to satisfy their 
vanity, while keeping the real power to myself. In small matters 
and in personal ones, I go as far as I can to please them. 

I make a special point of asking their advice and listening 
with great attention to it, frequenting their houses and inviting 
them to mine. It is odd how I keep their goodwill while not 
doing what they want in great matters. Thiers is the best ex- 
ample: I do the opposite of what he wishes in the Piedmont 
affair and in that of the Hungarian refugees, and partly too in 
the Roman business, but we stay good friends. 

Embarrassments and difficulties within the Cabinet, All the 
members homogeneous, except Falloux; there is real confidence, 
sympathy and mutual esteem between the rest (more, so those 
who were ministers in earlier governments tell me, than there 
was in any other cabinet); Falloux is an extraneous element. 
What manner of man was Falloux? Mainly a representative of 
the Church rather than of any political party. I noticed the 
traces of old quarrels, before I came on the scene, between him 
and Barrot; but it was the natural antipathy between Dufaure 
and Falloux that nearly broke up the Cabinet at once; relations 
between these two”; difficulties in getting them to live together; 
I was the only person who could help in this, being liked and 
esteemed by Dufaure and cut from the same wood as Falloux; 
my efforts. 

Finally, the greatest of all our difficulties, the President. My 
opinion concerning him: much inferior to what his partisans 
would have liked, but much superior to the opinion of him held 
by his enemies and even some of those who had had him ap- 
pointed thinking they could dominate him and be rid of him at a 
given moment. From the beginning I took the line that one must 
find some regular future career for him to prevent him from 
looking for an irregular one; for it was no use dreaming that he 
would be President for a time and nothing more; I try to get this 
idea accepted by my friends in the Administration. I talk to the 
President in the same manner: “I will not help you to overthrow 


the Republic,” I kept telling him, “but will gladly help you to 


10 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Trouble over the prefect at Angers. 
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win a great permanent place within it.” My way of behaving soon 
put me on good terms with him, better than any of the others 
except Falloux. But I had to stand up to him about appointments, 
for he was constantly suggesting deplorable candidates; but I 
gave good reasons for objecting and sincerely tried to please 
him when that was possible." 

His entourage: “Knaves and rascals” in Changarnier’s phrase, 
always very hostile to the Cabinet, and always in treacherous 
communication with the leaders of the majority; basically their 
great grievance is that that we would not let them lay their 
hands on all the offices. 

The President’s old friends and his friends-for-the-election. Du- 
faure’s stiffness in dealing with him; Passy’s bad manners and 
teasing rudeness. 


CouRSE OF EVENTS 


Internal: growing storm against us within the majority on ac- 
count of Dufaure’s stubbomness and retaining in office men un- 
welcome to the majority; impossible to satisfy that majority, but 
means to make it less hostile by secondary concessions and con- 
cessions in matters of form.!? 


FOREIGN AFFAIRS 


Deal with all the matters listed in the margin™ after reread- 
ing the documents, and end up with the Roman business. That 
business was the reason for the creation and the fall of the Cabi- 
net. Tell the story from beginning to end, recounting it right up 
to our resignation, with a little epilogue to describe what hap- 
pened after we had been thrown out; that we did not show 


11 Marginal note (Tocqueville): The President is a “gentleman,” which 

makes a great bond between him and me. The tactful way in which he 

suggested bringing Beaumont back into public life; my joy at being able 

to do that; why? 

12 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Higher up I think. 

13 Marginal note (Tocqueville): The attates of Switzerland, Piedmont 

Hungary and Rome. 
Make the whole story of the Roman business into the final chapter. 
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enough energy: everything was surrendered, not only at Rome 
but throughout Italy. 

If, instead of this long exposition at the beginning, I could 
introduce some ideas in the course of the narration, that would 
be better, being more natural and interesting, for instance, the 
quarrels between Dufaure and Falloux.!{ 


14 Marginal note (Tocqueville): Separate stories to place somewhere or 
other—my relations with Lord Normanby—Lamoriciére’s mission to Russia 
—violation of the secrecy of the post; uselessness of that wretched expedi- 
ent; secret agents; the President’s counterpart betrayed in turn. 


VI 


My conversation with the President of the Republic on 
15 May 1851 

(I was seeing him for the first time after my return from 
Italy. ) 


On the 15th May I received a note from the A.D.C. on duty say- 
ing that the President would like to see me the next day at 
one o'clock. I kept the appointment. After the usual greetings, 
the President abruptly asked me what I thought of things: 

Myself: - Will you allow me to talk candidly? 

The President: - Certainly. 

Myself: - Well then, I find the situation has got much worse, 
worse for everybody, for France and for you. 

We beat around the bush for a few moments. Then I made 
my mind up and said: 

“We must come to closer grips with these questions. Since you 
asked me, this is how I see your position. There are three ways 
in which you might overstep the Constitution: you could do it 
with the help of the Assembly, or of the people, or using your 
own powers, that is to say, those at the disposal of the executive. 
On the last possibility, I am convinced that, if you tried it, you 
would not only throw the country into the midst of a great 
crisis, but you would throw yourself into an adventure in which 
you would probably go under. 

As to overstepping the Constitution with the Assembly’s sup- 
port, there have been moments when that was practicable, but 
I think that at this moment you should give up such a hope and 
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not suppose that the majority, which would go as far as to say 
that the Constitution ought to be revised, would follow you in 
violating that Constitution in your own interest. All those who 
tell you that you could achieve that aim by changing your minis- 
ters and taking others are wrong.” (I thought that was true and 
good to say in order to show him that the object of my talk was 
not to ask for office.) 

He made a sign of agreement. 

“There remains the third alternative: to overstep the Constitu- 
tion with the people’s support. That is to say, to get re-elected 
in spite of the Constitution, the people undertaking to carry 
through the coup-d’état themselves. That is the least violent and 
the least illegal of all solutions. I think it is still possible. But 
by acting differently from you . . .1 

“(1).... Your internal administration is vexatious, provoca- 
tive and high-handed, being employed to favour certain am- 
bitions and certain local grudges. All these vices will be further 
increased under Faucher’s control. Such a way of ruling not only 
continually alienates friends, it drives those of pinkish tendencies 
into the arms of the Reds and menaces us with the prospect of 
a revolutionary election. 

“(2). Your government seems too dependent on the clergy, 
throwing itself into the arms of ultra-Catholics and priests. That 
is dangerous not only for you, but also for religion, and again 
it is calculated to drive the undecided towards the Reds.” 

The conversation again changed subject and we talked of the 
law of the 31st May? 

“I regard that law,” said I, “as a great misfortune, almost as 
a crime. It has deprived us of the only moral force society pos- 
sesses today, that is to say, the moral power of universal suffrage, 
1A page of the manuscript is missing here. ( Ed.) 

2 The basic provisions of the electoral law passed by the Legislative As- 
sembly on 31 May 1850, were these: 1) Each citizen had to satisfy the 
authorities that he had been resident in his commune for a minimum of 
three years; 2) No individual found guilty of crimes or of political offences 
had the right to vote. Thus, the law, whilst appearing to maintain the 
Pipi of universal manhood franchise, had in fact the consequence of 
disenfranchising nearly three million electors, mainly from the urban work- 


ing classes. See P. Campbell, French Electoral Systems and Elections since 
1789, p. 66, second edition, London, 1965. (Ed. ) 
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without ridding us of the dangers of that voting system. We 
are left to face a multitude, but an unauthorized multitude.” 

The President seemed as hostile to the law of the 31st May 
as I was. 

“However,” he said, “one cannot but agree that this law has 
had some excellent effects. But I am not like Faucher and 
Baroche who regard it as a sacred cow. It must be changed, 
but shortly before the election. Do you suppose that, having 
once been elected by six million votes, I would like an electoral 
system that would give me only four million?” 

After three quarters of an hour of talk we separated. Far 
from being annoyed at the slightly crude way in which I had 
spoken to him, he thanked me and effusively asked me to come 
and see him from time to time. 

Nothing is harder than to dive into his mind through the im- 
mobile surface of his face; after a conversation with him, one 
can never take away more than impressions. 

My impressions are: 

1. He has almost (not completely) given up the idea of ob- 
taining his objective through the Assembly. 

2. He is far from renouncing the possibility of a coup d'état 
on his own account. 

3. He is very ready to envisage the possibility of a popular 
coup d'état by his re-election and considers that one of the best 
conclusions, but without wishing to adopt any part of the pro- 
cedure I suggested. Finally, his intention to break the law of 
the 31st May is decided, but he wants to do it at the last mo- 
ment, as a sort of appeal to the people and a blow against the 
Assembly. 


val 


Revision of the Constitution- Conversation with Berr- 
yer when I invited him to my house on 21 June 1851- 
We were both members of the Committee for the revi- 
sion of the Constitution 


I broached the matter thus: “Between you and me, let us forget 
about appearances. You are waging not a revisionist but an elec- 
toral campaign.” 

He replied: “That is true. You have understood the matter 
correctly.” 

“All right,” I said to him. “We will soon see whether you were 
right. What I must tell you at once is that I cannot join in a 
manoeuvre whose only object is, at the coming elections, to 
save one part of the moderate party and neglect several other 
sections of it, in particular the section to which I belong. Either 
give moderate Republicans an honest reason for voting for re- 
vision by making that revision republican in character, or expect 
us to do our best to dismantle your batteries.” 

He agreed, but pleaded the difficulties that arose from the 
passions and prejudices of his party. For some time we dis- 
cussed what was to be done, and at last we came, at the bottom 
of everything, to the very policy he was pursuing. 

This is what I said to him on that subject, and I want es- 
pecially to keep a record of it. 

I said to him: “Berryer, you are dragging us all off into a 
plight for which you, please note, alone will bear the responsi- 
bility. It might still have been possible to put up a fight if the 
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Legitimists had joined those who are eager to oppose the Presi- 
dent. You have dragged your party, somewhat against its will, 
in the opposite direction. Since then all RS has been im- 
ossible; we cannot stay alone with the Mountain, because vou 
have yielded, we must yield, but what will be the result? I see 
what you are thinking; it is perfectly clear: you believe that 
circumstances make the President's ascendancy irresistible and 
do not think it possible to withstand the surge of public opinion 
in his favour. Unable to force your way against the stream, you 
throw yourselves into it, taking the risk that you will thereby 
increase the violence of the a-a but hoping that that cur- 
rent will land vou and vour friends and other sections of ra 
party of order who are out of svmpathy with the President, i 
the next Assembly. You think that it is only there that you can 
find solid ground from which to oppose him; and by doing his 
business now, you think vou will be able to keep a nucleus of 
men in the next Assembly who are capable of holding him in 
check. To struggle against the stream that at this moment is 
carrying him along would make vou unpopular and ineligible 
and would be handing the party over to the Socialists and the 
Bonapartists, neither of whom you wish to have triumph. Very 
well! There are plausible aspects to that plan, but there is one 
main mistake in it, viz: I could understand you if the election 
were due to take place and you would gather the fruit of your 
manoeuvre at once, as after the Banner election. But we have 
almost a vear before the next election. You will not succeed in 
holding them before next spring, if then. Between now and 
then do vou think that the Bonapartist movement, which you 
have encouraged and precipitated, will halt? Do you not see 
that, after having required revision of the Constitution, public 
opinion, prompted by every agent of the executive and led on 
by our own feebleness, is going to ask for first one thing and 
then another, until finally we are led overtly to favour the il- 
legal re-election of the President and to play his game purely 
and simply? Can you go as far as that? Will vour party want 
it, if vou do? No. These vou will inevitably reach a point 
where vou will have to stop, hold your ground and resist the 
combined efforts of the nation and the executive power; that is 
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to say, you will both become unpopular and lose the support or 
at least the electoral neutrality of the government, which you 
want. You will have enslaved yourselves and immensely strength- 
ened the forces opposed to you, and that is all. I predict this: 
either you will go on forever into the President’s Caudine Forks, 
or you will lose, just as you go to pick it, all the fruit of your 
manoeuvre and will be left with nothing, before your own con- 
science and the nation, but the responsibility for helping to raise 
up the power that perhaps, in spite of the man’s mediocrity, 
through the extraordinary pressure of circumstances, may prove 
to be the heir to the revolution and our master.” 

Berryer seemed tongue-tied, and, as the time had come for 
us to part, we parted. 


1The Battle of the Caudine Forks occurred during the second Samnite 
war in 321 B.C.—and was a complete disaster for the Roman army, which 
was cut to pieces after falling into a trap from which it was unable to extri- 
cate itself. It is for this reason that the name of the battle has passed into 
common parlance as a synonym for a trap from which there is no escape. 


(Ed. ) 


VIII 


SPEECH BY M. DE TOCQUEVILLE 
on the Roman expedition delivered in the Legislative 
National Assembly on 18 October 1849 


M. DE TOCQUEVILLE, Minister of Foreign Affairs: 

Gentlemen, the government thought that before opening 
this debate it might be of advantage for the discussion and 
agreeable to the Assembly that they should inform it of the 
progress and purpose of the negotiations that are to be the 
subject of the debate. This, gentlemen, is the task I am here 
to fulfil, I do not intend to discuss the matter, discussion 
will come later. All I intend to do for the moment is to 
state the facts, and the only credit to which I mean to lay 
claim is that my exposition will be made with the utmost 
candour and absolute accuracy. Moreover, after every one of 
my statements I shall ask the Assembly's leave to read to 
them the relevant documents. To tell the truth, gentlemen, 
the history of these negotiations should begin only with the 
taking of Rome. 

Believe me, I have no intention of going into the past 
history of the debates that took place before that date. I 
would merely observe that when I reflect as to what was 
the desire of all—I repeat all—those who voted for the Rome 
expedition, I think I am justified in stating that they all 
desired the restoration of Pius IX. 


ON THE LEFT: No! Nol 
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ON THE RIGHT: You, you voted against it. 


M. BERTHOLON: M. de Lamoriciére protested against it. (Objec- 
tions on the right) 


M, LATRADE: And M. Jules Favre, the Rapporteur. 


M. HEECKEREN: M. Jules Favre did not vote on the findings of 
his own report. He abstained. 
(Excited comments ) 


THE PRESENT: Do you wish this to be a debate or a wrangle? 
Which do you want, one or the other? 


(Applause on the right, protests on the left) 


Here are the names of the members who have given notice 
of their intention to speak for and against the findings of the 
Commission. 

Against: MM. MATHIEU (la Drôme) Victor nuco, Emman- 
uel ARAGO, SAVATIER-LAROCHE, MAUGUIN, Émile BARRAULT, 
JoLy, Edgar QUINET, Francisque BOUVET, CAVAIGNAC. 


M. LATRADE: Does this answer the question? (Noise on the left) 


THE PRESIDENT: And now here are the names of the speakers for 
the findings: MM. THIRIOT DE LA ROSIÈRE, de MONTALEM- 
BERT, d’OLIVIER, FABVIER, de MONTIGNY, de la MOSKOWA. 

All speakers on both sides will use parliamentary language 
and will refrain from noisy interruptions against which I 
protest from the outset. 

(Hear! Hear! ) 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: Gentlemen, I would observe 
for the benefit of those who interrupt me before I have 
been able even to finish my sentence or to make my idea 
clear that I am not speaking of those who have voted for 
this expedition (renewed interruptions from the left) and 
I say that in the beginning if not all—then almost all, if 
you like—of those... 


VOICE ON THE LEFT: You know nothing about it. 


MANY VOICES ON THE RIGHT AND IN THE CENTRE: Do not interrupt. 


Order! Order! 
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THE PRESIDENT, turning to the left: We must at least know 
whether you mean to permit us to have a free discussion in 


this Assembly. 
VOICE ON THE RIGHT: Call to order! 
GENERAL TARTAS: We call for the strict application of the orders. 


THE PRESIDENT: I do not know who the interrupters are. I hear 
them but do not see them. Continue, Minister. 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: What I say, even at the risk 
of being interrupted a third time, is that nearly all if not 
all those who voted for the Rome expedition might have dif- 
fered as to the conditions under which Pius IX was to be 
re-established, but that all were in favour of this restoration. 

This is what I say. 

On the other hand I assert that on all sides it was recog- 
nized that this restoration must be both liberal and leni- 
ent. This was the view expressed by the government and 
by the various speakers, and not a voice was raised against 
it. It was said not only here but was repeated officially 
beyond the mountains, and there also nobody protested. 

I am justified, therefore, in saying that according to 
France’s original views and wishes our Rome expedition was 
to end in the restoration of Pius IX, but this restoration 
was to be liberal and lenient. 

Well, gentlemen, this is the point of view that has 
governed my own and the whole government's negotiations 
and actions. 

No sooner had Rome been taken than we encouraged— 
we exercised no pressure—we encouraged to the best of our 
ability the restoration of Pius IX. We did this all the more 
readily since we were then convinced—a conviction that has 
since been confirmed—that the restoration of Pius IX was 
in accordance with the wishes of the vast majority of the 
inhabitants of the Roman States, although it might present 
different aspects according to the principles held. 

(Noise and protest on the left, applause on the right) 
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SEVERAL MEMBERS ON THE LEFT: How do you know? Ask them! 
M. DUFAURE, MINISTER OF THE INTERIOR: It is indisputable. 


M. CHARLES ABBATUCCI: Except for the Roman citizens here, 
(Laughter) 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: That was our conviction and 
this conviction was further strengthened by subsequent 
events. As I said before, I am not arguing, I am merely 
giving an account of the actions of the French Government. 
They will be discussed and judged later. It is no use 
interrupting me now, you will have plenty of time to speak 
later on. 

Once Pius IX was re-established, what was our attitude 
towards him? 

Some reproached us with having attempted to coerce the 
Pope, others accused us of the contrary. I may state here 
and now, most categorically, that never has it entered the 
French Government’s mind to use the force in its hands 
to coerce the Holy Father. (Hear! Hear!) 

We would never have dreamt of doing so for two reasons: 
firstly, because here we were dealing not only with a Prince 
but with a Sovereign Pontiff, and that Pontiff is the head 
of the Catholic religion, and a government that represents 
a nation that is essentially Catholic could not contemplate 
using violence against a Prince who is at the same time 
the Supreme Head of that religion. (Hearl Hearl) Our 
second reason, if we need give a reason for such actions, 
was that the Pontifical Power is a power immaterial, in- 
compressible, intangible (noise on the left, approval on the 
right and in the centre) which at all times has wom 
down the greatest material powers on earth and against 
which they will never prevail. (Dissent and approval as 
before.) The only means by which this Catholic government 
could—I will not say coerce, Heaven forbid that I should 
use such a term—the Pontifical Power, but exercise over it a 
legitimate and powerful influence, would be to require of 
it things that are fair, wise and equitable, in conformity 
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with the interests of the Catholic peoples, of the populations 
under its sway and in accordance with reason, good sense 
and justice; to demand these things on behalf of all en- 
lightened Catholics in the world, to demand them respect- 
fully, but straightforwardly and publicly before the whole 
world. (Hear! Hear!) 

This we did, and this we are doing to this day. 

What was it then that we asked for? I will state plainly 
at the outset that in our negotiations with the Pope we did 
not press for the grant of institutions that might immediately 
establish great political liberty. We refrained from doing 
so because recent history and our own experiences had 
taught us that in the state in which the Roman people are 
at present, faced as they are with a moderate liberal party 
disorganized and terrified, an anarchical party full of folly 
and fury, and an inert mass, it would have been unwise 
to ask the Holy Father too insistently to restore the in- 
stitutions that had already led to his overthrow. Therefore 
we did not press, I say again, for institutions conferring 
great political liberty. What we did ask for were institutions 
that would immediately ensure the welfare and civil liberty 
of the Roman States and at the same time prepare them 
for political liberty as well within a reasonable time. That 
is what we asked for. 

Now, gentlemen, in order to leave these generalities and 
to come to particulars, I cannot do better than read to 
you the dispatches that bear out what I have had the hon- 
our to explain to you. 

The dispatch, or rather the note, that I propose to read 
to the Assembly is by MM. de Corcelle and de Rayneval. 
It is dated the 19th August and addressed to Cardinal 
Antonelli, The first part of this note is only a repetition of 
one of my dispatches of the 4th August. The second part 
is the work, more particularly, of M. de Corcelle. Although 
very seriously ill he nevertheless in his ardent patriotism 
and zeal found the necessary strength to write, as it were, 
with a dying hand the lines I am about to read to you. 
(Ironical laughter on some of the benches of the left) 
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A VOICE FROM THE RIGHT: Very good, gentlemen, we know 
you respect nothing. 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: The note concludes with 
the following words: 

“The Government of the Republic submits to the Holy 
Father the following demands which they consider it their 
right and their duty to persist in advancing ...” (You 
see that these demands had been presented before.) 

“1). that several of the general principles set forth in 
Article 1 of the Statute of 17 March 1848, be formally recog- 
nized, in particular those that guarantee personal liberty, 
sanction the public debt and safeguard the inviolability of 
private property. 

“These are conservative principles common to all civilized 
societies whatever political form they may adopt. 

“2). that a new organization of the Courts of Law should 
afford real legal safeguards to the citizens. 

“3). that civil laws be promulgated similar to those govern- 
ing the status of persons and property in Upper Italy and 
the Kingdom of Naples, laws taken from our own Code 
of Civil Law. 

“4). that elected communal and provincial assemblies be 
set up. 

“5). that the public administration be secularized. 

“6). His Holiness intends to re-establish the Council of 
State, which he had set up in 1847 to advise in legislative 
and financial questions. The Government of the Republic 
would prefer that the members of this Assembly should 
be elected by the local bodies and not selected from a list 
drawn up by those bodies. They consider it desirable and 
important that this Assembly should retain a deliberative 
vote in matters of taxation. Besides, it would be very easy 
to devise a new form borrowed from certain foreign laws, 
which would place spiritual sovereignty quite out of reach 
of the assaults of some persons, without, however, meaning 
to suggest that such sovereignty could be endangered by 
these concessions. 
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“These, then, are the demands that the Government of 
the Republic has for a long time instructed its representa- 
tives to submit to His Holiness. The Government of the 
Republic noted with profound regret and deep concern that 
according to the declarations of the Cardinal Pro-Secretary 
of State at the last Conference the Pontifical Government's 
intentions are not exactly in conformity with the French 
Cabinet’s ideas. Since His Holiness has been good enough to 
defer his final decision until France had made her ideas 
perfectly clear the undersigned thought that the time had 
come to comply with the orders they had received should 
the contingency arise. They, therefore, repeat and formally 
lay down the demands of France. They do not abandon 
the hope that these demands will be accepted by Pius IX 
in his generosity and they take the liberty of urging these 
demands upon the Pontifical Government with the profound- 
est respect but with the insistence that France’s consistent 
concern for the greatness and prosperity of the Church must 
justify. In conclusion, the undersigned would draw His 
Eminence’s attention to considerations of a more general and 
a more lofty order. They will not remind His Eminence 
how anxious is France, in particular, in view of her faith 
and public morals, that the Church should not abandon 
the liberal attitude which in 1848 won for it the approbation 
of the whole world a short time before that great and 
salutary revolution that reconciled the faith with the spirit 
of the new institutions. Nor will they remind him to what 
extent the general trend at that time differed from what 
it has become since. In political discussions as well as in 
the vagaries of literature there was nothing but hatred and 
reaction against the faith. 

“Pius IX appeared and at his first words the war against 
the faith subsided as by a miracle. How great was the joy 
of the French clergy who felt that this happy pacification 
restored them to their proper place in the minds of the 
peoples. And how great was the enthusiasm with which the 
hopes held out by the Holy See were greeted not only by 
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Catholics but by the very people who up to then had been 
their bitter opponents. 

“There can be no question that religion then won one of 
its greatest triumphs. (Cheers and dissenting shouts) 

“It must be admitted that the reforms introduced by 
Pius IX gave rise to deplorable incidents, but the strength 
born of the reforms and the hopes which had aroused such 
ardent and generous response nevertheless constituted a 
providential support for the Church as a whole. 

“Is France doomed again to witness a complete reversal 
in the policies of the Council of the Holy See, bringing 
in its train as complete a reversal in the moral tendencies 
of the peoples? Such a renewed reaction against religion 
would become a serious danger. Would this danger remain 
confined to France alone, would it not arise also among all 
Catholic nations where free discussion is possible? Would 
Italy remain immune from the infection? 

“The undersigned have no doubt that His Eminence’s en- 
lightened mind will duly weigh these lofty considerations 
and that His Holiness will not fail to realise their full import.” 
(Cheers from a few benches) 


MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: The demands contained 
in the document I have just read have not been expanded, 
they have merely been further defined and detailed in a 
subsequent dispatch, which I will not read to the Assembly, 
but which I shall hand to the Moniteur. 

Gentlemen, you have heard the nature of the demands 
presented by the French Government to the Holy See. We 
have urged them from the first day and have continued 
to do so to the very end. I was bound to acquaint you 
with them before referring to a document that, although it 
is not a diplomatic note, nevertheless made a deep impres- 
sion, natural and legitimate enough considering its impor- 
tance and its author. I am speaking of the letter written 
by the President of the Republic to one of his aides-de- 
camp. (Show of keen attention) 

I have only a few words to say. 
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We have been asked outside this Assembly and within 
the Commission it appointed whether the policy laid down 
in the President’s letter was ours, whether it was the policy 
we had put forward and supported and for which we as- 
sumed responsibility. We replied—and I am very glad of 
this opportunity to give the reply publicly here—that this 
policy was exactly the same as that followed in our dis- 
patches. (Murmurs of approval on several benches) The 
Assembly has just had an opportunity to judge for itself. 

When all is said and done, what does the note of MM. 
de Corcelle and de Rayneval contain that is not to be 
found in substance in the letter of the President of the 
Republic? What are the demands contained in the letter 
that we have not already put forward as you have just 
heard? The letter of the President of the Republic may be 
regarded as a summary—a summary in familiar terms if you 
like—of our policy, but it is a faithful rendering of this 
policy. He interprets it in a generous and lofty spirit. We 
never have and never will disclaim it. 

(Sensation. Murmurs of approval and dissent) 


M. PASCAL DUPRAT: Are you against the findings of the Committee 
then? 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: Gentlemen, now that you 
are acquainted with the contents of our principal diplomatic 
documents I must say a word regarding the Motu 
Proprio’ which concludes the series. (Hear! Hear!) I will 
not conceal from you—indeed, how could I in view of the 
documents I have just read to you?—that the Motu Proprio 
has not fully realized our expectations. 


A MEMBER ON THE LEFT: And yet you accept itl 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: One thing, however, must 
be said which is not known here—this Motu Proprio, which 


1Cf. F. A. Simpson, op. cit., p. 81 sqq. See also History of Modern France: 
1815-1913, vol. I, 1815-1852 by Emile Bourgeois, Cambridge, 1919. 
Pius IX issued the Motu Proprio on 12 September 1849, in which he 
promised reforms without specifying any in particular. (Ed.) 
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does not fully and immediately fulfil all the wishes of our 
diplomacy, has aroused the most profound misgivings and 
lively opposition among the party of the old régime in Rome. 
This party saw in it—or affected to see in it—the first steps 
in the Holy Father’s descent down the slope of liberalism 
which brought him to the brink of the abyss—yes, yes, 
to the abyss. This is what we must bear in mind. On 
the other hand it is only fair to say that the Pope’s Motu 
Proprio provides for the majority of the most essential 
reforms we asked for, and that those that are not ex- 
plicitly provided for are contained in it in the germ, as it 
were, in the hopes that it holds out. 


VOICE ON THE LEFT: Come! Come! 
ON THE RIGHT: Hear! Hear! 
M. BELIN: This is really charming. 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: What surprises me, gentle- 
men, is the disbelief with which my words are received. 

I ask leave of the Assembly to enter for one moment 
into the debate. I had no intention of doing so, but your 
scepticism leaves me no choice. 

What were our demands? We asked for civil reforms, 
judicial reforms; the Motu Proprio promises them. (Ironi- 
cal laughter on the left) You may doubt His Holiness’ word, 
but you cannot deny that he has promised these reforms. 
(Renewed interruptions from the left) 

I was saying that these gentlemen (indicating the left) 
may doubt the Holy Father’s word, that is their affair— 
for my part, I do not doubt it—but they cannot deny 
that the Motu Proprio gives a definite undertaking in that 
sense. (Renewed noise on the left) I resume then and I 
say: we have demanded reforms of civil and criminal law; 
they have been promised. We demanded municipal and 
provincial liberties; they have not only been promised, 
but actually granted on the most liberal scale. (Outcry on 
the left) 
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M. ODILON BARROT, President of the Council: Yes, yes, and perhaps 
on a larger scale than you will getl 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: We demanded the Consulta; 
it has been granted. I am therefore fully entitled to say 
that several of France’s demands have been immediately 
and fully complied with by the Motu Proprio and that the 
fulfilment of the others has been announced and promised. 
(Dissentient murmurs on the left) As soon as the French 
Government had learned the contents of Motu Proprio, with 
mixed feelings of regret and approval they sent the following 
dispatch to their Minister in Rome. 

“30 September 1849 

“Gentlemen, 

“The Government have taken note of His Holiness’ manifesto 
of the 12th of this month. They feel bound to inform 
you of their views on this document and of the conclusion 
it suggests to them. 

“The manifesto confirms the institution of the Council 
of Ministers established by Pius IX; it sets up a Council 
of State; it institutes a deliberative chamber under the 
name of Consulta, the direct result of elections, which 
will discuss all financial questions, examine the budget 
and advise on the levying, basic rate and collection of taxes. 
It grants or maintains far-reaching communal and provincial 
liberties. 

“In conclusion it announces the coming reform of civil 
law, of judicial institutions and the rules of criminal justice. 

“The institutions promised by the manifesto seemed to us 
lacking in some respects; you have informed us that you 
have already entered reservations in this connection. I fully 
approve of your action; at the same time we recognize that 
these institutions would to a large extent meet the demands 
put forward by France and would introduce very notable 
and desirable innovations in the administration of the Papal 
States if, as he is in duty bound to, Pius IX sees that they 
are properly carried out. Your chief duty, gentlemen, will 
be to expedite to the best of your ability by disinterested 
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and urgent advice the prompt and effective realization of 
the principle of liberal institutions adopted in the manifesto. 
... I ask the Assembly’s leave to pause for a moment 
for I can hardly speak... 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS after a few minutes’ rest 
resumes as follows: 

Gentlemen, I have little to add. I have spoken of the 
institutions, I must now say a few words regarding the 
principles. 

In regard to the principles, we thought it right to speak 
in more forceful and more pressing terms than in regard 
to the institutions themselves. In this case, indeed, our object 
was not to coerce the Sovereign Pontiff to grant institutions 
that might seem unwise to him or repugnant to his con- 
science, but to be saved ourselves from seeing acts committed 
under our very eyes and our own hands, as it were, which 
would be contrary to our principles and offend French 
generosity. (Hear! Hear!) 

Immediately after our entry into Rome we realized that 
we had a duty as well as rights. Our duty was to complete 
the rout of, or rather to master the demagogic faction we 
had already defeated . . . (Violent interruptions from the 
left, cheers on the right) 


A VOICE ON THE LEFT: Republican! 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: ... the demagogic faction 
we had already defeated, and to confer upon the country 
we were occupying a real and lasting peace. We immedi- 
ately applied ourselves to this task, as will be apparent 
from a brief dispatch I ask your leave to read to you. It 
was written before we took Rome, on the 26th June: it is 
couched in very few words but it is clear and precise: 
“I repeat, once we are in Rome, this town must first of all 
be occupied administratively and militarily. Everybody must 
be disarmed; all dangerous aliens must be deported or 
arrested, then a Roman municipality must be set up and 
efforts must be made to gather together and to form a 
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moderate liberal party.” (Laughter and ironical remarks on 
the left) 

What we had been enjoined to do, thank God, was done. 
Aliens who were a disturbing element were expelled, those 
who resisted were arrested, and thus real peace was restored 
in the town and the States we were occupying. 


A VOICE ON THE LEFT: What about the Roman Constituent 
Assembly? You expelled its members! 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: We were not content with 
this measure to facilitate the removal of the dangerous men 
of whom I have just spoken. (Laughter and whispering on 
the left) We took steps to have them deported to France 
or elsewhere. We offered them admittance to our territory 
as an exceptional measure, and they were received there. 
We even went so far as to give them assistance while 
taking the necessary precautions. We had recourse to these 
measures in order, as I said just now, to master the dema- 


gogic party we had defeated. 


VARIOUS VOICES ON THE EXTREME LEFT: Republican! You can 
be strong enough against the weak. 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: While we were taking 
these steps, confident that we were discharging a duty, we 
were conscious that we had a right as well. That right was, as 
I said just now, to prevent acts of violence from being 
committed under our eyes and almost through our own 
hands against certain persons. Nevertheless, I am bound 
to admit that several of the men whom we were thus 
protecting were not particularly deserving of our goodwill. 
Many of them were among those who, having overthrown 
liberty at home, did not allow us to restore it. (Ironical 
laughter on the left) l 

Several of them had fought against us with the utmost 
violence and often unfairly: many of them after their defeat 
pursued us with insults, calumnies and contumely. Their 
friends scattered throughout Europe even now continue to 
attack our nation and its army. (Interruption from the left) 
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THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: Why did we want to shield 
and save them? For a reason everybody will understand. 
Because France could not surrender those she had defeated 
even though they were unworthy of her clemency. 


ON THE LEFT: You must not insult them. 


M. ANTOINE THOURET: What have you done with the Constituent 
Assembly? 


THE PRESIDENT: I wish the Moniteur to place these interruptions 
and their character on record. 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: Those who are interrupting 
me would doubtless think it more patriotic to applaud the 
insults scattered throughout the vile pamphlets to which I 
have referred. 


A VOICE FROM THE LEFT: They are directed against you, not 
against the army. 


THE PRESIDENT: M. Pierre LEROUX and M. Pascal DUPRAT. I 
request you by name to be silent. You will have an op- 
portunity to speak if you wish to, but do not interrupt. 


VOICE ON THE RIGHT: Recall them to order. 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: They would no doubt think 
it even more patriotic to go and hiss our flag and our 
soldiers in some theatre or other. 


ON THE LEFT: It is not the flag that is being hissed, it’s the 
policy, the Ministry. 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: Not only did we ask that 
the acts to which I have referred should not be committed, 
but as His Holiness was not in Rome and his intentions might 
be misinterpreted, we took steps to prevent them. It is 
in this sense that this dispatch, sent on the 19th August last 
to the General commanding our armies, must be understood: 
“So long as we remain in Rome we cannot allow political 
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violence to be committed under the very shadow of our 
flag.” 

There can be no question that we had the right to prevent 
them and we are determined to prevent them. Violence 
perpetrated against persons is one of the things which must 
not be permitted at any price. 

(Hear! Hear!) 


Subsequently, when the Commission of Cardinals intro- 
duced limitations to the amnesty granted by the Holy 
Father, we considered that we should immediately submit 
the following observations. 

“Paris, the 30th September. 

“The Minister of Foreign Affairs to the Counsellor in 
Rome. 

“The Government have taken note with pained surprise 
of the notice relating to the amnesty which the Commission 
of Cardinals saw fit to publish on the 18th of this month. 

“Had the Commission refused to apply the amnesty prom- 
ised by the Holy Father to certain men who were par- 
ticularly dangerous to public order, we should have under- 
stood and approved. We did, however, expect that such 
persons would be few and would be mentioned by name 
and in advance so as not to cause the others unnecessary 
apprehensions as to their fate. We were far from expecting 
that such numerous and ill-defined categories would be ex- 
cluded from this act of clemency and prudence. 

“I shall be glad if you will be so good as to represent 
to the Government of the Holy Father that an amnesty 
of this nature cannot fail to cause keen apprehension, con- 
tinued unrest, profound resentment and great dangers, and 
that it could not lead to the appeasement of the public 
temper and a voluntary return to law and order. 

“In the interest of the Pontifical Power and the welfare 
of the Church, entreat it to reconsider this measure and 
to modify radically its principle and effect. 

“The Holy Father who, as he himself so truly says, is 
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inclined to mercy by virtue of his pontifical office, did not 
wish his benevolent intentions to be so inadequately carried 
out. When he announced an amnesty of this kind, he had 
no intention of making a vain promise. We appeal against 
his government’s decision to him personally, Represent to 
His Holiness, with the filial respect we owe him but also 
with the firmness that is our duty and our right, that 
France could not agree to be associated either directly or 
indirectly with the severe measures such numerous excep- 
tions foreshadow. France considers that they are diametri- 
cally opposed to one of the principal aims that the Catholic 
Powers had set themselves, namely the conciliation of the 
parties and the true pacification of the country.” 

(Hear! Hear!) 


These, gentlemen, are the demands we have respectfully 
laid before the Holy Father. (Ironical laughter on the left) 


THE PRESIDENT: You do not want anything to be respected, do 
you? 


M. HEECKEREN: They cannot even bear us to be polite. 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: I hope that our requests 
will be granted. I cherish this hope because I have faith 
in the word and the character of Pius IX, because in heed- 
ing our appeal he will be carrying out his great design— 
referred to by M. de Corcelle—to reconcile liberty with 
religion and to continue to play the lofty part he has so 
gloriously begun (Ironical laughter on the left), this great 
part which has aroused so much enthusiasm and won him 
such noble support when at his first steps the whole of 
Europe acclaimed his efforts and on all sides, on this very 
tribune, eloquent voices called out to him: “Courage, Holy 
Father, courage.” (Shouts on the left) 


A MEMBER: That is M. Thiers. 
MANY VOICES: Yes! Yes! Hear! Hear] 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: I believe, therefore, that our 
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plea will be heard. Some of the limitations introduced in 
the amnesty have already been removed or modified in a 
sense that is extremely favourable to those to whom it 
applies. In any case, so far as it is possible to tell at 
present, this Roman revolution which began with violence 
and murder . . . (Commotion on the left, shouts of: “No, 
no, that is a libel’; om the right: “Wes, yes) quite true: 
Hear! Hear!”) 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: ... which began with 
violence and murder. (Renewed clamour and interpolations 
on the left) 


M. TESTELIN: You lie! (Oh! Oh!) 
MANY voices: Order! Order! (Continued commotion) 


THE PRESIDENT: M. Testelin (Renewed shouts of Order! Or- 
der!) Wait, Gentlemen, please—(Turning to the extreme 
left) M. Testelin, I have heard many interruptions from this 
side, but they were simultaneous and I was waiting for the 
moment when I should be able to recognize an individual 
voice saying things that deserved censure. The word you 
have used is an insult, and I call you to order. 


M. TESTELIN: I submit. 
(On the right and in the centre: Order! Order!) 


THE PRESIDENT: Instead of submitting, you go on. For the second 
time I call you to order, the fact to be entered in the 
verbatim record. 


ON THE RIGHT: Hear! Hear! Censure! 
(On the left excited shouts and turbulence) 


M. PASCAL DUPRAT rises and addresses the President, but in 
the midst of the uproar it is impossible to hear what 
he says. Several members of the extreme left appear for 
a moment on the point of leaving the Chamber. 


THE PRESIDENT: M. Duprat, you are not called upon to speak. 
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Please sit down and be silent. (M. Pascal Duprat sits down 
and calm is restored ) 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: I have the most profound 
contempt for such insults, and I repeat that one thing is 
certain up to the present and that is that this revolution 
which began with violence and bloodshed .. . (Renewed 
shouts on the left: It is not true) 


MANY VOICES: It is true. Hear! Hear! 


THE MINISTER OF FOREIGN AFFAIRS: . . . which continued in the 
midst of violence and folly, has up to the present cost 
no man his liberty, his goods or his life for political reasons. 
That is the truth. When I remember—without wishing to 
allude to any particular incident—the more or less tragic 
events to which the restoration of former powers has given 
rise in recent times in Italy and elsewhere in Europe, when 
I think of all this I feel justified in declaring here and now 
that those whom we have defeated should thank Heaven 


(Outcry on the left. On the right: Why obviously!) ... 
I say that those we have defeated must thank Heaven that 
it was the arm of France that struck them and not that 
of another. (Lively applause on the right and in the centre) 
Gentlemen, I have said all I had to say. I have explained 

in the midst of interruptions that were, to say the least, 
uncalled for and certainly improper, the ideas and actions 
of French diplomacy. France and the Assembly will be the 
judges. 

ON THE LEFT: Yes! Yes! 

ON THE RIGHT: Hear! Hear! 


(Lively applause from many sides) 
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Assembly to appoint Cavaignac 
Military Dictator, 147 
Beaumont, Gustave de, his comment 
to Tocqueville on the effect of 
the banquets in the country, 
20 f. 
Tocqueville’s conversation with, 34 
sent for by Louis-Philippe, 36 
tells Tocqueville of au of 
Louis-Philippe, 46 
meets Tocqueville, describes Bar- 
rot’s efforts to calm the populace 
on February 24th, 1848, 57 
sits with Tocqueville in National 
Assembly, 104 
in the Committee of the Constitu- 
tion, his proposal that the Presi- 
dent of the Republic should not 
be re-eligible, 179 
his interview with Tocqueville and 
his political friends, 190 
sent as Ambassador to Vienna, 
227, (footnote) 288 
Tocqueville’s letter to, on the 
Hungarian refugees, 260 
his account of the abdication of 
Louis-Philippe, 265 f. 
his letters to Tocqueville, 280 
Beaumont, Madame de, 34 
Bedeau, Marie Alphonse, General, 
(1804-63), his rôle in the events 
of February 24th, 1848, 41 ff. 
character of, 42 
nearly killed in Je Days, 163 
his interview with Tocqueville and 
his political friends, 190 
aget to Legislative Assembly 
(footnote) 281 
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Bem, Joseph, (1795-1850), Russian 
attempts to extradite from Tur- 
key, 256 

Berlin, Persigny sent to as special 
envoy of Louis Napoleon, 235 

Berryer, Pierre Antoine, (17g0- 
1868), refuses support for a 
planned coup d'état, 224 

his discussion with Tocqueville on 
the proposed Constitution, 293 f. 

Billault, Auguste Adolphe Marie, 
(1805-63), in the Chamber of 
Deputies, 50 

his description of Barrot on Feb- 
ruary 24th, 1848, 57 
and the banquets, 273 

Bixio, Jacques Alexandre, (1808- 
65), killed by the insurgents, 
141, (footnote) 148 

Blanc, Jean Joseph Louis, (1811- 
82), in the National Assembly, 
120 f. 

Blanqui, Adolphe Jérôme, and his 
servants, 142 f. 

Blanqui, Louis Auguste, (1805-81), 
in the National Assembly, 118 f, 

Trélat’s comment on, 122 

Bloomfield, John Arthur Douglas, 
Lord, (1802-79), British Minis- 
ter at Saint Petersburg, 262 

snubbed by Nesselrode, 262 

Boislecomte, Ernest Sain de, Tocque- 
ville’s instructions to (footnote) 
250 f., 252, (footnote) 252, 253 

Bonaparte, Louis Napoleon, see Louis 
Napoleon. 

Bourgeoisie, see Middle Class. 

Briqueville, Armand Frangois de, 
Count, (1785-1844), Tocque- 
ville’s speech on him during his 
electoral campaign, 93 

Broglie, Achille Charles Léonce 
Victor, Duke of, (1785-1870), 
his seclusion, 80 

not a candidate for the 1848 
elections, 100 

Tocqueville’s apparent deference 
towards, 233 
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Buchez, Philippe Benjamin Joseph, 
(1796-1865), in the National 
Assembly, 118 

Buffet, Louis Joseph, (1818-08), 
Falloux wishes to retain him as 
Minister of Agriculture but fails 
to do so, 196 f. 

Bugeaud, Thomas Robert, Marshal, 
Marquis of La Piconnerie, Duke 
of Isly, (1784-1849), Bedeau 
mistaken for, 43 

in favour of the Duchess of Or- 
leans, 56 

dying of cholera, 206 

his ambition, 265 f. 

retained in nominal command on 
February 24th, 1848, 266 

Commander-in-Chief, 270 


Cabinet, Barrot’s second, members 
of the, 198 
Carnot, Hippolyte, (1801-88), his 
comment to Tocqueville at the 
Festival of Concord, 129 
Castellane, Boniface de, 222 
Caussidière, Marc, (1808-61), 
Tocqueville’s description of, 100 
Cavaignac, Louis Eugène, General, 
(1802-57), in the June Days, 
141 
made Military Dictator, 147 
Tocqueville votes for, 187 
speech of, 210 f. 
description of, 276 
his negotiations with Dufaure, 
277 
movement of reaction during his 
tenure of power, 278 
Tocqueville's support of, in spite 
of his likely defeat, 278 f. 
triumph of, in Assembly, 279 
estrangement of Thiers and Molé 
from, 279 
support of middle class for, 279 
Chamber of Deputies, state of in 
1848, 10f. 
Tocqueville’s speech in, on Jan- 
uary 29th, 1848, 13 ff. 
Guizot in, 31f. 
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state of, on February 24th, 1848, 


4 
Tocqueville’s estimate of its utility, 
46f. 
Duchess of Orleans in, 47 ff. 
invaded by the people, 49 ff. 

Chambers, one or two, debate on, in 
the Commitee of the Constitu- 
tion, 173 ff. 

Champeaux, Victor de, his relations 
with Lamartine, 108 

his relations with Tocqueville, 
108 ff. 

Changarnier, Nicolas Anne Théo- 
dule, General, (1793-1877), 
Rulhiére’s jealousy of, 199 

sent for, 209 

puts down Insurrection, 211 

his unfavourable comment on Louis 
Napoleon’s entourage, 288 

Charles I, King of England, 64 

Charles X, King of France and Na- 
varre, (1757-1836), Barrot’s 
comment on his ministers, 25 f. 

National Guard dissolved by, 37 

example of Louis XVI’s weakness 
causing him to provoke the 
Revolution of 1830, 64 

feeling of Tocqueville towards, 65 

flight of, in 1830 (footnote) 65 

only one priest elected to Cham- 
ber of Deputies during his reign, 
103 

comparison of his feelings of legit- 
imism with those of Louis Na- 
poleon, 204 

Charles Albert, King of Piedmont, 
(1798-1849), abdication of, 
after Battle of Novara, 235 

Chateaubriand, Francois René de, 
(1768-1848), death of, 164 £. 

Condé, Henri I, Prince of (foot- 
note) 144 i 

Considérant, Victor, (1808-93), in 
the National Assembly, 141 

elected on the Committee of the 
Constitution, 168 

escapes after Insurrection, 212 

his letter to Tocqueville, 212 
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Coquerel, Athanase Laurent Charles, 
(1795-1875), in the Committee 
of the Constitution, 175 

Corbon, Claude Anthyme, (1808- 
91), in the Committee of the 
Constitution, 182 f. 

Corcelle, Claude François Philibert 
Tircuy de, (1802-92), with 
Lanjuinais and Tocqueville on 
the boulevards, 37 

sits with Tocqueville in the Na- 
tional Asses 104 

in the June Days, 138 f. 

his interview with Tocqueville 
and his political friends, 190 

present at discussion by opposition 
deputies on dons pro- 
posal, 273 

at Dufaure’s house with Tocque- 
ville, 275 

intermediary in negotiations be- 
tween Cavaignac and Dufaure, 


27 
Tocqueville’s letters to, from Ger- 
many, 280 
Cormenin, Louis Marie de la Haye, 
(1788-1868), appointed a Com- 
missioner for Paris, 148 ff. 
elected on the Committee of the 
Constitution, 167 
in the Committee of the Constitu- 
tion, 171 f., 176 ff., 182 f. 
Council General, of La Manche, 
meets at Saint-Lô, 93 
Courtais, Amable Gaspard Henri, 
General, his orders to the Gardes 
Mobiles reported to the National 
Assembly, 116 
manhandled by the 
Guards, 124 
impeached by the National Assem- 
bly, 125 
Crémieux, Isaac Moise, (Adolphe), 
(1796-1880), announces the es- 
tablishment of a provisional 
government, 50 
attempts to speak in the Chamber 
of Deputies, 51 
at the Hôtel de Ville, Marrast’s 
account of him, 55 
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appointed a Commissioner for 
Paris, 148 ff., (footnote) 148 
what Janvier said of him, 151 


Degousée, Joseph Marie Anne, 
(1795-1862), reports Courtais’ 
orders to the Gardes Mobiles to 
the National Assembly, 116 

Dembinski, Henry, General, (1791- 
1864), flees to the Turks and 
asks for French protection, 254 f. 

Russian attempts to extradite him 
from Turkey, 256 

Desessarts (or Des Essarts), 278 

Dornés, Auguste, (1799-1848), 
Editor-in-chief of the National, 
168 

killed by insurgents, 141, (foot- 
note) 148 

Drouyn de Lhuys, Édouard, ( 1805- 
81), Tocqueville’s instructions 
to, 253, 257f., (footnote) 257 

replies to Tocqueville, 253, (foot- 
note) 253, (footnote) 258 

Duchitel, Charles Marie Tanneguy, 
Count, (1803-67), Minister of 
the Interior, character of, 22 f. 

Tocqueville's conversations with, 
23, 29 

in the Chamber of Deputies, 25 

flight of, 45, 47 

not a candidate for the 1848 elec- 
tions, 100 

Dufaure, Jules, Tocqueville’s conver- 

sation with, 16 

character of, contrasted with that 
of Molé, 33 f. 

tells Tocqueville of his interview 
with Louis-Philippe, 38 

sits with Tocqueville in National 
Assembly, 104 

converses with Tocqueville, Thiers, 
Barrot, Rémusat and Lanjuinais, 
146 

elected on the Committee of the 
Constitution, 167 

conduct of, in the Committee, 
173f., 181 

his interview with Tocqueville and 
his political friends, 190 
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negotiations with, before formation 
of second Barrot Cabinet, 193 f. 
made Minister of the Interior, 
193 f. 
his faith in Republican institutions, 
202 
demands proclamation of state of 
siege, 210 
his bad relations with Falloux, 
218 f., 287, 289 
his firm attitude in face of Monta- 
gnards’ attacks in the National 
Assembly, 219 f. 
speech in the Assembly, 220 
his refusal to remove unsuitable 
officials of Republican opinions 
from their posts, 221, (footnote ) 
221 
character of, 222 ff. 
relations with the President, 227, 
288 
and banquets, 273 
his conduct on February 24th, 
1848, 275 
accepts office in first Barrot Cabi- 
net, 277, (footnote) 277 
prefects’ reports to, 279 
Rivet’s description of his attitude 
(footnote) 281 
public opinion calls for his inclu- 
sion in the cabinet, 282 
and Cavaignac, 283 
and state of siege, 284 
and conservative majority, 286, 
288 
Dumoulin, in the Chamber of Depu- 
ties, 51 
Dupin, André Marie Jean Jacques, 
(1783-1865), (Dupin the 
elder), speech of, in the Cham- 
ber of Deputies, 49 
in the Committee of the Constitu- 
tion, 175 
Duvergier de Hauranne, Prosper, 
Tocqueville’s interview with, 
arf. 
his reaction after February 24th, 
1848, 80 
with Beaumont, etc., 265 
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and abdication of Louis-Philippe, 
267 f. 
refuses to compromise on the ban- 
quets, 274 f. 
Duvivier, Franciade Fleurus, Gen- 
eral, killed at the Hôtel de Ville 
whilst in command there, 163 


England, good will towards France 
sterile and more lukewarm after 
February 1848, 240 

Tocqueville’s estimate of the policy 
of, 253 f. 

on the question of the Hungarian 
refugees, 257 ff. 


Falloux, Alfred Frédéric Pierre de, 
Count, (1811-86), proposes the 
dissolution of the National Work- 
shops, 140 

Minister of Public Instruction, 194, 
198 

fails to keep Buffet as Minister of 
Agriculture, 196 f. 

leader of the majority in the cabi- 
net, 200 

his influence with Louis Napoleon, 
216 

his relations with Tocqueville, 
216 ff. 

bad relations with Dufaure, 218 f., 
287, 289 

with the President, 228 

on the question of the Hungarian 
refugees, 259 f. 

Louis Napoleon wishes to retain 
him in office, 283 

considered by Tocqueville as for- 
eign to the political colour of 
the cabinet, 287 

Faucher, Léon, (1803-54), Minister 
of the Interior, 189, 218 

his approval of the 1851 electoral 
law, 292 

Filangieri, Charles, General, (1784- 
1867), decorated by the Tsar, 
237 

Fourier, Charles, 212 

France, state of, when Tocqueville 
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becomes Minister for Foreign 
Affairs, 239 f., 285 f. 

Frederick William IV, King of Prus- 
sia, (1795-1861), the Tsar’s 
opinion of, 237 f. 

his character and his aims for Ger- 
many, 245 

Tocqueville’s estimate of his aims, 
248 

his withdrawal before the superior 
power of Russia, 248 

Freslon, Pierre, (1808-67), not 
elected to the Legislative Assem- 
bly (footnote) 281 

Fuad Effendi, (1815-69), envoy ex- 
traordinary to Russia in 1849, 
257 

his skilful negotiations at Saint 
Petersburg, 261 f. 


Gardes Mobiles, ordered by General 
Courtais to sheathe bayonets, 
116 

in National Assembly, 123 
wealthy legions of the National 
Guard give banquets for, 132 

its loyalty doubted, 143 

the keenest to fight during the 
June Days, 160 

falls into confusion in the Rue 
Samson, 159 f. 

Gamier-Pagès, Louis Antoine, 
(1803-78), member of the Pro- 
visional Government, 54 f. 

Gérard, Étienne Maurice, Marshal, 
(1773-1852), 268 

Germany, state of, 235 f., 279 f., 282 

Tocqueville’s notes and letters on, 
280 

Girardin, Emile de, (1806-81), fore- 
casts end of July Monarchy, 31 

Goudchaux, Michel, (1797-1862), 
appointed a Commissioner for 
Paris, 148 ff., 157 

Guizot, Francois Pierre Guillaume, 
(1787-1874), 10, 25 

in the Chamber of Deputies, 31 f. 
resigns, 31 f. 
opinion on the Revolution, 61 
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not a candidate in the 1848 elec- 
tions, 100 


Havin, Léonor Joseph, (1799-1868), 
Commissioner for the Republic, 
gif. 

conduct of, in this office, 92 ff. 
and Barrot, 272 

Hébert, Michel Pierre Alexis, ( 1799- 
1887), Minister of Justice, char- 
acter of and speech by, 25 

Howard, Elizabeth Anne Haryett, 
(Miss), (1822-65), 259 

Huber, Louis (Aloysius), (1815- 
54), in the National Assembly, 
121 f. 

Trélat’s comment on, 122 

Hungary, revolts against Austria, 236 

the Tsar’s views on, 238 

Tocqueville’s instructions concern- 
ing, 254 

differing attitudes of Thiers and 
Tocqueville thereto, 287 

Tocqueville on (footnote) 288 


Italy, the Tsar’s views on, 238 


Janvier, Eugéne, (1800-52), his de- 
scription of Crémieux, 151 


Kossuth, Louis, (1802-94), flees to 
the Turks and asks for French 
protection, 254f., 260 


Lacordaire, Jean Baptiste Henri 
Dominique, (1801-61), in the 
National Assembly, 117 f. 

Lacrosse, Bertrand Théobald Joseph, 
Baron, (1796-1865), in the 
Chamber of Deputies, 49 

Minister of Public Works, 198 
character of, 199 

La Fayette, Marie Joseph Motier de, 
General, 14 

La Fayette, Edmond de, (1818-90), 
grandson of the General, goes 
armed to the Festival of Con- 
cord, 128 
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Lamartine, Alphonse Marie Louis 
Prat de, (1790-1869), in the 
Chamber of Deputies, 49, 51, 54 

reads out the list of members of 
the Provisional Government, 54 

gets embarrassed in the Chamber 
of Deputies, 55 

his me and character, 107 f. 

Tocqueville’s relations with, 108 f. 

his speech at the Assembly and 
the consequences thereof for 
him, 111f. 

Tocqueville’s estimate of his con- 
duct and political situation, 
111 ff. 

his actions on May 15th, 1848, 116, 
124 f, 

at the Festival of Concord, 129, 
131 

shot at during the June Days, 140 

influence of his History of the Gi- 
rondins, 53, 74 

Lamartine, Madame de, 
1863), 24, 112f. 

Lamennais, Hugues Félicité Robert 
de, (1782-1855), elected on the 
Committee of the Constitution, 
167 

his proposals for method of work 
in drafting a constitution, 169 

resigns from the Committee of the 
Constitution, 170 

Tocqueville’s description of” his 
character and appearance and 
the conclusions he draws from 
itl 

Lamoriciére, Chistophe Léon Louis 
Juchault de, General, (1806- 
65), rumour of his death on 
February 24th, 1848, 46 

character of, 70 

in the June Days, 139f., 158 ff. 

his interview with Tocqueville and 
his political friends, 190 

sent as Ambassador to Russia, 
215f., (footnote) 289 

his letters to Tocqueville, 237 ff., 
247, 256, (footnote) 256 

Tocqueville’s instructions to, 254, 


( 1790- 
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(footnote) 258, 260, 262 

his prudence in regard to the ques- 
tion of the Hungarian refugees, 
261 

put in command of the National 
Guard, 266 


Lanjuinais, Victor Ambroise de, 
(1802-69), Tocqueville in com- 
pany of, 34 


in the Chamber of Deputies, 50 
sits with Tocqueville in the Na- 
tional Assembly, 104 
his interview with Tocqueville and 
his political friends, 190 
joins the cabinet, 196 f., 198 
consults Falloux about the prob- 
lem of the Hungarian refugees 
on behalf of the cabinet, 259 f. 
present at meeting of opposition 
deputies to discuss Sallandrouze’ 
proposal, 273 
at Dufaure’s house with Tocque- 
ville and Corcelle, 275 
not elected to Legislative Assem- 
bly (footnote) 281 
Lasteyrie, Adrien Jules de, Marquis, 
(1810-83), 265 
Ledru-Rollin, Alexandre Auguste, 
(1807-74), in the Chamber of 
Deputies, 51 f., 55 
goes to the Hotel de Ville, 55 
general fear of, 110 
character of, 110 
in the National Assembly, 119 
demands the impeachment of Louis 
Napoleon, 207 f. 
escapes after the Insurrection, 212 
Lefébre, Armand Edouard, his dis- 
patch to Tocqueville (footnote) 
248 
Lepelletier d’Aunay, Félix, Baron, 
(1782-1855), Tocqueville meets 
him on the Place Louis XV dur- 
ing the June Days, 153 
Leroux, Pierre, Cavaignac addresses 
him in the National Assembly, 
210 
Louis XIV, King of France and Na- 
varre, 8 


INDEX 


Louis XVI, King of France and Na- 
varre, 64 
Louis XVIII, King of France and 
Navarre, (1755-1824), only one 
priest elected to Chamber of 
Deputies during his reign, 103 
Louis Napoleon, (1808-73), elected 
to the National Assembly, 132 f. 
presidential candidate, 278 
Tocqueville convinced of his suc- 
cess in the election to come, 
278 f, 
public opinion in his favour, 279 
gains the support of Barrot, Molé 
and Thiers, 279 
President of the Republic, 192 
not considered by Tocqueville as 
a solid support for the second 
Barrot Cabinet, 282 
ready, in Tocqueville’s opinion, to 
assume the powers of the Re- 
public, 201 
character of, 202 ff. 
his impeachment demanded in the 
National Assembly by Ledru- 
Rollin, 207 
calmness of, in face of Insurrec- 
tion, 209, (footnote) 209 
assists in defeating Insurrection, 
211 
his party, small and with a bad 
reputation in the Assembly, 214 
his confidence in Falloux, 216 
Tocqueville’s relations with and 
advice to, 224 f., 287 f. 
and Beaumont, 227, (footnote) 
288 
Dufaure’s relations with, 227, 288 
Passy’s relations with, 227 f., 288 
his ill preparedness in foreign af- 
fairs, 234 
wishes to take Savoy, 235 
intrigues with Thiers and Molé, 
223 f., 286 
orders the attack on Rome, 205 
Tocqueville’s conversation with, on 
May 15th, 1851, 290 ff. 
his political friends, 288 
Tocqueville and Berryer’s discus- 
sion about the powers of, 293 ff. 
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Louis-Philippe, King of the French, 


(1773-1850), character and 
Tocqueville’s interview with, 
6f. 

the style of his improvisations, 9 

Rémusat’s comment on, 9 

influence of, 10 

his speech from the Throne, 24 

trick played by him on Sallan- 
drouze, 30 f. 

sends for Molé, 32 

dismisses Guizot’s Ministry, 33 

sends for Beaumont, 36 

sends for Rémusat, 36 

sends for Thiers, 37, 38 

sends for Barrot, 37 

abdicates, 46, 272 

exile of, 58 

character of, and of his Govern- 
ment, 61, 63 f. 

general silence regarding, 79 

opinion of people in La Manche 
regarding, 86 

effect of his officials in La Manche, 


93 

downfall of his reign, 165 

Beaumont’s account of abdiction 
of, 265 ff. 

his reaction to Barrot’s suggestion 
that he should dissolve the 
Chamber of Deputies, 270 f. 

Arago’s remark to Barrot on the 
necessity for abdication of, 271 

his government’s foreign policy, 
Tocqueville considers that he 
and his political friends attacked 
it too much, 285 


Lyon, insurrection in, 211 


Magne, Pierre, (1806-79), Bugeaud 


asks Thiers for appointment of 
as under-secretary at the War 
Ministry, 266 


Malleville, Léon de, (1803-79), asks 


Barrot to come to the Ministry 
of the Interior, 272 


Manche, La, department of, 86f. 


proceeding in election of, 88 ff. 
election of Tocqueville for, 96, 
187, 280 
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Marie, Pierre Thomas Alexandre 
(Marie de Saint-Georges), 
(1795-1870), announces the es- 
tablishment of a provisional 
government, 50 

prevents Tocqueville’s inclusion in 
the first Barrot Cabinet, 277 

Marrast, Armand, (1801-52), and 

the Provisional Government, 55 

his idea that the members of the 
National Assembly should dress 
like members of the Convention, 
100 

Tocqueville received by, at the 
Hôtel de Ville, 163 

elected on the Committee of the 
Constitution, 167 f. 

his defence of centralization, 170 

conduct of, in the Committee, 
172 f. 

in favour of a President of the Re- 
public elected by the National 
Assembly, 176 

curious idea of, concerning Coun- 
cil of State, 181 

appointed Secretary of the Com- 
mittee, 182 

Martin, Edouard, (called Martin de 
Strasbourg, 1801-58), his pro- 
posal to give the President of 
the Republic the right to dis- 
solve the Assembly, 181 

Mérimée, Prosper, (1803-70), and 
Madame Sand, 134 

Middle Class, the, Government of, 
446673 

despair of, 99 
support of, for Cavaignac, 279 

Milnes, Richard Monckton, (later 
Lord Houghton), character of, 
133 f., (footnote) 133 

Tocqueville lunches with, 133 

Mirabeau, Honoré Gabriel Riquetti, 
14 

Molé, Louis Mathieu, Count, (1781- 
1855), sent for by Louis-Phil- 
ippe, 32 

character of, contrasted with that 
of Dufaure, 33f. 
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asks for Dufaure’s help to form a 
cabinet, 38, 275 
declines office, 37, 38, 270 
opinion of, on the Revolution, 61 
his firm opinion on the necessity 
of taking part in affairs after the 
Revolution, 80 
elected to the National Assembly, 
132 
refuses to take office, 190, 286 
intrigues with Louis Napoleon, 
224, 286 
Tocqueville’s apparent deference 
towards, 233, 287 
his estrangement from Cavaignac 
leads him to take up the cause 
of Louis Napoleon, 279 
Montagnards, description of, 101 f., 
211 f. 
separation of, from the Socialists, 
112 
attitude of, towards June Days, 
144 
crushed, 165 
strengthened at the new elections, 
187 
supporters of, 189 
likely consequence of their elec- 
toral success, 191, 206 f. 
Tocqueville’s view that the army 
would fight against, 191 
attitude of, towards the Constitu- 
tion, 192 
reaction of, to attack on Rome, 
207 f. 
civil war attempted by, 210 
Cavaignac addresses one of them 
in the National Assembly, 210 f. 
defeat of, 211 
Montalembert, Charles Forbes René 
de, Count, (1810-70), opposes 
the Government scheme on rail- 
ways, 138 - 
Montalivet, Camille Bachasson de, 
Count, (1801-80), with Molé, 
275 
Montpensier, Antoine d'Orléans, 
Duke of, (1824-90), at the 
abdication of Louis-Philippe, 
268 
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National Assembly, the, meets on 

May 4th, 1848, 99 

description of, 99 f. 

Tocqueville’s opinion of, 103f., 
105 

his description of the House, 104 f. 

likelihood of attempts by revolu- 
tionary party to master it, 114 

invaded by the mob on May 15th, 
1848, 114f., 116 ff. 

breaks up, 122 ff. 

re-assembles, 123 ff. 

reluctance of, to hold the Festival 
of Concord, 127 f. 

at the Festival of Concord, 128 ff. 

its growing apprehension at the 
imminence of civil war, 131 

and the June Days, 138, 140f., 
143f., 145, 146ff., 153, 161, 
163 f. 

support of National Guard for it, 
149, 150, 152 

Sénard, President of, 153 f. 

description of, during Cavaignac’s 
tenure of power, 276 

state of the new Assembly, 187 ff., 
191f., 206 f., 209 ff. 

National Guard, the, ministers’ plan 
to use it for the restoration of 
order, 37 

dissolved by Charles X, 37 

attitude of, to Government, 36, 40 

in the Chamber of Deputies, 51 

support of, for Duchess of Orleans, 
56 

disappearance of, in the days fol- 
lowing the February Revolution, 


72 
support of, for National Assembly, 
149, 150, 152 
appeals made to it, to rise in re- 
volt, 208 f. 
three regiments of cashiered, 219 
Lamoriciére put in command of, 
266 
National Workshops, the, create 
anxiety in the Assembly, 132, 
137 f. 
Falloux proposes dissolution of, 
140 
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its dissolution, cause of the June 
Days, 137 
Négrier, François Marie Casimir, 
General, killed at the Hôtel de 
Ville whilst in command there, 
163 
Nemours, Louis Charles Philippe 
Raphaël d'Orléans, Duke of, 
(1814-96), in the Chamber of 
Deputies, 47 f., 50 
thought of as Regent, 267 £. 
and Beaumont, 268 
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